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PREFACE 


The  Pbesbtterian  Book  of  Praise  is  divided  into  two  parts.  The 
first  part  contains  Selections  from  Metrical  Versions  of  the  Psalter  ;  the 
second  part  is  a  new  edition  of  the  Hymnal  of  the  Presbyterian  Church 
in  Canada^  first  published  in  1880. 

The  Selections  consist  of  those  portions  of  the  Book  of  Psalms 
which  are  most  usually  sung,  and  which  contain,  in  large  measure,  the 
sum  and  substance  of  Old  Testament  Sacred  Song.  They  are,  for  the 
most  part,  taken  from  the  Scottish  Metrical  Version.  Some  changes 
have  been  made  in  order  to  bring  the  meaning  into  closer  conformity 
with  the  original  text,  and  to  remove  imperfections  in  the  metre. 
Instead  of,  or  besides  the  common  metres,  various  other  metres  have 
been  introduced,  so  that  a  greater  variety  of  suitable  music  may  be 
employed. 

In  preparing  the  Selections  the  Hymnal  Committee,  on  behalf  of  the 
Presbyterian  Church  in  Canada,  gratefully  acknowledge  the  valuable 
assistance  derived  from  the  Revised  Metrical  Version  of  the  Psalter  of 
the  Presbyterian  Church  in  Ireland,  the  use  of  which  has  been  generously 
granted  by  their  Psalmody  Committee.  The  Committee  also  gratefully 
acknowledge  the  valuable  assistance  obtained  from  the  more  recently 
revised  versions  of  the  Psalms  published  by  the  United  Presbyterian 
Church  of  North  America  and  the  Reformed  Presbyterian  Church  in 
America. 

In  the  preparation  of  this  new  and  enlarged  edition  of  the  Htmnal 
it  has  been  the  aim  of  the  Hymnal  Committee  to  provide  a  comprehensive 
collection  of  hymns  suitable  for  the  worship  of  God  in  Congregations,  in 
Sabbath  Schools  and  Bible  Classes,  in  Prayer  Meetings,  in  Families, 
in  Home  and  Foreign  Missionary  Meetings,  in  Young  People's  Societies, 
and  in  Special  Evangelistic  Services. 
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It  will  be  observed  that  in  this  edition  a  large  number  of  the 
'Paraphrases'  has  been  incorporated,  that  Indexes  of  Subjects  and 
Texts  have  been  provided,  that  Marks  of  Expression  have  been  employed, 
and  that  to  each  hymn  the  name  of  the  author,  if  known,  has  been 
appended. 

During  the  years  in  which  this  edition  has  been  in  course  of 
preparation,  the  Hymnal  Committee  enjoyed  the  valuable  co-operation 
of  the  Presbyteries  of  the  Church,  and  in  general  conformity  with  their 
views,  as  embodied  in  their  Reports,  the  Hymnal  has  been  revised 
nnd  enlarged.  During  these  years,  also,  the  Committee  obtained,  and 
gratefully  acknowledge,  valuable  assistance  from  Conferences  and 
correspondence  with  the  Joint  Committee  of  the  Scottish  Churches  in 
their  labors  to  provide  a  Common  Hymnal  for  all  the  Presbyterian 
Churches  in  the  British  Empire. 

On  behalf  of  the  General  Assembly  the  Hymnal  Committee  offer 
tlieir  grateful  acknowledgements  to  the  following  Authors  and  Proprietors 
for  their  generous  permission  to  insert  in  this  collection  certain  copyright 
Hymns,  viz. : — 


Mrs.  G.  F.  Alexander  and  Messrs. 
Masters  &  Co.,  No.  519. 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Raymond  Barker 
(Hymn  by  Dr.  J.  M.  Neale),  No.  253. 

Rev.  R.  H.  Baynes,  No.  417. 

Right  Rev.  E.  H.  Bickersteth,  Bishop 
of  Exeter,  Nos.  174,  199,  421,  479. 

Mrs.  J.  E.  Bode  (Hymn  by  Rev.  J.  E. 
Bode),  No.  255. 

Rev.  Dr.  Horatius  Bonar  and  Messrs. 
James  Nisbet  &  Co.,  Nos.  4,  70,  123, 
138,  146,  157,  160,  181,  230,  234,  287, 
321,  406,  423»  5«>»  SSOf  576. 

Messrs.  Brown  Bros.,  Proprietors  of 
'  Sanim  Hymnal'  (Hymns  by  Rev.  E.  A. 
Dayman),  Nos.  327,  490. 

Miss  E.  E.  M.  Campbell  (translation  by 
Miss  J.  M.  Campbell),  No.  488. 

Mrs.  J.  P.  Coldstream  (Hymns  by 
Mr.  George  Rawson),  Nos.  i  14,  422. 

Mra.  A.  R.  Cousin,  Nos.  47,  346,  498. 

Mr.W.D.CREWDSON  (Hymns  by  Mrs.  Jane 
Cbewdson),  Nos.  184,  244. 


Rev.  E.  T.  Cruso  (Hymns  by  Dean  Al- 
FORD),  Nos.  209,  341,  486. 

Mrs.  Deck,  No.  587. 

Sir  Edward  Denny,  No.  430. 

Miss  Sarah  Doudney,  No.  604. 

Rev.  Henry  Downton,  No.  477. 

Rev.  F.  G.  Ellerton  (Hymns  by  Rev. 
John  Ellerton),  Nos.  328,  364,  365, 
376,  379»  381,  396,  453,  461,  472,  608. 

Miss  E.  E.  S.  Elliott,  Nos.  45,  520,  564. 

Rev.  S.  Baring-Gould,  Nos.  262, 274,  571. 

Mr.  J.  T.  Hayes  (translations  by  Dr.  J.  M. 
Neale),  Nos.  i'io,  132,  348,  349,  350, 
35 1 »  470. 

Right  Rev.  W.  W.  How,  Bishop  of  Wake- 
field, Nos.  32,  78,  119,  141,  261,  424, 
483,  505,  574- 

Proprietors  op  '  Hymns  Ancient  and 
Modern'  (Hymns  by  Sir  H.W.Baker), 
Nos.  19,  280,  504. 

Mrs.  Hamilton  McGill  (Hymn  by  Rev. 
Dr.  Hamilton  McGill),  No.  582. 

Mrs.  Norman  Macleod  (Hymn  by  Rev. 
Dr.  Norman  Macleod),  No.  275. 
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Rev.  Dr.  J.  R.  Macdupp,  No.  87. 
Messrs.  Marshall   Bros.  •  (HymnB    by 

Jean  Sophla  Pioott  and  P.  J.Owens), 

N08.  313,  562. 

Rev.  Dr.  George  Matheson,  No.  185. 

Rev.  Theodore  Monod,  No.  214. 

Representatives  of  the  late  Rev. 
Dr.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell,  Nos.  95, 164,  192, 
251,390. 

Messrs.  Thomas  Nelson  &  Sons  (trans- 
lations by  Miss  Borthwick),  Nos.  288, 
299.  (Hymns  by  Rev.  J.  D.  Burns), 
Nos.  220,  481. 

Messrs.  James  Nisbet  &  Co.  (Hymns  by 
Miss  F.  R.  Havergal),  Nos.  52,  85, 100, 
115,  154,  238,  240,  245,  252,  459,  476, 
537,  565.  566. 

Messrs.  James  Parker  &  Son,  No.  471. 

Mr.  A.  R.  Pennefather  (Hymn  by  Rev. 
William  Pennefather),  No.  358. 

Rev.  E.  H.  Plumptre,  No.  38. 

Rev.  T.  B.  Pollock,  Nos.  6,  57,  171,  467, 
580. 


Rev.  Francis  Pott,  Nos.  62,  391. 

Religious  Tract  Society  (Hymns  by 
Miss  C.  Elliott),  Nos.  151,  294,  295. 

Messrs.  T.  Richardson  &  Sons  (Hymns 
by  Dr.  Faber),  Nos.  7,  607. 

Messrs.  Rivington  &  Co.  (Hymn  by 
Rev.  H.  F.  Lyte),  No.  377. 

Mrs.  Robertson  (Hymn  by  Rev.  William 
Robertson),  No.  411. 

Rev.  J.  G.  Small,  No.  80. 

Rev.  S.  J.  Stone,  Nos.  173,  464. 

Rev.  T.  A.  Stowell,  No.  400. 

Rev.  Godfrey  Thring,  Nos.  210,  371, 
384,  429,  497. 

Rev.  Henry  Twells,  No.  366. 

Rev.  J.  E.  Walker  (Hymn  by  Mrs.  M.  J. 
Walker),  No.  167. 

Mr.  Robert  Walmsley,  No.  372. 

The  Right  Rev.  Christopher  Words- 
worth, Bishop  of  Lincoln,  and  the 
Right  Rev.  John  Wordsworth,  Bishop 
of  Salisbury,  Nos.  229,  356,  383,  427, 
466. 


Permission  to  insert  hymns  has  been  purchased  from  the  following 
Authoi*s  and  Proprietors  of  copyright,  viz. : — 


Messrs.  George  Bell  &  Sons  (Hymns 
by  Miss  A.  A.  Procter),  Noa.  195,  298. 

Messrs.  BiOLOW  &  Main  (Hymns  by  Miss 
(trace  J.  Frances,  Messrs.  Edgar 
Page,  Charles  Bruce,  and  Mrs.  M. 
E.  Gates),  Nos.  175,  293,  402, 452. 

Messrs.  Thomas  Nelson  &  Sons  (Hymns 
by  Rev.  J.  D.  Burns),  Nos.  407,  577. 

Mr.  W.  Chatterton  Dix,  Nos.  31,  142. 


Messrs.  Longmans,  Green  &  Co.  (Hymns 
by  Miss  Winkworth),  Nos.  60, 88,  296, 

330,  485*  563. 
Proprietors  of  'Children's    Hymn 
Book  '  (Hymn  by  Mrs.  Dobree),  No. 

345. 
Mr.  W.  H.  Parker,  No.  551. 

Messrs.  Masters  &  Co.  (Hymns  by  Mrs.  C. 
F.  Alexander),  Nos.  46,  512,  529. 


Great  care  has  been  taken  not  to  trespass  on  the  rights  of  Authors 
and  Proprietors.  To  any  whose  rights  have  been  unintentionally 
infringed  the  Committee  tender  sincere  apologies. 

WILLIAM   GREGG,    Caavener,  1  of  Hymnal 
W.  B.  McMURRICH,  ^retary,  f  Committee. 
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MUSIC 


The  Committee  entrusted  with  the  selection  of  tunes  and  preparation 
of  the  Music  Editions  of  the  Presbyterian  Book  op  Praise,  would 
herein  present  the  result  of  their  labors. 

In  the  work  of  the  choice  of  tunes  for  the  Selections  from  the 
Psalter,  the  Committee  have  preserved  the  historic  Psalm  tunes,  as  at 
once  intrinsically  of  great  value,  and  as  hallowed  by  many  saci'ed 
associations.  The  particular  tunes  have,  in  most  instances,  been  set 
to  the  w^ords  to  which  they  have  by  long  association  been  wedded.  The 
Committee  would  emphasize  the  fact  that  no  tunes  are  more  fully  fitted 
to  express  the  aspirations  of  worshippers,  than  those  strong  and  simple 
strains^  handed  down  to  us  from  the  past. 

Besides  these  historic  tunes,  a  few  of  a  more  recent  and  somewhat 
difierent  type  have  been  included.  These  will  be  found  to  be  well 
worthy  of  a  place  beside  those  great  tunes  with  which  the  Church 
has  been  long  familiar.  Versions  of  psalins  different  in  metre  from 
those  to  which  our  people  have  been  accustomed,  have  claimed  the 
careful  attention  of  the  Committee ;  and  their  hope  is  that  those  new 
versions  of  very  familiar  psalms  will  the  more  readily  find  their  way 
to  the  hearts  of  our  people,  because  of  the  tunes  which  have  been  chosen 
for  them. 

In  selecting  tunes  for  the  Hymns,  the  Committee  have  sought  at 
once  to  preserve  that  dignity  and  solemnity  befitting  the  service  of 
praise ;  to  present,  in  abundance,  simple  and  attractive  melodies  readily 
within  the  reach  of  all ;  and  to  meet  the  steady  growth  of  musical 
knowledge,  by  presenting  an  ample  selection  from  the  wealth  of  church 
music  of  the  past  and  present. 

It  will  frequently  be  found  that,  when  more  than  one  tune  has  been 
set  to  a  hymn,  one  of  the  tunes  is  of  a  more  simple  chai'acter  than 
the  other. 

It  will  also  be  noted  that,  immediately  beneath  the  tune  set  to 
a  particular  hymn,  reference  is  from  time  to  time  made  to  another 


MUSIC 


tune,  which  will  be  found  either  upon  the  opposite  page  or  in  some 
other  part  of  the  book.  This  system  of  indicating  other  tunes  suited 
to  the  particular  hymns  has  been  adopted  in  order  that  congregations 
may  be  supplied  with  a  choice  of  tunes  as  wide  as  possible. 

It  is  greatly  to  be  desii*ed  that  all  sing  wifti  the  understanding  as 
well  as  with  the  heart.  To  aid  in  securing  this  end  more  fully,  marks 
of  expression  have  been  placed  at  the  Selections  from  the  Psalms  and 
at  the  Hymns  in  all  editions  of  the  Presbttebian  Book  of  Praise. 
It  is  not  intended  that  these  be  followed  mechanically,  but  that  they 
be  looked  upon  as  a  series  of  suggestions  to  be  used  as  a  general 
guide  in  interpreting  and  expressing  the  meaning  of  the  words. 

The  marks  of  expression  are : — 


p.  Piano,  soft. 
mp.  Mezzo  piano,  moderately  soft. 
pp.  Pianissimo,  very  soft. 

/.  Forte,  loud. 
mf.  Mezzo  forte,  moderately  loud. 


ff.  Fortissimo,  very  loud. 
cr.  Crescendo,   gradually    growing 
louder. 
dim.  Diminuendo,  gradually  becoming 
softer. 


In  making  acknowledgement  of  permission  to  use  copyright  tunes, 
the  following  extract  from  the  preface  to  the  former  edition  of  the 
Hymnal,  issued  in  1881,  is  here  inserted: — 

*'The  Committee  ...  tender  their  grateful  acknowledgements  to  the 
following  proprietors  for  their  generous  permission  to  use  the  copyright 
tunes  named  below : — 


THE  QUEEN'S  MOST  EXCELLENT 
MAJESTY,  for  the  late  Prince 
Consort's  tune  *Gotha.' 

E.  J.  Hopkins,  Esq.,  Mus.  Doc. :  *  Feniton 
Court/  * Haddo/ ' Temple/  'Toronto.' 

The  Proprietors  op  '  Hymns  Ancient 
AND  Modern*:  'Almsgiving/  'Dia- 
demata/  '  Eventide/  *  Hollingside/ 
•Horbuiy/  'Melita,'  *Nicaea/  *Rivaulx/ 
•St Cuthbert/  *  St.  Matthias/  *  St  Philip/ 
•Southwell/  *  Stephanos/  *The  Blessed 
Home/  '  Vigilate/  *  Vox  Dilecti.* 

Mr.  F.  W.  Dykes  (tunes  written  by  the 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc):  *Lux 
Benigna/  *  St.  Agnes^Durham/ '  St.  Bees/ 
•  St.  Drostane/  *  St.  Sylvester.* 


Messrs.  Nisbet  &  Co. :  *  Bethany/  '  Lan- 
cashire/ •  Regent  Square.' 

Sir  George  J.  Elvey,  Mus.  Doc:  *  St. 
George's,  Windsor.' 

Mr.  Alexander  Ewing  :  '  Ewing.' 

Mr.  James  Lanqran,  Mus.  Bac : 

*  Deerhurst/  *  St.  Agnes.' 

Professor W.  H.  Monk,  Mus.  Doc.  :  'Advent/ 

*  Morning.' 

The  Rev.  R.  Brown-Borthwick  :  *St. 
Peter.' 

Miss  Havergal  (tunes  written  by  the 
Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal  and  Miss 
F.  R.  Havergal):  'Hermas/  'Zaanaim/ 
*Zoan.' 

The  Rev.  Henry  Allon:  'Houghton/ 
'  Sonning.' 

The  Hon.  and  Rev.  F.  R.  Grey  :  *  St.  Aidan.' 
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Sir    Herbert    Oakelsy,    Mas.   Doc.  : 

*  Abends.* 

Mr.  Walter  Hately  :  *  St.  Helen.' 

Mr.  G.  F.  Chambers  :  '  Maidstone.' 

Mr.  James  Turle  :  '  Westminster.' 

The  Rev.  E.  W.  Bullinger,  D.D.  :  '  Art 
thou  weary?' 

Mr.  C.  H.  PURDAY :  *  Sandon.* 

Mrs.  Gauntlett  (tunes  by  the  late  Dr. 
H.  J.  Gauntlett)  :  *  Irby,'  *  Riseholme,' 

*  St.  Albinus/  *St.  Alphege/  *St.  Olave/ 
*St.  Jerome,'   'Triumph,'   'University 


Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  &  Co. :  *  St.  Ger- 
trude.' 

Messrs.  J.  Masters  &  Co.  (tune  by  Mr. 
R.  Redhead)  :  '  Petra.' 

Mrs.  S.  S.  Wesley  (tune  by  the  late 
Samuel  Sebastla^n  Wesley,  Mus. 
Doc):  *Aurelia.' 

Arthur  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. ;  *  Falfield,' 

*  St.  Theresa.' 

The  Representatives  of  the  late 
Dr.    Lowell    Mason  :     '  Boylston,' 

*  Cyprus,'  *  Excelsior,'  *  Hebron,'  *  Mis- 
sionary    Hymn,'     *  Naomi,'     *  Olivet,' 

*  Olmutz.' 


College.' 

*'  The  Committee  have  used  their  best  endeavoui's  to  ascertain  who  are 
the  owners  of  copyright  in  tunes,  and  they  can  only  express  their  regi-et 
if  in  any  case  rights  have  been  overlooked." 

The  Committee  renew  their  expression  of  thanks  to  those  owners 
of  copyright  or  their  representatives;  and  would  further  thank  the 
following  composers  and  proprietors  of  copyright  tunes  for  their  courtesy 
in  generously  granting  permission  for  the  insertion  of  copyright  tunes 
in  the  enlarged  and  revised  edition  of  the  HymruU : — 


The  Presbyterian  Board  of  Publica- 
tion AND  Sabbath  School  Work, 
Philadelphia :  *  Angel  Choir,'  '  Beebe,' 
^Cantus,'  'Christos,'  'Devotion,'  *Laus 
Deo,'  'Woodman.' 

The  Proprietors  of  '  Hymns  Ancient 
AND  Modern  ' :  *  Come  unto  Me,' 
*Dominus  regit  me,'  'Laudes  Domini,* 
'  Paradise '  (Smart),  *  Paradise '  (Dykes), 
'Pilgrims'  (Smart),  ' Requiescat,'  *St. 
Columba,'  *  St.  Cross.' 

F.  W.  Dykes,  Esq.:  *Ferrier,'  'St. Ninian,' 
'  St.  Oswald,'  '  Sanctuary.' 

Henry  Baker,  Esq.:  '  Hesperus.' 

F.  G.  Baker,  Esq.:  *St.  Saviour.' 

W.  S.  B AMBRiDGE,  Esq.,  Mus.  Bac. :  '  St. 
Asaph.' 

Elizabeth  Raymond  Barker:  *St. 
John  Damascene.' 

H.  de  la  Haye  Blackith,  Esq.: 
*  Palgrave.' 

J.  MoNTGOMERiE  Bell,  Esq.,  W.  S.: 
'  St.  Catharine.' 


The  Right  Rev.  the  Bishop  of  Exeter  : 
*Pax  Tecum,'  *  Sorrento,'  and  *  Agnes,' 
from  the  Hymnal  Companion, 
Josiah  Booth,  Esq.:  'Beechwood.' 
Edward    Bunnett,   Esq.,   Mus.   Doc: 

*  Happy  Home.* 

J.  Baptists  Calkin,  Esq. :  '  Savoy 
Chapel.' 

The  Rev.  R.  F.  Dale,  Mus.  Bac.:  St 
Catherine.' 

A.  Croil  Falconer,  Esq. :  the  arrange- 
ment of  *  Benevento.' 

J.  Downing  Farrer,  Esq. : '  Be  at  rest,' 

*  New  Calabar,'  *  Perfect  rest,'  from  the 
Lowestoft  Supplemental  Tune  Booh. 

The  Rev.  Oswald  M.  Feilden  :  '  Eden,' 

'  Enon.' 
Messrs.  Gall  &  Inolis  :  *  Jesus,  Saviour,' 

'  0  come,  let  us  sing.' 
J.  H.  GowER,  Esq.,  Mus.  Doc.:  *Gower's 

Litany,'  '  St.  Botolf.' 
The  Rev.  Andrew  Henderson,  LL.D.: 

*  Moredun.' 
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W.  Crofton  Hehhons,  Esq.:  *Linton/ 

*  St.  Austin/  and  *  Woolwich,'  from  the 
Bristol  Tune  Book. 

Henri    C.    Hehy,    Esq.,    Mus.    Bac. : 

*  Loretto.* 

Mrs.  HuLLAH,  through  Messrs.  Longmans, 
Green  &  Co.:  *A11  things  bright,'  by 
the  late  Dr.  Hullah. 

The  Representatives  of  the  late 
Dr.  W.  F.  Hurndall  :  '  Resignation.' 

The  Representatives  of  the  late 
Miss  Laura  Button  :  *  Warfare.' 

W.  J.  KiRKPATRiCK,  Esq.:.' Jesus  saves.' 

Henry  Lahee,  Esq.:  'Nativity.' 

G.  A.  LoHR,  Esq. :  *  St.  Frances.' 

Margaret  J.  MacMillan  :  '  Roslyn.' 

Messrs.  Marshall  Brothers:  'Jesus, 

I  am  resting,'  from  Hymns  of  Consecra- 

tiofi  and  Faith. 

The  Rev.  T.  Richard  Matthews,  B.A.: 

*  Chenies,'     *  Cleethorpes,'     *  Fulstow,' 
'  Margaret,'  '  Reynoldstone.* 

The  Rev.  G.  P.  Merrick,  Mus.  Bac.: 
'  Aldersgate.' 

E.   G.  Monk,   Esq.,  Mus.  Doc:  'Angel 

Voices.' 
Messrs.  Morgan  &  Scott:     Nos.   152, 

208,  216,  263,  320,  454,  545,  556,  557, 

Permission  to  use  the  following 
from: — 

J.  S.  Anderson,  Esq.,  Mus.  Bac. : '  Fingal,' 

*  Homeward  Journey.' 

Messrs.  Biglow  &  Main  :  words  and 
music  of  '  Far,  far  away,'  *  Hear  us, 
0  Saviour,'  'Hold  Thou  my  hand,' 
'  Simply  trusting ' ;  the  tunes,  *  Evening 
Prayer,' '  Look,  ye  Saints,' '  Substitution,' 

*  The  Ninety  and  Nine.' 

JosiAH  Booth,  Esq.: '  True-hearted.* 
Mrs.  Caret  Brock  :  *  Urswicke.' 

Messrs.  Brown  &  Co.,  Salisbury:  'Re- 
quiem,' '  St.  Philip,'  from  the  Sarum 
Hymnal. 

Arthur  Henrt  Brown,  Esq. : '  Minster,' 
'  St.  Anatolius,' '  St.  Mabyn.' 


559  from  Sacred  Songs  and  Solos.  Also 
for  the  hymn,  '  The  Lord  keep  watch 
between  us,'  with  tune  'Mizpah.' 

Edwin  Moss,  Esq. :  *  Newcastle,'  from  the 
London  Tune  Book. 

Messrs.  Thomas  Nelson  &  Sons:  the 
arrangements  of  '  Bucer,'  *  Ellon,' 
'Evangel,'  'Pilgrim  Song,'  and  'St 
Anselm.' 

Messrs.  James  Nisbet  &  Co.:  'Bentley,* 
'Burton  Agnes,'    ' Epenetus,'  'Faith,' 

*  Holyrood,'  '  Intercession,'  *  Rest.' 
Lewis  H.  Redner,  Esq. :  '  St.  Louis.' 
Messrs.  Sampson  Low,  Marston&Co.: 

'  Realms  of  the  Blest,'  from  the  Hymnal 
Companion. 

Samuel  Smith,  Esq.,  Windsor :  '  Newton 
Ferns,'  *  Ruth.' 

Sir  John  Stainer,  Mus. Doc:  'Covenant.' 
Henry  Thacker,  Esq.:  'Northrepps.' 
The  Rev.  G.W.Torrance,  M.A.,  Mus. Doc, 
Incumbent  of  St.  John's,  Melbourne : 

*  Euroclydon,'  'Trust.' 

H.  G.  Trembath,  Esq.,  Mus.  Bac:  'Ros- 
more,'  'Tolcame.' 

James  Walch,  Esq. : '  Eagley,'  *  Sawley.' 

J.  G.  Walton,  Esq. :  *  St.  Catherine.' 

The  Rev.  F.  G.  Wesley  :  '  Chant  in  E,'  by 
Samuel  Wesley. 

copyright  tunes  has  been  purchased 

Lady  Carbery  :  'Day  of  Praise/ '  Ellers,' 

from  the  Song  of  Praise. 
The  Rev.  R.  R.  Chope  (from  his  Hymn 

and  Tune  Book) :   '  Gethsemane,'   '  St. 

Aglred,'    '  St.    Anatolius,'    '  St.   Mary 

Magdalene,*  all  composed  by  the  late 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 

J.  W.  Elliott,  Esq. :  '  Day  of  Rest.' 

E.  S.  Elvey,  Esq.:  'St.  Crispin,'  by  the 
late  Sir  George  J.  Elvey,  Mus. 
Doc. 

A.  Croil  Falconer,  Esq. :  '  Consolator,' 

*  Eucharist,*  *  Eureka,'  '  Harvest-tide.' 
The  Representatives  of  the  late 

Rev.  L.  G.  Hayne,  Mus.  Doc:  'St. 
Cecilia,'  '  St.  Lawrence.' 
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W.  Cropton  Hemmons,  Esq. :  *  Dalehurst,' 

*  Bath,'  from  the  Bristol  Tune  Book. 

E.  J.  Hopkins,  Esq.,  Mus.Doc:  'Children's 
voices.' 

Mrs.  LoHAS :  '  Ghamouni,*  '  Submission.' 

James  McGbanahan,  Esq. :  *  Mizpah.' 

F.  C.  Maker,  Esq.:  * Broomsgrove,'  *Best,' 

*  Wentworth.' 

Messrs.  J.  Masters  &  Co.:  '  Lauds.' 
Edward  Minshall,  Esq. :  *  Horton.' 
Messrs.  James  Nisbet  &  Co.:  'Heath- 
lands,'  *  St.  Leonard.' 
Messrs. NovELLO, Ewer  &  Co.:  'Dalkeith,' 

*  Gounod,'  'Paradise'  (Barnby),  'Pil- 
grims' (Bamby),  *  Redemption,'  '  St. 
Andrew's,'  *  St.  Chrysostom.' 

Sir  H.  S.  Oakeley,  Mus.  Doc,  LL.D. : 
'  Edina.' 


Albert  Lister  Peace,  Mus.  Doc: 
'  Aspiration,'  'Green  Hill,'  '  Lux  Beata,' 
'  Pilgrim,'  '  St.  Margaret,'  *  Submission.' 

Messrs.  J.  F.  Shaw  &  Co.:  'Audite  audi- 

entes  me,' '  Constance,'  by  Sir  Arthur 

Sullivan. 
Lady  Marie  Stewart:    'St.  Helen's,' 

'Vespers,'   by   the   late   Sir   Robert 

Stewart,  Mus.  Doc. 
Sir  Arthur  Sullivan  :  *  Irene,'  *  Leb- 

baeus,'  'Noel,'  'Radford,'  '  St. Clement,' 

*  Samuel.' 

Henry  Thacker,  Esq.,  for  the  Congre- 
gational Union  of  England  and  Wales  : 

*  Northrepps.' 

Charles   Vincent,    Esq.,    Mus.    Doc: 

'  St.  Jude,' '  Southwick.' 
The    Rev.    F.    G.   Wesley:'  'Trinity,' 

'  Wimbledon.' 


The  utmost  effort  has  in  every  instance  been  made  to  communicate 
with  owners  of  copyright  tunes,  but  in  a  very  few  cases  without  success. 
To  any  who  may  thus  have  been  involuntarily  overlooked,  an  apology 
is  hereby  tendered. 

The  Committee  desire  to  tender  hearty  thanks  to  HIS  EXCELLENCY 
THE  EARL  OF  ABERDEEN,  Governor  General  of  Canada,  for  substantial 
aid  so  willingly  rendered,  and  for  interest  taken  in  the  whole  work  of 
the  Committee. 

The  Music  Committee  would  express  hearty  appreciation  of  the 
courteous  action  of  the  Sister  Presbyterian  Church  in  the  United  States, 
in  that,  at  a  special  meeting  held  for  the  purpose,  the  Presbyterian  Board 
of  Publication  and  Sabbath  School  Work,  Philadelphia,  unanimously  and 
cordially  placed  at  the  disposal  of  our  Hymnal  Committee,  any  or  all 
of  the  copyright  tunes  in  the  valuable  Hymnal  of  the  Church,  recently 
issued.  The  Committee  would  also  make  special  reference  to  their 
indebtedness  to  the  Proprietors  of  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern,  and 
to  F.  W.  Dykes,  Esq.,  brother  of  the  late  Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  for 
granting,  in  addition  to  those  already  granted  for  the  former  edition, 
copyright  tunes  of  the  highest  importance. 

Cordial  thanks  are  due  to  J.  O.  Anderson,  Esq.,  Edinbui^h,  for  earnest 
and  skilful  labour ;  also  to  the  Rev.  John  Alison,  D.D.,  Edinburgh,  the 
Rev.  James  Bonar,  Greenock,  the  Rev.  Andrew  Henderson,  LL.D., 
Paisley,  the  Rev.  Archibald  Henderson,  D.D.,  Crieff,  and  Henry 
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TuACKEB,  Esq.,  of  the  Congregational  Union  of  England  and  Wales, 
for  important  assistance  which  gi*eatly  furthei*ed  the  work. 

Thanks  are  also  tendered  to  the  Rev.  Professor  A.  B.  Bruce,  D.D., 
Glasgow ;  the  American  Presbyterian  Board  of  Publication, 
Philadelphia ;  the  Century  Co.,  New  York ;  Thomas  Nelson  &  Sons, 
Edinburgh ;  James  Nisbet  &  Co. ;  and  Henry  Thacker,  Esq.,  for  the 
occasional  use  of  harmonies  of  non-copyright  tunes  in  the  respective 
Psalters  and  Hymnals  with  which  their  names  are  associated. 

The  Music  Committee  would  place  on  record  their  profound  sense 
of  the  loss  sustained  in  the  very  midst  of  the  work,  in  the  removal 
by  death  of  their  beloved  Convener,  the  Rev.  D.  J.  Macdonnell,  B.D. 
They  remember,  with  gratitude  to  God,  those  qualities  which  rendered 
him  so  valuable  a  member;  notably  a  sensitive  perception  of  the 
qualities  of  tun^s^  together  with  an  unfailing  devotion  to  a  work  in 
which  he  ever  felt  a  peculiar  interest. 

The  Committee  now  present  the  result  of  their  labors,  in  the  earnest 
hope  that  the  Church  may  be  able,  more  worthily  than  ever,  to  fulfil  the 
injunction:  'Both  young  men,  avd  Tnaidens;  old  meuj  and  children: 
Let  theni  jyi^aise  the  name  of  the  Loud  :  for  His  nam^  alone  is  excellent ; 
His  glory  is  above  the  earth  and  heaven,* 

In  the  name  of  the  Committee, 

Alexander  MacMillan, 
Conve}ier. 

TOBOHTO, 

Aifrilf  1897. 
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Part  I— SELECTIONS  FROM  THE  PSALTER 


NAME   OF  TUKE. 


Adeste  Fideles    . 


Albano.     .  . 

Angel  Choir  . 

Arnold  .  .  . 
Artaxerxes 

Aspurg  . 

Balerma     .    . 

Batty  .  .  . 
Bedford  .  . 
Broughton.     . 

Chant  :  Boyce 
Dupuls 
Handel 


Hayes  . 
Langdon 
Momington 

Norris 

Randall 

Robinson 

Christos     .     . 

Coleshill    .     . 

Crediton    .     . 

Darwail  .  . 
Denfield  .  . 
Downs  ... 
Duke  Street  • 
Dundee .    .     . 

Dunfermline  . 

Eagley  .    .     . 


NO.  OF 
SBLSCniOK. 


aa  . 

8a  . 
88  . 

63,98 
87  . 

45  . 
39  . 

loa. 

4,91 
113. 

5a  . 
10  • 

44  . 

64  . 
76  . 
29,  57 

34 
3a  . 
66  . 
69  . 
103. 

10,  66 

lao. 
68  . 

43  . 
74,  "4 
38,  109 


35,53,78. 
53  •  • 


COMPOSER  OB  SOURCE  OF  TUNE. 


Webbe's  Antipbons,  179a 

Vincent  Novello,  1781-1861 

John  Henry  Gower,  Mas.  Doc,  1855-  .  .  . 
Samuel  Ai'nold,  Mus.  Doc.,  1740-1803.  .  .  . 
From    Thomas    Augustine   Aj-ne,    Mus.  Doc, 

1710-1778 
Johann  Georg  Freeh,  1 790-1864 


METRE  OF  TUNE. 


ia.ii.ia.ii,  with 
repeat. 

CM. 

8.7.8.7. 

CM. 
CM. 

CM. 


Melody  of  i8th  century.    Arranged  by  Robert 

Simpson,  -1832 
Johann  Thommen's  Choralbudi,  1745       .     .     . 

William  Wheall,  Mus.  Bac, -1727 

Thomas  Hastings,  Mus.  Doc,  1784-1872  .     .     . 

William  Boyce,  Mus.  Doc,  1710-1779. 

Thomas  Sanders  Dupuis,  Mus.  Doc,  1730- 1796.  j 

Georg  Friedrich  Handel,  1685-1759.     Adapted 

by  William  Knyvett. 
William  Hayes,  Mus.  Doc,  1 706-1777. 
Richard  Langdon's  Divine  Harmony,  1774. 
Garret  Wellesley,  Mus.  Doc,  Earl  of  Mornington, 

1735-1781. 
Thomas  Norris,  Mus.  Bac,  1741-1790. 
John  Randall,  Mus.  Doc,  -1799. 
John  Robinson,  1682-1762. 

Irvin  James  Morgan,  1869- 

Altered  form  of  ^Dundee'  in  William  Barton's 

Psalms,  Dublin,  1706 
Thomas  Clark,  1 775-1859 . 


CM. 

8.7.8.7. 
CM. 

6.6.6.6.  D. 


Rev.  John  Darwail,  1731-1789 

FromCarlGotthelfGlftser,  1784-1829.     .     .     . 
Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc,  1793-1873  .     .     .     . 

John  Hatton, -1793 

As  adapted  from  Christopher  Tye,  Mus.  Doc, 

-157a,  in  Este's  Psalter,  159a 
Scottish  Psalter,  161 5 


James  Walch,  1837- 


0.M.  D. 


0.1 


O.M. 


6.6.6.6.8.8. 

CM. 
CM. 
L.M. 
CM. 

CM. 


CM. 


ALPHABETICAL    INDEX   OF    TUNES 


NAME   OF  TUHE. 


Eastgate 
Eman  . 
Evan 


Farrant .  . 
Felix.    .     . 

French  .    . 

Gainsborough 
Glasgow     . 

Gr&fenberg 

Harington . 
Holy  Gross 

Howard 
Huddersfield 
Hull  .    .     . 

Invocation 
Irish     .     . 

Jackson .    . 

Kilmarnock 

Leuchars  . 
Linton  .  . 
London  New 


Luther's  Hymn 

Mainzer  .  . 
Manchester  . 
Martyrdom     . 

Melcombe  .  . 

Meribah     .  . 

Minto    .     .  . 

Morlaix      .  . 

Nativity  .  . 
New  Saxony  . 
Newton  Ferns 
Northrepps     . 

Old  Hundredth 
Old  Saxony    . 

Old  194th  .     . 

Palestrina .    • 

Peterborough . 
Philadelphia  . 
Prague  .    .     . 


KG.  OF 
SELECrnON. 


105-  • 
86  .  . 

40,  5^  • 


30,38,  64, 
99 

94  • 
96  . 

85  . 
79  . 

3,93 

57  . 
119. 

4a  . 

95  . 
107. 

31  . 

34,  68, 69 . 

43,  5a,  76 . 
Ill  .  .  . 

iid*  •  • 
5  •  •  • 
37  .  .  . 

83  .  .  . 
116.  .  . 

no.  .  . 
33,  103, 

iia 

116.  .  . 

41  .  .  . 

106.  .  . 

58  .  .  . 

121,  laa  . 

104 .  .  . 

77,  "8  . 

3a  .  .  . 

7a  .  .  . 

70  .  .  . 

99  •  •  • 
90  .  .  . 

18  .  .  . 
65  .  .  . 
17  .  .  . 


OOKPOSEB  OB  80UBCE  OF  TUNE. 


Robert  Bennett,  1 788-1819 

Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc.,  1793-1873  .... 
Rev. William  Henry  Havergal,  M.  A.,  1793- 187a 
Adapted  by  Lowell  Mason 

Richard  Farrant,  c.  1530-1580,  or  John  Hilton, 

Mus.  Bac.,    1657 
Felix     Mendelssohn     Bartholdy,     1809-1847. 

Adapted  by  Lowell  Mason 
Scottish  Psalter,  1615 


Isaac  Smith.     Died  about  1800 

Thomas  Moore's  Psalm  Singer's  Pocket  Com- 
panion, 1756 
Fxx>m  Johann  Griiger,  1598-1663 


Henry  Harington,  M.D.,  1737-1816    .... 
Adapted  by  James  Clifft  Wade.     Source  un- 
certain 
John  Wilson's  "Selection  of  Psalm  Tunes,  1895  . 

Rev.  Martin  Madan,  1736-1790 

American  Musical  Miscellany,  1798.  S. Chandler  ? 

Robert  Archibald  Smith,  1780-1839    .... 
Dublin  Hymn  Book,  1749 


Thomas  Jackson,  c.  1 7 15- 1 781 
Neil  Dougall,  1 776-1863    .     . 


Thomas  Legerwood  Hately,  1815-1867     •     .     . 

H.  J.  E.  Holmes,  1853- 

Scottish  Paalter,  1635,  and  Playford's  P&alter, 

1677 
Joseph  King's  Gtosangbuch,  1535.     Luther? 


METRE  OF  lUNE. 


Joseph  Mainzer,  Ph.  Doc.,  1801-1851  . 
Robert  Wain  Wright,  Mus.  Doc,  -1783 
Hugh  Wilson,  1 764-1834 


Samuel  Webbe,  1 740-1816 

Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc.,  1793-1873  . 
Conrad  Kocher,  Ph.  Doc.,  1 786-1873  . 
Justin  Heinrich  Knecht,  1753-1817    . 


Henry  Lahee,  1836- 

From  Georg  Friedrich  Handel,  1685-1759 
Samuel  Smith  (Windsor),  1831-      .     .     . 
Josiah  Booth,  1853- 


Genevan  Psalter,  1551 

German  Chorale  of  the  i6th  century.     Har- 
monized by  Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal 
Genevan  Psalter,  1551 

Arranged  from  Giovanni  Pierluigi  da  Pales- 
trina, c.  1534- 1594 
Rev.  Ralph  Harrison's  Sacred  Harmony,  1791  . 
William  Batchelder  Bradbury,  1816-1868    .     . 
Rev.  Lewis  Renatus  West,  1753- 1836       .    .     . 


ex.,  with  repeat. 

L.K. 
C.K. 


ex. 


ex. 


ex. 

ex. 


ex. 

CJf. 

ex. 
ex. 
8.8.6.8.8.6. 


Special  setting, 
ex. 


ex. 


ex. 

6.6.6.6. 
8.6.8.4. 
ex. 

8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 


L.X. 

ex. 
ex. 


L.X. 

8.8.6.8.8.6. 

7.6.7.6. 

7.6.7.6, 


ex. 

ex.,  withreiKjat 
8.7.8.7. 

CJf. 


L.X. 

I<.X. 

IO.IO.IO.IO.IO. 

ex. 

CJI. 
L.X. 
8.x. 
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KAXE  OF   TI7KE. 


Best 


St.  Alphege 
St  Andrew 
St  Ann.  . 
St  Bernard 

St  David  . 

St.  Flavian 

St.  George's,   Edin 

bui^gh 
St.  Gregory 
St.  John     . 


St.  Leonard 

St  Magnna 

St.     Michael     (Old 

134th) 
St.  Neot      . 
St.  Olave    . 
St.  Paul      . 
St.  Saviour 
St  Stephen 
St  Theodulph 
St.  Thomas 
Salzbuig 
Sandon  . 
Sawley  . 
Saxony  (New) 
Scott 

Selma    . 

Serenity 
Sheffield 
Solomon 
Spohr  . 
Stanley . 
Stella  . 
Stowe 
Stroudwater 

Tiillis     . 
Tiverton 

Walton  . 

Wareham 
Wiltshire      (New 

St  Ann) 
Winchester 
Winchester  Old . 


York 


no.  OF 
8ELE0110V. 


14  . 


47,  73 
100,  lOI 
61,  84 

57  . 
80  . 


39  . 
16  . 

48  . 
36,  108 

51,  71 

i9»35 
33*67 

64  . 

37  . 
8,  31,  87 
50  . 

73  . 

55  • 

9  . 

97  . 
89  . 

104. 

91  . 


44 


46  . 

17  . 

49  • 
a8  . 

30  . 

15  - 

59  . 
II  . 

6,  34 


I,  7,90 
81  .  . 

12,  115 

75  .  . 

14,60  . 

54  •  . 
i3»  34»  6a 


a,  117 


COMFO6EB  OB  80UBCE  OF  TUHE. 


Lowell  Mason's  Hallelujah,  1854.  Adapted  by 
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After  thy  lovingkindness,  Lord  

All  limds  to  Ood,  in  jo3^ul  sounds  

All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell    

As  pants  the  hart  for  water-brookB 

Behold,  all  ye  that  serve  the  Lord 

Behold,  how  good  and  pleasant    

Behold,  how  good  a  thing  it  is 

Be  merciful  to  me,  O  God 

BlessM  are  they  that  ondefiled    

BleoB  (}od,  my  sooL    O  Lord  my  Gk>d    . .. . 

Blest  the  man  who  fears  Jehovah  

By  Babel's  streams  we  sat  and  wept   

By  what  means  shall  a  young  man  learn  . 

For  evil-doers  firet  thou  not  

F^rom  heaven  the  Lord  confess    

Give  ear  onto  me  when  I  call 

Give  ear  unto  my  words,  O  Lord 

Give  praise  imd  thanlcs  unto  the  Lord  . .. . 
Give  thanks  to  Gk>d,  call  on  his  name  ... . 
Give  ye  to  Jehovah,  O  sons  of  the  mighty. 

Gk>d  is  of  mine  inheritance    

God  is  oar  lefdge  and  our  strength 

GKid*8  mercies  I  will  ever  sing  

God  reigneth,  he  is  clothed  

Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  he  
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Hallelujah!  praise  Jehovah 

Hear,  Israel's  Shepherd !  like  a  flock 

How  blest  the  man  that  fears  the  Lord  . .. 
How  lovely  is  thy  dwelling-place 

I  joyed  when  to  the  house  of  Ood    

I  love  the  Loan,  because  my  voice  , 

I  to  the  hills  will  lift  mine  ey^    , 

I  waited  for  the  Lord  my  Qod 

In  Judah  Ck>d  is  known  and  feared    

Jehovah,  God  of  gods      

Jehovah  reigns ;  let  earth  be  glad  

Jehovah  very  gracious  is    

Judge  me,  O  Lord,  for  I  have  walked    ... 

Let  earth,  and  all  that  live  therein 

Lord,  bless  and  pity  us 

Lord,  from  the  depths  to  thee  I  cried    .. 

Lord  Qod  of  hosts,  how  lovely 

Lord,  hear  my  voice,  my  prayer  attend.., 

Lord,  hear  the  right,  attend  my  cry  

Lord,  thee  my  God,  111  early  seek 

Lord,  there  is  none  among  the  gods    

Lord,  thou  hast  been  our  dwelling-place 

Lord,  thou  hast  favor  shown  thy  land  .. 

Hy  heart  brings  forth  a  goodly  thing 

Hy  soul  with  expectation  doth 

Now  Israel  may  say,  and  that  truly    

O  all  ye  kingdoms  of  the  earth 

O  blessed  is  the  man  whose  sins  

O  come,  let  us  sing  to  the  Lord    

O  daughter,  take  good  heed  ..: 

Of  mercy  and  of  judgment    

O  God,  give  ear  unto  my  cry    

O  God,  to  us  show  mercy  

O  let  my  earnest  prayer  and  cry 

O  Lord,  give  ear  unto  my  voice    

O  Lord,  I  unto  thee  do  cry    

O  Lord,  my  prayer  hear 

O  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  excellent 

O  Lord,  the  God  of  hosts,  who  can 
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O  LoKD,  thoa  art  my  Gk>d  and  King  

OliOBD,  thou  hast  me  searched  and  known 

O  LosD,  thy  judgments  give  the  king 

O  Lord,  to  thee  Icry 

O  my  soul,  bless  thoa  Jehovah     

O  send  thy  light  forth  and  thy  trath 

O  set  ye  opennnto  me    

O  sing  a  new  song  to  the  LoBD,  Sing  all    

O  sing  a  new  song  to  the  Lord,  For  wonders    

Othoa  my  soul,  bless  Qod  the  Lord  

Praise  GK>d,  for  he  is  kind 

Praise  Gk>d.     The  Lord  praise,  O  my  soul 

Praise  Jehovah,  all  ye  nations 

Praise  waits  for  thee  in  Zion,  Lord 

Praise  3^  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good   

Praise  ye  the  Lord  ;  for  it  is  good   

Praise  ye  the  Lord.    GKxl's  praise  within  

Praise  ye  the  Lord  ;  onto  him  sing 

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  who  do  him  fear 

Praise  ye  the  Lord  ;  with  my  whole  heart    

Sing  praise  to  God,  prepare  his  way  

Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  perfect  way 

That  in  thee  may  thy  i>eople  joy 

That  man  hath  perfect  blessedness 

The  earth  and  the  fVOnees  with  which  it  is  stored 

Thee  will  I  praise  with  all  my  heart  

The  glory  of  the  Lord 

The  heavens  Gkxl's  glory  do  declare    

The  Lord  did  say  unto  my  lord   

The  Lord  forever  sits  as  King 

The  Lord  himself  doth  give  the  word    

The  Lord  is  just  in  his  ways  all  

The  Lord's  my  light  and  saving  health     

The  Lord's  my  shepherd,  Til  not  want 

The  Lord  thee  hear  in  time  of  grief   

The  Lord  will  I  at  all  times  bless   

The  man  who  once  has  found  abode   

The  praises  of  the  Lord  our  Gkxi 

The  whole  paths  of  the  Lord    

They  in  the  Lord  that  firmly  trust 

Thou  my  sure  portion  art  alone  

Thou  shalt  arise,  and  mercy  yet 

Thou,  with  thy  counsel,  while  I  live 

Thy  justice  and  salvation,  Lord  
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FIRST   LIHX8. 


Thy  meroy,  Lobd,  is  in  the  heavens    

Thy  word  forever  is,  O  Lobd 

Thy  years,  O  Gk>d,  through  ages  hwt  

To  render  thanks  unto  the  Lord 

To  thee  I  lift  my  soul 

To  those  who  go  to  sea  in  shipe    

Unto  my  lord  Jehovah  said  

Unto  the  hills  around  do  I  lift  up    

We'll  to  Gk>d*s  tabernacles  go    

When  Zion's  bondage  Qod  turned  back 
Why  rage  the  heathen  ?  and  vain  things 

Within  thy  tabernacle,  Lord    

Within  thy  temple,  Ix)rd  

Ye  gates,  lift  up  your  heads  on  high  

Ve  righteous,  in  the  Lord  rejoice    
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Psalm  I. 


!»/      rilHAT  man  hath  perfect  blessedness 
\-   Who  walketh  not  astray 
In  connsel  of  ungodly  men, 
Nor  stands  in  sinners'  way, 

2  Nor  sitteth  in  the  scomer*s  chair ; 
m/  Bat  placeth  his  delight 

Upon  Ood's  law,  and  meditates 
On  his  law  day  and  night. 

3  He  shall  be  like  a  tree  that  grows 

Set  by  a  river's  side, 
Which  in  its  season  yields  its  fruit, 
And  green  its  leaves  abide  ; 


4  And  all  he  doth  shall  prosper  well. 
m'p         The  wicked  are  not  so ; 

But  like  they  are  unto  the  chafiP,  • 
Which  wind  drives  to  and  fro. 

5  In  judgment  therefore  shall  not 

stand 
Such  as  ungodly  are ; 
Nor  in  the  assembly  of  the  just 
Shall  wicked  men  appear. 

mf  6  Because  the  way  of  godly  men 
Is  to  Jehovah  known  ; 
Whereas  the  way  of  wicked  men 
Shall  quite  be  overthrown. 
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2    YORK.    CM. 


*  Scottish  Fralteb,'  1615. 
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Pbalm  II. 


ni2>      TT7HY  rage  the  heathen?  and  vain 
W       things 

Why  do  the  peoples  mind  ? 
Kings  of  the  earth  do  set  themselves, 
And  princes  are  combined, 

2  To  plot  against  the  Lobd  and  his 
Anointed,  saying  thus, 
*  Let  us  asunder  break  their  bands. 
And  cast  their  cords  from  us.' 

w/  3  He  that  in  heaven  sits  shall  laugh ; 
The  Lobd  shall  scorn  them  all. 
,    Then  shall  he  speak  to  them  in  wrath, 
In  rage  he  vex  them  shall : 

4  *  Yet  I  my  King  appointed  have 
Upon  my  holy  hill ; 
On  Zion  mount  his  throne  is  set, 
Established  by  my  will.' 


/ 


5  The  sure  decree  I  will  declare  ; 

The  Lobd  hath  said  to  me, 
*  Thou  art  mine  only  Son ;  this  day 
I  have  begotten  thee. 

6  *  Ask  of  me,  and  for  heritage 

The  heathen  I'll  make  thine ; 
And,  for  possession,  I  to  thee 
Will  give  earth's  utmost  line. 

7  *  Thou  with  a  rod  of  iron  shalt 

Beat  down  and  break  them  all ; 
Them,  as  a  potter's  vessel,  thou 
Shalt  dash  in  pieces  small.' 


mj)  8  Now  therefore,  kings,  be  wise ;  be 
taught, 
Ye  judges  of  the  earth ; 
Serve  ye  the  Lobd  in  holy  fear ; 
Join  trembling  with  your  mirth. 


9  Kiss  ye  the  Son,  lest  in  his  ire 
Ye  perish  from  the  way, 
If  once  his  wmth  l)egin  to  bum. 
filessed  all  that  on  him  stay. 
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Psalm  IV. 
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GIVE  ear  unto  me  when  I  call, 
God  of  my  righteqjusness ; 
Have  mercy,  hear  my  prayer ;  thou  hast 
Enlarged  me  in  distress. 

2  0  ye  the  sons  of  men  !  how  long 

"Will  ye  love  vanities  ? 
How  long  my  glory  turn  to  shame, 
And  will  ye  follow  lies  ? 

3  But  know,  that  for  himself  the  Lord 

The  godly  man  doth  choose ; 
The  LoBD,  when  I  on  him  do  call. 
To  hear  will  not  refuse. 

4  Fear,  and  sin  not ;  talk  with  your  heart 

On  bed,  and  silent  be. 
Offerings  present  of  righteousness. 
And  in  the  Lobd  trust  ye. 

5  *  O  who  will  show  us  any  good  ?  * 

Is  that  which  many  say  ; 
But  of  thy  countenance  the  light, 
Lobd,  lift  on  us  alway. 

6  Upon  ray  heart,  bestowed  by  thee, 

More  gladness  I  have  found 
Than  they,  even  then,  when  corn  and  wine 
Did  most  with  them  abound. 

7  I  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace, 

And  quiet  sleep  will  take  ; 
Because  thou  onlv  me  to  dwell 
In  safety,  Lobd,  dost  make. 
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GIVE  ear  unto  my  words,  0  Lobd, 
My  meditation  weigh, 
Hear  my  loud  cry,  my  King,  my  God ; 
For  I  to  thee  will  pray.  , 

2  Lobd,  thou  shalt  early  hear  my  voice : 

I  early  will  direct 
My  prayer  to  thee ;  and,  looking  up. 
An  answer  will  expect. 

3  For  thou  art  not  a  God  that  doth 

In  wickedness  delight ; 
Neither  shall  evil  dwell  with  thee. 
Nor  fools  stand  in  thy  sight. 


Psalm  V. 

mp  4  All  evil-doers  thou  dost  hate, 
Destroyed  shall  liars  be ; 
The  bloody  and  deceitful  roan 
Shall  be  abhorred  by  thee. 

mf  5  But  I  into  thy  house  will  come 
In  thine  abundant  grace ; 
And  I  will  worship  in  thy  fear 
Toward  thy  holy  place. 

6  Because  of  those  mine  enemies, 
Lobd,  in  thy  righteousness 
Do  thou  me  lead ;  do  thou  thy  way 
Make  straight  before  my  face. 


5    LINTON,    8.6.8.4.  Psalm  VIII. 


/         /^  LORD,  our  Lord,  how  excellent 
v-x     In  all  the  earth  thy  name ! 
Who  hast  thy  glory  set  above 
The  starry  frame. 

2  From    infants'   and    from   sucklings* 
mouths 
Is  strength  by  thee  ordained, 
That  so  the  avenger  may  be  quelled. 
The  foe  restrained. 

mp  3  When  I  behold  thy  spacious  heavens. 
The  work  of  thine  own  hand. 
The  moon  and  stars  in  order  set 
By  thy  command ; 

p     4  0,  what  is  man,  that  thou  shouldst  him 
In  kind  remembrance  bear  ? 


Or  what  the  son  of  man,  that  thou 
For  him  shouldst  care  ? 

mp  5  For  thou  a  little  lower  hast 
Him  than  the  angels  made ; 

mf      With  honor  and  with  glory  thou 
Hast  crowned  his  head. 

6  Lord  of  thy  works  thou  hast  him 

made ; 
All  unto  him  must  yield, 
All  sheep  and  oxen,  yea,  and  beasts 
Which  roam  the  field, 

7  Fowl  of  the  air,  fish  of  the  sea, 

All  that  pass  thi'ough  the  same, 
ff       0  Lord,  our  Lord,  in  all  the  earth 
How  great  thy  name ! 
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Psalm  IX.  7-11. 


''*/      rpHE  Lord  forever  sits  as  king ; 
-L     For  judgment  sets  his  throne  ; 
In  righteousness  to  judge  the  world, 
And  justice  give  each  one. 

2  So  shall  the  Lord  a  refuge  be 
For  those  that  are  oppressed ; 
A  refuge  will  he  be  for  them, 
What  time  they  are  distreased. 


cr   3  And  they  that  know  thy  name  in 
thee 
Their  confidence  will  place : 
For  thou  hast  not  forsaken  them 
That  truly  seek  thy  face. 

/    4  0  sing  ye  praises  to  the  Lord 
That  dwells  in  Zion  hill ; 
Among  the  peoples  everywhere 
His  deeds  declare  ye  still. 


LINTON.     8. 6. 8. 4. 


H.  J.  £.  Holmes. 
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Thomas  Tallis. 


Psalm  XV. 


vip     TT  7ITHIN  thy  tabeniacle,  Lord, 
V V     Who  shall  abide  with  thee  ? 
cr        And  in  thy  high  and  holy  hill 
Who  shall  a  dweller  be  ? 

mf  2  The  man  that  walketh  uprightly, 
And  worketh  righteousness. 
And  as  he  thinketh  in  his  heart, 
So  doth  he  truth  express. 


3  Who  doth  not  slander  with  his  tongue, 
Nor  to  his  friend  doth  hurt ; 

Nor  yet  against  his  neighbour  doth 
Take  up  an  ill  report. 

4  In  whose  eyes  vile  men  are  despised ; 
But  those  that  God  do  fear 

He  honoreth  ;  and  changeth  not, 
Though  to  his  hurt  he  swear. 

5  His  coin  puts  not  to  usury, 
Nor  take  I'eward  will  he 
Against  the  guiltless.    (/)  Who  doth  thus 
Shall  never  movM  be. 


tnf 


8    ST. PAUL.   CM.  Psalm  XVI.  5-11. 

GOD  is  of  mine  inheritance 
And  cup  the  portion  sure  ; 


The  lot  that  fallen  is  to  me 
Thou  dost  maintain  secure. 

2  Unto  me  happily  the  lines 
In  pleasant  places  fell ; 
Yea,  the  inheritance  I  have 
In  beauty  doth  excel. 

•^  I  bless  the  Lord,  because  he  doth 
By  counsel  me  conduct ; 
And  in  the  seasons  of  the  night 
My  reins  do  me  instruct. 

4  Before  me  still  the  Lobd  I  set : 
Since  it  is  so  that  he 


Doth  ever  stand  at  my  right  hand, 
I  shall  not  mov^d  be. 

mf  5  Because  of  this  my  heart  is  glad, 
And  joy  shall  be  exprest 
Even  by  my  glory ;  and  my  flesh 
In  confidence  shall  rest. 

6  Because  my  soul  unto  the  grave 
Shall  not  be  left  by  thee ; 
And  thou  wilt  not  thine  holy  one 
Corruption  give  to  see. 

/     7  Thou  wilt  me  show  the  path  of  life ; 
Of  joys  there  is  full  store 
Before  thy  face ;  at  thy  right  hand 
Are  pleasures  evermore. 
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Psalm  XVIL  1, 

4 


^P      T  OED,  bear  the  right,  atteud  my 
JLi    cry, 

Unto  my  pmyer  give  heed, 
That  doth  not  in  hypocrisy 
From  feigned  lips  proceed. 

c    2  As  for  men's  works,  I,  by  the  word 
That  fix)m  thy  lips  doth  flow. 
Did  me  preserve  out  of  the  paths 
Wherein  destroyers  go. 

wt|J  3  Hold  up  my  goings,  Lord,  mc  guide 
In  those  thy  paths  divine. 
So  that  my  footsteps  may  not  slide 
Out  of  those  ways  of  thine. 


CT 


mfh 


mp  6 


4-9. 

I  called  have  on  thee,  0  God, 
Because  thou  wilt  me  hear : 

That  thou  may'st  hearken  to  my 
To  me  incline  thine  ear.  [speech. 

Thy  wondrous  lovingkindness 
show, 

Thou  who,  by  thy  right  hand, 
Dost  save  all  those  who  trust  in  thee 

From  such  as  them  withstand. 

As  the  apple  of  the  eye  me  keep, 
In  thy  wings*  shade  me  hide 

From  wasting  deadly  foes,  who  me 
Beset  on  every  side. 
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wi/       rpHE  heaveus  God's  glory  do  declare, 
-L   The  skies  his  hand- works  preach : 
Day  utters  speech  to  day,  and  night 
To  night  doth  knowledge  teach. 

dim  2  There  is  no  speech  nor  tongue  to  which 
Their  voice  doth  not  extend  : 
Their  line  is  gone  through  all  the  earth, 
Their  words  to  the  world's  end. 

wi/  3  In  them  he  set  the  sun  a  tent ; 

Who,  bridegroom-like,  forth  goes 
From  *s  chamber,  as  a  strong  man  doth 
To  run  his  race  rejoice. 

4  From  heaven's  end  is  his  going  forth. 
Circling  to  the  end  again ; 
And  there  is  nothing  from  his  heat 
That  hidden  doth  remain. 


w*/  5  God's  law  is  perfect  and  restores 
The  soul  in  sin  that  lies : 
God's  testimony  is  most  sure, 
And  makes  the  simple  wise. 


Psalm  XIX. 

7  Unspotted  is  the  fear  of  God, 
And  ever  shall  endure  ; 

The  judgmentsof  the  Lokd  are  truth 
And  righteousness  most  pure. 

8  They  more  than  gold,  yea,  much 
To  be  desired  are :       [fine  gold, 

Than  honey,  honey  from  the  comb 
That  droppeth,  sweeter  far. 

dim  9  Moreover,  they  thy  servant  warn 
How  he  his  life  should  frame : 
A  great  reward  provided  is 
For  them  that  keep  the  same. 

10  Who  can  his  errors  understand  ? 

0  cleanse  thou  me  within 
From  secret  faults.  Thy  servant  keep 

From  all  presumptuous  sin : 

1 1  And  do  not  suffer  them  to  have 
Dominion  over  me : 

mf       Then,  righteous  and  innocent, 

1  from  much  sin  shall  be. 


cr 


P 


dim  12  The  words  which  from  my  mouth 
proceed, 
The  thoughts  sent  from  my  heart. 
The  Lord's  command  is  pure,  and  doth  mf       Accept,  0  Lohd,  for  thou  my  Hock 
Light  to  the  eyes  impart.  And  my  Redeemer  art. 


6  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right. 
And  do  rejoice  the  heart : 


11     STOWE.    6.6.6.6.8.8. 


(p0afm0 


LowEix  Mamx. 


-,— 1-. 


S^iil 


rrrr  i 


rrrr 


^y 


^Jt±=: 


Sl*i' 


8ec  alto  St.  John,  No.  36. 


Psalm  XIX. 


w*/         rpHE  glory  of  the  Lord 

J-      The  heavens  declai'o  abroad ; 
The  firmament  displays 
The  handiwork  of  (iod  ; 
Day  unto  day  declareth  sixjech, 
And  night  to  night  doth  knowledge 
teach. 

dim  2     Aloud  they  do  not  speak, 

They  utter  forth  no  word, 
Nor  into  language  break ; 
Their  voice  is  never  heanl. 
Tlieir  line  through  all  the  earth  extends, 
Their  words  to  earth's  remotest  ends. 

»»/  3     In  them  he  for  the  sun 

Hath  set  a  dwelling-place ; 
Rejoicing  as  a  man 

Of  strength  to  run  a  race, 
He,  bridegroom-like  in  his  array. 
Comes  from  his  chamber,  bringing  day. 

4     His  daily  going  forth 

Is  from  the  end  of  heaven  ; 
The  firmament  to  him 
Is  for  his  circuit  given — 
His  circuit  reaches  to  its  ends, 
And  everywhere  his  heat  extends. 

mf  5     God's  perfect  law  restores 
The  soul  in  sin  that  lies ; 
His  testimony  sure 
Doth  make  the  simple  wise ; 


His  precepts  right  rejoice  the  heart. 
His  pure  commandments  light  im- 
part. 

6  The  fear  of  God  is  clean, 

And  ever  doth  endure ; 
His  judgments  all  are  trutli, 

And  righteousness  most  pure : 
To  be  desired  are  they  far  more 
Than  finest  gold  in  richest  store* 

7  God's  judgments  to  the  taste 

More  sweet  than  honey  are, 
Than  honey  from  the  comb 
That  droppetli,  sweeter  fai*. 
dim  With    counsel   they    thy    servant 
guard; 
In  keeping  them  is  great  reward. 

8  Who  can  liis  errors  know  ? 
From  secret  faults  me  cleanse ; 

Thy  servant  keep  thou  back 
From  all  presumptuous  sins  : 
0  let  them  not  my  way  control, 
Nor  gain  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

wi/9      Then  in  thy  righteous  way 
My  life  shall  upright  be ; 
I  shall  be  innocent — 

From  great  transgression  free. 
dim  Accept  my  words,  and  thoughts  of 

heart; 
mf   Lord,  thou  my  Bock  and  Saviour  art> 
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Psalm  XX. 

mp       rPHE  Lord  thee  hear  in  time  of  grief, 
JL     Let  JacoVfl  God  defend  thee  still ; 
Send  from  his  holy  place  relief; 

And  strengthen  thee  from  Zion  hill. 

cr     2  May  he  thy  sacrifice  regard, 

And  all  thy  offerings  bear  in  mind ; 
Thy  heart's  desire  to  thee  accord, 
Fulfilling  all  thou  hast  designed. 

/       3  In  thy  salvation  we'll  rejoice. 

In  our  God's  name  our  banners  rear; 
The  Lord  Jehovah  hear  thy  voice, 
And  evermoi'e  fulfil  thy  prayer. 

4  I  know  Jehovah  doth  defend, 

And  save  his  own  anointed  King; 
He  will  from  heaven  an  answer  send ; 
His  right  hand  saving  power  shall  bring. 

mf   5  In  chariots  some  put  confidence, 

And  others  on  their  steeds  rely ; 

/  But  we  remember  for  defence 

The  name  of  God,  our  God  Most  High. 

6  Now  we  arise,  and  upnght  stand, 

"Whilst  they  brought  down  in  ruin  fall. 
dim      Lord,  save  us  by  thy  mighty  hand. 
Hear  us  our  King  when  we  do  call. 
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Psalm  XXIL  23-28. 

mf        T^RAISE  ye  the  Lord,  who  do  him  fear; 
JL       Him  glorify  all  ye 
The  seed  of  Jacob ;  fear  him  all 
That  Israers  children  be. 

2  For  he  despised  not  nor  abhorred 

The  afflicted's  misery ; 
Nor  from  him  hid  his  face,  but  heard 
When  he  to  him  did  cry. 

3  Within  the  congregation  great 

My  praise  shall  be  of  thee ; 
My  vows  before  them  that  him  fear 
Shall  be  performed  by  me. 

mf    4  The  meek  shall  eat,  and  shall  be  filled; 
They  also  praise  shall  give 
Unto  the  Lobd  that  do  him  seek ; 
Your  heart  shall  ever  live. 

5  All  ends  of  the  earth  remember  shall, 

And  turn  unto  the  Lord  ; 

The  kindreds  of  the  nations  all 

Thee  homage  shall  accord. 

6  Because  the  kingdom  evermore 

To  God  Most  High  pertains ; 
And  o'er  the  nations  of  the  earth 
As  Governor  he  reigns. 


14    WILTSfflRE  (New  St.  Ann).    C.  M. 
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(Second  Tune.) 


Mason's  '  Hallelujah/ 1854. 
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Psalm  XXIII. 


mf      rpHE  Lord  's  my  shepherd,  I'll  not 
dim      A.  He  makes  me  down  to  lie  [want. 
In  pastures  green ;  he  leadeth  me 
The  quiet  waters  by. 

mf  2  My  soul  he  doth  restore  again ; 
And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
"Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 
Even  for  his  own  name's  sake. 

2>     3  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  death's 

dark  vale, 
cr  Yet  will  I  fear  none  ill ; 


mp    For  thou  art  with  me ;   (cr)  and 

thy  rod 
cr  And  staff  me  comfort  still. 

7nf  4  My  table  thou  hast  furnished 
In  presence  of  my  foes ; 
My  head  thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

5  GToodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 
Shall  surely  follow  me  ; 
/        And  in  God's  house  for  evermore 
My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 
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15    STANLEY.     11.11.11.11. 


John  Stanley. 


Psalm  XXIV.   1-6. 

mf       fTlHE  earth  and  the  fulness  with  which  it  is  stored, 
X     The  world  and  its  dwellers  belong  to  the  Lord  ; 

cfT         For  he  on  the  seas  its  foundation  hath  laid, 

And  ftrm  on  the  watera  its  pillars  hath  stayed. 

ji      2  What  man  shall  the  hill  of  Jehovah  ascend  ? 
cr  And  who  in  the  place  of  his  holiness  stand  ? 

fiif        The  man  of  pure  heart,  and  of  hands  without  stain, 
Who  swears  not  to  falsehood,  nor  loves  what  is  vain. 

/       3  He  shall  from  Jehovah  the  blessing  receive, 

The  God  of  salvation  shall  righteousness  give; 
For  this  is  the  people,  yea,  this  is  the  race. 
The  Israel  true  who  are  seeking  thy  face. 
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Isaac  Smith. 


Psalm  XXIV. 

/      "XT^E  gates,  lift  up  your  heads  on  high;     f  3 
X      Ye  doors  that  last  for  aye, 
Be  lifted  up,  that  so  the  King 
Of  glory  enter  may. 

jP  2  But  who  of  glory  is  the  King  ?  p  ^ 
/          The  mighty  Lord  is  this ; 

Even  that  same  Lord  that  great  in  / 

ff         And  strong  in  battle  is.         [might  ff 


7-10. 

Ye  gates,  lift  up  your  heads  on  high ; 

Ye  doors  that  last  for  aye, 
Be  lifted  up,  that  so  the  King 

Of  glory  enter  may. 

But  who  is  he  that  is  the  King 
Of  glory  ?     Who  is  this  ? 

The  Lord  of  hosts,  and  none  but  he, 
The  King  of  glory  is. 
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Ye  gates,  lift  up  your    heads    on    high  ; 


Ye  doors  that  last    for        aye. 


J-J.^ 


^/-r 


m^ 


v^. 


JSr 


frt  rr^  r^r •  r  r " rT^^r 

be     lift  -  ed    up,     that       so      the  King       Of        glo  -  ry    en  -  ter 


2zss: 


A   A 


may. 


p.g     ^ 


(p0afm0 


ST.  GEORGE'S,  EDINBURGH,  {eonHnued.) 


I  ,  ^'  T r 


m 


But   who       of      glo  -  ry     is    the  King  ? 

f^\  ^^ '  ^  \f  r  p  1^^ 


The  migh  -  ty  Lord  is 


this ; 


d 


^ 


^ 


ICZ 


"P" 


r' r  ^T~r 


^^ 


i^ 


.^^-t 


Even   that  same  Lord,  that    great      ia      might      And  strong  in    bat  -  tie      is — 


m 


^ 


a__. 


£ 


^^ 


i^ 


:]n: 


J  J  ^ 


^^ 


^§ 


2± 


Even  that  same  Lord,  that  great    in    might 


p^^T' 


^^^^^^ 


And  strong   in       bat  -  tie 


ia. 


XT'TT^ 


a 


^^ 


Coda. 


^^^^ 


-c/r  r'r^>r^r^ 


Z±3=5 


Hal  -  ie  -  hi  -  jah,    hal  -  le  -   lu  -  jah,    hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah,  hal  -   le  •  lu  -  jah. 


Hg»r#^ 


H H 


^ 


J. 


t 


^m 


Wt 


m 


mt 


m 


-^2. 


\iS\ 


O- 


nStB 


*=*: 


men. 


hal   -  le  -  lu  -  jah.        A     -     men,         A    -     men,        A 

■J.J.  J.  ^  M    M    Hgj    M  .^  j:j 


<ga« 


»=»: 


ikgii  ' 


"TSE 


(peafme 


17    SERENITY.    S.M. 

i 


^ 


r 
I 


+=■ 


zz 


hS* 


— S^ 


A 


22: 


-<^- 


22: 


"25^ 


j2. 


I 


COBNELIDS  BbTAN. 

4-.-.^ 1- 


22 


i 


A 


f=^-»?- 


-t- 


t 


-^?- 


J 


22 


f 


-(&- 


■g^4^ 


Psalm  XXV.   1-15. 


mj)      rpO  thee  I  lift  my  soul : 

X     O  LoED,  I  trust  in  thee : 
My  God,  let  me  not  be  ashamed, 
Nor  foes  triumph  o*er  me. 

CT    2  Yea,  none  that  wait  on  thee 

Shall  be  ashamed  at  all ;        [gress, 

difa     But  those  that  without  cause  trans- 
On  them  the  shame  shall  fall. 

mji  3  Show  me  thy  ways,  0  Lord  ; 

Thy  paths,  0  teach  thou  me : 
And  do  thou  lead  me  in  thy  truth, 
Therein  my  teacher  be : 

mf  4  For  thou  art  God  that  dost 
To  me  salvation  send, 


And  T  upon  thee  all  the  day 
Expecting  do  attend. 

wip  5  Thy  tender  mercies.  Lord, 
To  mind  do  thou  recall. 
And  lovingkindnesses ;  for  they 
Have  l)een  through  ages  all. 

p    6  My  sins  of  youth,  and  faults. 
Do  tliou,  0  Lord,  forget : 
After  thy  mercy  think  on  me. 
And  for  thy  goodness  great. 

iti'p  7  God  good  and  upright  is : 

The  way  he'll  sinners  show. 

CT       The  meek  in  judgment   ho    will 
guide. 
And  make  his  path  to  know. 


PRAGUE.     S.M. 

rw;>  8  The  whole  paths  of  the  Lord 
Are  truth  and  mercv  sure, 
To  those  that  do  his  covenant  keep. 
And  testimonies  pure. 

;>     9  Now,  for  thine  own  name's  pake, 
O  Lord,  I  thee  entreat 
To  pardon  mine  iniquity ; 
For  it  is  very  great. 

mp  lOWIiat  man  is  he  that  fears 

The  Lord,  and  doth  him  serve? 
Him  shall  lie  teach  tlie  wav  that  he 
Sliall  choose,  and  still  obj-erve. 


CT  11  His  soul  shall  dwell  at  ease ; 
And  his  posterity 
Shall  flourish  still,  and  of  the<»arth 
Inheritors  shall  be. 

1 2  With  those  that  fear  him  is 
l^he  secret  of  the  Lord  ; 
The  knowledge  of  his  covenant 
He  will  to  them  affoi-d. 

w/l,^Mine  eyes  upon  the  Lord 
Continually  are  set ; 
For  he  it  is  that  shall  bring  forth 
Mv  feet  out  of  the  net. 
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Psalm  XXVT.   1-8. 


»p       TTTDGrE  me,  O  Lobt),  for  I  have 
♦J    In  mine  integrity :  [walked 

T  trusted  also  in  the  Lord  ; 
Slide  therefore  shall  not  I, 

2  Examine  me,  and  do  me  prove ; 
Try  lieart  and  I'eins,  O  (lod : 
For  thy  love  is  hefore  mine  eyes, 
Thy  tnith's  paths  I  have  trod. 

T    3  With  persons  vain  I  have  not  sat, 
Nor  with  dissemblers  gone : 
The  asseml)!}'  of  ill  men  T  hate ; 
To  sit  with  such  I  shun. 


n> 


4  Mine  hands  in  innocence,  0  Lord, 
I'll  wash  and  purify  ; 
So  to  thine  holy  altar  go, 
And  compass  it  will  I : 

/  5  That  I^  with  voice  of  thanksgiving. 
May  publish  and  declare. 
And  tell  of  all  thy  mighty  works 
That  great  and  wondrous  are. 

T)  The  habitation  of  thv  house, 
Lord,  I  have  loved  well ; 
Yea,  in  that  place  T  do  delight 
"Where  doth  thine  honor  dwell. 
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Psalm  XXVII.    1,  3-5. 


/         rilHE  Lobd's  my  light  and  saving 
X    health, 

Who  Bhall  make  me  dismayed  ? 
My  life's  strength  is  the  Lord;  of  whom 
Then  shall  I  be  afraid  ? 

2  Against  me  though  an  host  encamp, 
My  heart  yet  fearless  is : 
Though  war  against  me  rise,  I  will 
Be  confident  in  this. 

wi/  3  One  thing  I  of  the  Lobd  desired, 
And  will  seek  to  obtain, 


20    F  ARRANT.    CM.      Psalm 

wip      /^  LORD,  give  ear  unto  my  voice, 
\J  When  I  do  cry  to  thee ; 
Upon  me  also  mercy  have. 
And  do  thou  answer  me. 


2  When  thou  didst  say, '  Seek  ye  my  face,' 
Then  unto  thee  reply 
CT        Thus  did  my  heai*t, '  Above  all  things 
Thy  face.  Lord,  seek  will  I.* 

'"^V  3  Far  from  me  hide  not  thou  thy  face ; 
Put  not  away  from  thee 
Thy  servant  in  thy  wrath :  i^cr)  thou 
hast 
An  helper  been  to  me. 


That  all  days  of  my  life  I  may 
Within  his  house  remain  ; 

4  That  I  the  beauty  of  the  Lord 
Behold  may  and  admire, 
f/tm    And  that  I  in  his  holy  place 
May  reverently  inquire. 

/     5  For  he  in  his  pavilion  shall 
Me  hide  in  evil  days ; 
In  secret  of  his  tent  me  hide. 
And  on  a  rock  me  raise. 


XXVII.  7-10,  13,  14. 

my)  4  0  God  who  my  salvation  art, 
Me  leave  not,  nor  forsake : 
Though  father,  mother,  both  me 
leave, 
The  Lord  me  up  will  take. 

5  I  should  have  fainted  had  I  not 
CT  Believed  that  I  would  see 

Jehovah's  goodness  in  the  land 
Of  them  that  living  be. 

/     6  Wait  on  the  Lord,  and  be  thou 
strong, 
And  he  shall  strength  afford ; 
And  let  thine  heart  fresh  courage 
take. 
Yea,  wait  thou  on  the  Lord, 
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Psalm  XXVTTT.  1,  2,  6,  7. 


mp 


O  LORD,  to  thee  I  cry, 
Thou  art  my  rock  and  trust ; 


O  be  not  silent,  lest  X  die 
And  slumber  in  the  dust. 

2       0  hear  my  earnest  cry, 
Thy  favor  I  entreat ; 
Hear,  while  I  lift  imploring  hands 
Before  thy  mercy-seat. 


mf  3      Now  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
He  heard  me  when  I  cried ; 
Jehovah  is  my  strength  and  shield, 
On  him  my  heart  relied. 

/    4      I  help  from  him  obtained, 

And  therefore  give  him  praise ; 
And  while  my  heart  exults  with  joy. 
My  song  to  him  I  raise. 


5      God  is  his  people's  strength. 
And  his  anointed's  power ; 
Save,  bless,  and  feed  thy  heritage, 
Exalt  them  evermore. 
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PSALM   XXTX. 

/        /^  IVE  ye  to  Jehovah,  0  sons  of  the  mighty, 
vX     Give  ye  to  Jehovah  the  glory  and  power ; 
0  give  to  the  name  of  Jehovah  due  glory ; 

mf  In  l>eauty  of  holiness  kneel  and  adore. 

/    2  The  voice  of  Jehovah  comes  down  on  the  waters ; 
In  thunder  the  God  of  the  glory  draws  nigh. 
Lo,  over  the  waves  of  the  wide-flowing  watei-s 
Jehovah  as  king  is  enthroned  on  higli ! 

3  The  voice  of  Jehovah  is  mighty,  is  mighty  ; 
The  voicTe  of  Jehovah  in  majesty  speaks : 
The  voice  of  Jehovah  the  cedare  is  breaking ; 
Jehovah  the  cedars  of  Lebanon  breaks'. 


(p0afm0 

Psalm   XXIX   {continued), 

mf  4  Like  young  heifera  sporting,  they  skip  when  he  speaketh ; 
Lo,  Lebanon  leaps  at  the  sound  of  his  name  ! 
Like  son  of  the  unicorn  Sirion  is  skipping ; 
/  The  voice  of  Jehovah  divideth  the  liame. 

/     5  The  voice  of  Jehovah,  it  shaketh  the  desert ;   ^ 
The  desert  of  Kadesh  it  shaketh  mth  fear : 
The  hind  of  the  field  into  travail-pangs  casteth : 
The  voice  of  Jehovah  the  forest  strips  bare. 

6  Each  one,  in  his  temple,  his  glory  proclaimeth. 
He  sat  on  the  flood ;  he  is  king  on  his  throne. 
Jehovah  all  strength  to  his  people  imparteth ; 
Jehovah  with  peace  ever  blesseth  his  own. 


23  •  MARTYRDOM.    C.  M. 


Huou  Wilson. 


^ 


22: 


s? 


w^ 


m 


?z 


m 


:snoL 


:=c2: 


221 


m^^ 


-^ 


A 


r 


-C^- 


^ 


^E^^ 


T 


22: 


^^ 


52: 


-<s?- 


2 


Psalm  XXXII.  1,  2,  5-7. 


/ 


O  BLESSED  is  the  man  whose  sins 
The  Lord  hath  covered  o'er ; 
And  the  transgressions  of  whose  life 
Kemembered  are  no  more. 

2  Blest  is  the  man  to  whom  the  Lokd 
Imputeth  not  his  sin, 
And  in  whose  spirit  is  no  guile. 
Nor  fraud  is  found  therein. 


wp  3  I  will  confess  unto  the  Lord 
My  trespasses,  said  I ; 

mf      And  of  my  sin  thou  freely  didst 
Forgive  the  iniquity. 


4  For  this  shall  every  godly  one 

His  prayer  direct  to  thee ; 
In  such  a  time  he  shall  thee  seek. 
As  found  thou  mayest  be. 

5  Surely,  when  floods  of  waters  great 

Do  swell  up  to  the  brim, 
/     They  shall  not  overwhelm  his  soul. 
Nor  once  come  near  to  him. 

6  Thou  art  my  hiding-place,  thou  shalt 

From  trouble  keep  me  free  ; 
Thou  with  songs  of  deliverance 
About  shalt  compass  me. 
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Psalm  XXXIII.  1-5. 


/       "XT^E  righteous,  in  the  Lobd  rejoice; 
1       It  comely  is  and  right, 
That  upright  men  with  thankful  voice 
Should  praise  the  Lobd  of  might. 

2  Jehovah  praise  with  harp,  to  him 
Sing  with  the  psaltery ; 
dim     Upon  a  ten-stringed  instrument 
Make  ye  sweet  melody. 


/   3  A  new  song  to  him  sing,  and  play 
With  loud  noise  skilfully ; 
For  right 's  the  Lobd'b  word,  all 
his  work 
Is  done  in  verity. 

r»/4To  judgment  and  to  righteousness 
A  love  he  beareth  still ; 

CT     The  lovingkindness  of  the  Lobd 
The  earth  throughout  doth  fill. 
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*  Scottish  Fsalteb,'  1615. 


Psalm  XXXIII.  8-12. 


mp      T  ET  earth,  and  all  that  live  therein, 
XJ  With  reverence  fear  the  Lobd  ; 
Let  all  the  world's  inhabitants 
Dread  him  with  one  accord. 

mf  2  For  he  did  speak  the  word,  (/ )  and 
done 
It  was  without  delay ; 
^Established  it  firmly  stood, 
Whatever  he  did  say. 


mpS  The  Lord  the  counsel  brings  to 
nought 
Which  heathen  folk  do  take ; 
And  what  the  peoples  do  devise 
Of  npne  effect  doth  make. 

/    4  0  but  the  counsel  of  the  Lobd 
Doth  stand  for  ever  sure ; 
And  of  his  heart  the  purposes 
From  age  to  age  endure. 


5  That  nation  blessed  is,  whose  Gk>d 
Jehovah  is,  and  those 
A  blessed  people  are,  whom  for 
His  heritage  he  chose. 


26 


ST.  STEPHEN.    C.  M.     Psalm  XXXIV.  1-10. 


/         rilHE  Lord  will  I  at  all  times  bless ; 
A   With  praise  my  mouth  employ : 
ICy  soul  shall  in  Jehovah  boast, 
The  meek  shall  hear  with  joy. 

2  Extol  the  Lord  with  me,  let  us 
His  name  together  praise ; 
mp      I  sought  the  Lord,  {cr)  he  heard,  and 
Above  all  fears  me  raise.  [did 

/     3  They  looked  to  him,  and  lightened 

were ; 
Their  faces  were  not  shamed ; 
mp      This  poor  man  cried,  (cr)  God  heard, 

and  him 
er  From  all  distress  redeemed. 


/      4  The  angel  of  the  Lord  encamps. 
And  round  encompasseth 
All  those  about  that  do  him  fear. 
And  them  delivereth. 

mf   5  0  taste  and  see  that  God  is  good ; 
Who  trusts  in  him  is  blessed. 
Fear  God  his  saints:  (/)  none 
that  him  fear 
Shall  be  with  want  oppressed. 

dim  6  The  lions  young  may  hungry  be, 
And  they  may  lack  their  food ; 

/  But  they  that  truly  seek   the 

Lord 
Shall  not  lack  any  good. 
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Psalm  XXXVI.  5-9. 


/        npH  Y  mercy,  Lobd,  is  in  the  heavens ; 
X  Thy  truth  doth  reacli  the  clouds  ; 
Thy  justice  is  like  mountains  great ; 
Thy  judgments  deep  as  floods. 

mf  2  Lobd,  thou  preservest  man  and  beast. 
How  precious  is  thy  grace  ! 
Therefore  in  shadow  of  thy  wings 
Men's  sons  their  trust  do  place. 

28     SOLOMON.     CM. 


3  They  with  the  fatness  of  thy  house 
Shall  be  well  satisfied ; 
From  rivers  of  thy  pleasures  thou 
Wilt  drink  to  them  provide. 
/     4  Because  of  life  the  fountain  jjurc 
Remains  alone  with  thee ; 
And  in  that  purest  light  of  thine 
We  clearly  light  shall  see. 

From  G.  F.  Hamdel. 
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Psalm  XXXVII.  1-7. 


inf 


FOR  evil-doers  fret  thou  not 
Thyself  unquietly ; 
Nor  do  thou  envy  bear  to  those 
That  work  iniquity. 
mi)  2  For,  even  like  the  fading  grass, 
Soon  be  cut  down  shall  they ; 
And,  like  the  green  and  tender  herb. 
They  wither  shall  away. 
mf  3  Set  thou  thy  trust  upon  the  Lord, 
And  be  thou  doing  good ; 
And  so  thou  in  the  land  shalt  dwell, 
And  verily  have  food. 


4  Delight  thyself  in  God ;  he'll  give 
Thine  heart's  desire  to  thee. 

Thy  way  to  God  commit, him  trust. 
It  bring  to  pass  shall  he. 

5  And,  like  the  morning  light,  heshall 
Thy  righteousness  display ; 

And  he  thy  judgment  shall  bring 
Like  noon-tide  of  the  day.  [forth 
mi)  6  Rest  in  the  Lobd,  and  patiently 
Wait  for  him :  do  not  fret 
For  him  who,  prospering  in  his  way, 
Success  in  sin  doth  get. 
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tpeaftne 


MsLODY  OF  Eighteenth  Centubt. 
Adapted  by  B.  Simpson. 
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Psalm  XL.  1-11.  [thou 

WAITED  for  the  Lobd  my  God,  Mine  ears  thou  bored :  Bin-offering 


cr 


mf  3 


/     4 


mp  5 


cr 


mf  6 


And  patiently  did  bear ; 
At  length  to  me  he  did  incline 

My  voice  and  cry  to  hear. 
He  took  me  from  a  fearful  pit, 

And  f«.m  the  miry  clay, 
And  on  a  rock  he  set  my  feet, 

Establishing  my  way. 
He  put  a  new  song  in  my  mouth, 

Our  God  to  magnify : 
Many  shall  see  it,  and  shall  fear, 

And  on  the  Lord  rely. 
O  blessed  is  the  man  whose  trust 

Upon  the  Lobd  relies ; 
Respecting  not  the  proud,  nor  such 

As  turn  aside  to  lies. 
O  Lobd  my  God,  full  many  are 

The  wonders  thou  hast  done ; 
Thy  gracious  thoughts  to  us-ward  far 

Above  all  thoughts  are  gone : 
In  order  none  can  reckon  them 

To  thee :  if  them  declare. 


And  burnt  didst  not  require : 
mf  8  Then  to  the  Lord  these  were  my 
I  come,  behold  and  see ;  [words, 
Within  the  volume  of  the  bock 
It  written  is  of  me  : 
9  To  do  thy  will  I  take  delight, 

0  thou  my  God  that  art ; 
Yea,  that  most  holy  law  of  thine 

1  have  within  my  heart. 

10  Within  the  congregation  great 

I  righteousness  did  preach : 
Lo,  thou  dost  know,  0  Lord,  that  I 
Will  not  refrain  my  speech. 

11  I  never  did  within  my  heart 

Conceal  thy  righteousness ; 
I  thy  salvation  have  declared, 
And  shown  thy  faithfulness : 

12  Thy  kindness,  which  most  loving  is, 

Concealed  have  not  I, 
Nor  from  the  congregation  great 
Have  hid  thy  verity. 


And  speak  of  them  I  would,  they  more  wy;  13  Thytender  mercies,  Lord,  from  me 

Than  can  be  numbered  are.  0  do  thou  not  restrain  : 

dim  7  No  sacrifice  nor  offering  cr        Thy  lovingkindneBs,and  thy  truth, 

Didst  thou  at  all  desire ;  Let  them^e  still  maintain. 
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Psalm  XLII.  1-4,  7,  8,' 11. 


m/;        AS  pants  the  hart  for  water-brooks 
XJl  My  soul  pants,  Lord,  for  thee ; 
For  God,  the  living  God,  I  thirst ; 
God's  courts  when  shall  I  see  ? 

2>     2  My  tears  have  unto  me  been  meat. 
Both  in  the  night  and  day. 
While  unto  me  continually, 
Where  is  thy  God  ?   they  say. 

3  My  soul  within  me  I  pour  out 

When  this  I  think  upon ; 
iuj)      Because  that  witli  the  multitude 
I  heretofore  had  gone ; 

4  With  them  into  God's  house  I  went 

With  voice  of  joy  and  praise ; 
Yea,  with  the  multitude  that  kept 
The  solemn  holy  days. 


2)     5  At  noise  of  thy  great  water-spouts 
Deep  unto  deep  doth  call ; 
Thy  breaking  waves  pass  over  me, 
Yea,  and  thy  billows  all. 

mp  6  His  lovingkindness  yet  the  Lord 
Command  will  in  the  day ; 

cr  His  song  is  with  me  in  the  night, 
To  God,  my  life.  Til  pray. 

p     7  Why  ai*t  thou  then  cast  down,  my 
soul  V 
What  should  discourage  thee  ? 
And  wliy  with  vexing  thoughts  art 
Disquieted  in  me  ?  [thou 

inf  8  Still  trust  in  God ;  for  him  to  praise 
Good  cause  I  yet  shall  have  : 

/  He  of  my  countenance  is  the  health, 
My  God  that  doth  me  save. 
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(Second  Tune.)        James  Chaluers*  Collection,  1748  or  1749. 
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Psalm  XLIII.  3-5. 

Tip      /^  SEND  thy  light  forth  and  thy      ^;  3  Why  art  thou  then  cast  do  wn,iny  soul? 
VJ    Let 


T 


them  be  guides  to  me,  [truth ; 
And  bring  me  to  thy  lioly  hill, 
Even  where  thy  dwellings  be. 

»f  2  Then  will  I  to  God's  altar  go, 
To  God  my  chiefest  joy ; 


What  should  discourage  thee  V 
And  why  with  vexing  thoughts  art 
Disquieted  in  me  V  [thou 

7w/4  Still  trust  in  God ;  for  him  to  praise 
Good  cause  I  yet  shall  have : 


Yea,  God,  my  God,  thy  name  to  praise     f      He  of  my  countenance  is  the  health, 


My  harp  I  will  employ. 


My  God  that  doth  me  save. 
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John  Bamdall. 
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CHANT. 


See  also  St.  Magnus,  No.  85. 

Psalm  XLV. 


fnf      IVTY  heart  brings  forth  a  goodly 
ItJL     My  words  that  I  indite  [thing ; 
Concern  the  king :  my  tongue 's  a  pen 
Of  one  that  swift  doth  write. 

• 

2  Thou  fairer  art  than  sons  of  men : 
Into  thy  lips  is  store 
Of  grace  infused ;  God  therefore  thee 
Hath  blessed  for  evermore. 

/    3  0  thou  that  art  the  mighty  one, 
Thy  sword  gird  on  thy  thigh ; 
Even  with  thy  glory  excellent, 
And  with  thy  majesty. 

vif  4  For  meekness,  truth,  and  righteous- 
ness, 
Ride  prosperously  in  state ; 
And  thee  thine  own  right  hand  shall 
Things  ternble  and  great,      [teach 

/     5  Thine  arrows  sharply  pierce  the  heart 
Of  those  that  hate  the  king ; 
And  under  thy  dominion  they 
The  peoples  down  do  bring. 


ff 


s 


6  Forever  and  forever  is, 
0  God,  thy  throne  of  might; 

The  sceptre  of  thy  kingdom  is 
A  sceptre  that  is  right. 

7  Thou  lovest  right,  and  hatest  ill ; 
Hence  God,  thy  God,  even  he 

Above  thy  fellows  hath  with  oil 
Of  joy  anointed  thee. 

mf   8  Of  aloes,  myi:rh,  and  cassia, 
A  smell  thy  garments  had. 
Out  of  the  ivory  palaces, 

Whereby  they  made  thee  glad. 

9  Among  thy  women  honorable 
Kings'  daughters  are  at  hand  : 
Upon  thy  right  hand  doth  the 
In  gold  of  Ophir  stand,  [queen 

dim  10  0  daughter,  hearken  and  regard. 
And  do  thine  ear  incline ; 
Likewise     forget     thy    father's 
house, 
And  people  that  are  thine. 


Psalm  XLV   (continuel). 


mf  1 1  And  then  the  king  thy  beauty  shall 
Desire  most  fervently : 
Because  he  is  thy  Lord,  do  thou 
Him  worship  reverently. 

12  The  daughter  there  of  Tyre  shall  be 
With  gifts  and  offerings  great : 
Those  of  the  i)eople  that  are  rich 
Thy  favor  shall  entreat. 
/     13  Behold,  the  daughter  of  the  king 
All  glorious  is  within ; 
And  with  embroideries  of  gold 
Her  garments  wrought  have  been. 

f»f  14  She  shall  be  brought  before  the  king 
In  robes  with  needle  wrought ; 

33    ST.  MICHAEL.    S.M. 


Her  fellow-virgins  following 
Shall  unto  thee  be  brought. 

/    15  They  shall  bebrought  with  gladness 
And  mirth  on  every  side,  [great, 
Into  the  palace  of  the  king, 
And  there  they  shall  abide. 

wi/16  Instead  of  those  thy  fathers  dear, 
Thy  children  thou  shalt  take, 
And  in  all  places  of  the  earth 
Them  noble  princes  make. 

17  Thy  name  remembered  I  will  make 
Through  ages  all  to  be : 
f         The  peoples  therefore  evermore 
Shall  praises  give  to  thee. 

'Genevan  Psalter,'  1548. 


^i-j-^ 


±[±±=3^ 


22: 


-«►- 


^^^^^ 


^ 


:i^zi:i : 


'Gh 


^ 


zz 


T2- 


^ 


^^ 


I   r 


r 


I      '  .  I 


zz 


'^^^ 


CJ    I       I 


2:?ii: 


Psalm  XLV.  10-17. 


mp 


cr 


mf  2 


O  DAUGHTER,  take  good  heed,      mf  5 
Incline,  and  give  good  ear ; 
Thou  must  forget  thy  kindred  all, 
And  father's  house  most  dear. 
Thy  beauty  to  the  king  /     6 

Shall  then  delightful  be : 
And  do  thou  humbly  worship  him, 
Because  thy  Lord  is  he. 

3  The  daughter  then  of  Tyre  mf  7 
There  with  a  gift  shall  be, 

And  all  the  wealthy  of  the  land 
Shall  make  their  suit  to  thee. 

4  The  daughter  of  the  king 
All  glorious  is  within ; 

And  with  embroideries  of  gold  / 

Her  garments  wrought  have  been. 


8 


She  cometh  to  the  king 
In  robes  with  needle  wrought ; 
The  virgins  that  do  follow  her 
Shall  unto  thee  be  brought. 

They  shall  be  brought  with  joj^ 
And  mirth  on  every  side, 
Into  the  palace  of  the  king. 
And  there  they  shall  abide. 

And  in  thy  fatheiV  stead. 
Thy  children  thou  may'st  take. 
And  in  all  places  of  the  earth 
Them  noble  princes  make. 

I  will  show  forth  thy  name 
To  generations  all : 
Therefore  the  people  evermore 
To  thee  give  praises  shall. 


34     STROUD  WATER.    C.  M.     (Pibbt  Ttnre.)     Wiumig'B  Pbamodt,  c.  1780. 
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Psalm  XLVI. 

OD  IB  our  refuge  and  our  strength, 
In  straits  a  present  aid  ; 
cr         Therefore,  although  the  earth  remove, 
ff  We  will  not  be  afraid. 


G' 


/      2  Though  hills  amidst  the  seas  be  cast ; 
Though  waters  roaring  make, 
And  troubled  be ;  yea  though  the  hills 
By  swelling  seas  do  shake. 

mf  3  A  river  is,  whose  streams  make  glad 
The  city  of  our  Grod ; 
The  holy  place,  wherein  the  Lord 
Most  High  hath  his  abode. 

4  God  in  the  midst  of  her  doth  dwell ; 
And  nothing  shall  her  move  ; 
cr         God  unto  her  an  helper  will, 

And  that  right  early,  prove. 

mf   5  The  heathen  raged  in  tumult  great, 
And  moved  the  kingdoms  were ; 
The  Lord  Most  High  sent  forth  his  voice, 
dim  The  earth  did  melt  for  fear. 

mf   6  The  Lord  of  hosts  is  on  our  side 

Our  safety  to  raaintain  : 
cr         The  God  of  Jacob  doth  for  us 

A  refuge  high  remain. 

wip   7  Come,  and  behold  what  wondrous  works 
Have  by  the  Lord  been  M'rought ; 
Come,  see  what  desolations  he 
Upon  the  earth  hath  brought, 

8  Unto  the  ends  of  all  the  earth 
Wars  into  peace  he  turns : 
cr  The  lx)w  he  breaks,  the  spear  he  cuts, 

In  fire  the  chariot  burns. 

p  9  Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am  God  ; 
mj)  Among  the  heathen  I 

cr  Will  be  exalted  ;  I  on  earth 

/  AVill  be  exalted  higli. 

10  The  Lord  of  hosts  is  on  our  side 
Our  safety  to  maintain ; 
J"         The  God  of  Jacob  doth  for  us 
A  refuge  high  remain. 
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Psalm  XLVIII.  1,  2,  12-14. 

/^  BEAT  18  the  Lord,  and  greatly  mf  3  Walk  about  Zion,  and  go  round ; 
/         vX     Is  to  be  praised  still,            [he  The  high  towers  thereof  tell : 

Within  the  city  of  our  God,  cr      Consider  ye  her  palaces, 

Upon  his  holy  hill.  And  mark  her  bulwarks  well ; 


2  Mount  Zion  stands  most  beautiiul. 
The  joy  of  all  the  lands ; 
The  city  of  the  mighty  King 
Upon  the  north  side  stands. 


/    4  That  ye  may  tell  posterity. 
For  this  God  doth  abide 
Our  God  for  evermore ;  he  will 
Even  unto  death  us  guide. 


ST,  OLAVE.    S.  M. 


H.  J.  Gauntlett. 


:^^=rd 


i^^^ 


^^ 


221 


T 


zi 


1^  '^  T  f^ 


id: 


zz: 


M 


zz 


M: 


1 


/ 


pMtmtf 


36     ST.  JOHN.     6.  6.  6.  6.  8.  8. 


Old  English  Melody. 


Psalm  XL VIII.  9-14. 


«»/      XTTITHIN  thy  temple,  Lord, 
T  V     We  on  thy  mercies  dwell ; 
As  is  thy  name  adored, 
So  let  thy  praise  excel : 
/    Thy  praises  sound  through  every  land, 
And  right  thy  sceptre  shall  command. 


/     2  Let  Zion  mount  rejoice. 

Let  Judah's  daughters  praise 
The  Lord  with  cheerful  voice, 
For  judgment  he  displays ; 
Go  round  the  walls  on  Zion's  mount, 
Go  round  her  splendors  to  recount. 


mf    3  The  towers  of  Zion  tell, 
cr  Her  palaces  survey, 

Mark  all  her  bulwarks  well, 
And  to  your  children  say : 
/     *  This  God  forever  shall  abide. 

Even  unto  death  our  God  and  guide.' 
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ST.  OLAVE.    S.  M.       Psalm  L.  1-6. 


mf  TEHOVAH,  God  of  gods,  mf   4 

O    Hath  spoken  unto  all ; 
From  rising  to  the  setting  sun. 
He  unto  earth  doth  call. 


From  Zion,  his  own  hill. 
Where  perfect  beauty  dwells, 
•Jehovah  hath  his  glory  shown, 
In  brightness  that  excels. 


He  to  the  heavens  above 
Shall  then  send  forth  his  call, 
And  likewise  to  the  earth  that  he 
May  judge  his  people  all. 


iJim  5       *  Together  let  my  saints 
Unto  me  gathered  be. 
Those  that  by  sacrifice  have  made 
A  covenant  with  me.* 


mp  3      Our  God  shall  surely  come,  mf 

And  silence  shall  not  keep ; 
cr        Before  him  fire  shall  waste,  and  storms 

Tempestuous  round  him  sweep. 


G       And  then  the  heavens  shall 
His  righteousness  declare ; 
Because  the  Lord  himself  is  ho 
By  whom  men  judged  are. 
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'Estb's  Pbaltbb,'  1593. 
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(Second  Tuns.]    Richabd  Fasrant  or  John  Hilton. 
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Psalm  LI. 


mp        AFTER  thy  lovingkmdness,  Lobd, 
JlX  Have  mercy  upon  me : 
For  thy  compassions  great,  blot  out 
All  mine  iniquity, 

p     2  Me  cleanse  from  sin,  and  throughly 
From  mine  iniquity :  [wash 

For  my  transgressions  I  confess ; 
My  sin  I  ever  see. 

3  'Gainst  thee,  thee  only,  have  I  sinned, 
In  thy  sight  done  this  ill ; 
That  when  thou  speak'st  thou  may'st  be 
And  clear  in  judging  still.      [  just^ 


4  Behold,  I  in  iniquity 

Was  formed  the  womb  within ; 
My  mother  also  me  conceived 
In  guiltiness  and  sin. 

9i»j!>  5  Behold,  thou  in  the  inward  parts 
With  truth  delighted  art ; 
And  wisdom  thou  shalt  make  me 
Within  the  hidden  part,    [know 

jp  6  Do  thou  with  hyssop  sprinkle  me, 

I  shall  be  cleansM  so ; 
mp   Yea,  \fash  thou  me,  and  then  I  shall 

Be  whiter  than  the  snow. 
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Psalm  LT 
er     7  Of  gladness  and  of  joyfalness 
Make  me  to  hear  the  voice ; 
That  so  these  very  bones  which  thou 
Hast  broken  may  rejoice. 
p      8  All  mine  iniquities  blot  out, 
Thy  face  hide  from  my  sin. 
Create  a  clean  heart,  Lord,  renew 
A  right  spirit  me  within. 
mp  9  Cast  me  not  from  thy  sight,  nor  take 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  away. 
^Restore  me  thy  salvation's  joy ; 
With  thy  free  Spirit  me  stay. 
cr    10  Then  in  thy  ways  will  I  instruct 

Those  that  transgressors  be ; 
mf       And  those  that  sinners  are  shall  then 

Converted  be  to  thee. 
p     110  Gk)d,  of  my  salvation  God, 
Me  from  blood-guiltiness 
Set  free ;   (cr)  then  shall  my  tongue 
aloud 
Sing  of  thy  righteousness. 

39    ST.  FLAVIAN.    C.  M. 


(continued), 
|)  12  My  closed  lips,  0  Lord,  by  thee 

Let  them  be  opened ; 
cr       Then  shall  thy  praises  by  my  mouth 

Abroad  be  published, 
jp  13  No  sacrifice  dost  thou  desire, 
Else  would  I  give  it  thee ; 
Nor  wilt  thou  with  burnt-offering 
At  all  delighted  be. 
7npl4:A  broken  spirit  is  to  God 
A  pleasing  sacrifice : 
A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart. 
Lord,  thou  wilt  not  despise, 
cr  15  Show  kindness,  and   do  good,  0 
To  Zion,  thine  own  hill :  [Lord, 
The  walls  of  thy  Jerusalem 
Buildupof  thygood  will,  [please, 
mf  16  Then  righteous  offerings  shall  thee 
And  offerings  burnt,  which  they 
With  whole  burnt-offerings,  and 
with  calves. 
Shall  on  thine  altar  lay. 


*  Day's  Psalter/  1562. 


mp 


cr 


BE  merciful  to  me,  0  God ; 
Be  merciful  to  me ; 


Because  my  soul  in  confidence 
Doth  refuge  take  in  thee  ; 
mf  2  Yea,  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
For  refuge  I  will  stay 
Until  these  sad  calamities 
Do  wholly  pass  away. 
mp  3  I'll  cry  to  God  who  is  Most  High, 
cr  To  God  the  mighty  one ; 

Who  finisheth  in  my  behalf 
What  he  hath  once  begun. 


See  alto  Mastyrdoh,  No.  23. 

Psalm  LVIL  1,  2,  7-11. 

mf  4  My  heart,  0  God,  is  fixed,  is  fixed, 
To  thee  Pll  sing  and  praise. 
My  glory  wake;   wake  psaltery. 
Myself  I'll  early  raise,     [harp ; 
CT    5  ril  thank  thee  'mong  the  peoples, 
'Mong  nations  sing  will  I ;  [Lobd  ; 
For  great  to  heaven  thy  mercy  is. 
Thy  truth  is  to  the  sky. 
/     6  0  Lord,  exalted  be  thy  name 
Above  the  heavens  to  stand ; 
Do  thou  thy  glory  far  advance 
Above  both  sea  and  land. 


40    EVAN.    CM. 
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Psalm  LXT.  1-5. 


OGOD,  give  ear  unto  my  cry ; 
Unto  my  prayer  attend. 
From  the  utmost  comer  of  the  land 
My  cry  to  thee  I'll  send. 


mf  3  For  thou  hast  for  my  refuge  been 
A  shelter  by  thy  power ; 

/         And  for  defence  against  my  foes 
Thou  hast  been  a  strong  tower. 


mji  2  What  time  my  heart  is  overwhelmed,      mf  4  "Within  thy  tabernacle  I 


And  in  pei-plexity, 
cr        Do  thou  me  lead  unto  the  Rock 
That  higher  is  than  I. 


Forever  will  abide ; 
And  under  covert  of  thy  wings 
With  confidence  me  hide. 


5  For  thou  the  vows  that  I  did  make, 

0  Lord  my  Q-od,  didst  hear : 

Thou  hast  given  me  the  heritage 

Of  those  thy  name  that  fear. 


HOWARD.    CM. 


John  Wilson's  '  Selection  op  Psalm  Tunes/  1825. 
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41    MERIBAH.    8 


(J)0Afm0 


.  8. 6. 8. 8. 6* 


Lowell  Mason. 


fW/> 


cr 


LORD,  hear  niy  voice,  uiy  prayer 
attend, 
From  earth's  remotest  bound  1  send 

My  supplicating  cry. 
When  troubles  great  o'erwhelra  my 

breast, 
Then  lead  me  on  the  Rock  to  rest 
That  higher  is  than  I. 

mf  2  In  thee  my  soul  hath  shelter  found, 
And  thou  hast  been  from  foes  around 

cr  The  tower  of  my  defence ; 

nif      My  home  shall  thy  pavilion  be ; 
To  covert  of  thy  wings  I'll  flee. 
And  find  deliverance. 


Psalm  LXI. 

mf  3  For  thou,  0  Lobd,  my  vows  hast 
heard. 
On  me  their  heritage  conferred 
That  fear  thy  holy  name. 
Long  life  thou  to  the  king  wilt 

give. 
Through  generations  he  shall  live, 
From  age  to  age  the  same. 

4  Before  the  Lord  shall  he  abide : 
dim    0,  do  thou  truth  and  grace  provide 

To  guard  hun  in  the  way. 
mf      So  I  thy  praises  will  make  known 
And  humbly  bending  at  thy  throne. 
My  vows  will  daily  pay. 


42 


HOWARD.    CM.         Psalm  LXII.   1,  6-8. 


mf 


MY  soul  with  expectation  doth 
Depend  on  God  indeed ; 
My  strength  and  my  salvation  do 
From  him  alone  proceed. 

/    2  He  only  my  salvation  is, 

And  my  strong  rock  is  he  ; 
He  only  is  my  sure  defence : 
I  shall  not  moved  be. 


3  In  God  alone  my  glory  is 
And  my  salvation  sure ; 
In  God  the  rock  is  of  my  strength. 
My  refuge  most  secure. 

mf  4  Ye  people  place  your  confidence 

In  him  continually ; 
vr       Before  him  pour  ye  out  your  heart : 
/  God  is  our  refuge  high. 


43    JACKSON.    CM. 


(PiBST  TUWB.) 


Thomas  Jacksoit. 
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Psalm  LXIII.  1-8. 


mj)      T  ORD,  thee,  my  Qt)d,  I'll  early  seek: 
J^  My  Boul  doth  thirst  for  thee  ; 
My  flesh  longs  in  a  dry  parched  land, 
Wherein  no  waters  be : 

cr    2  That  I  thy  power  may  behold. 
And  brightness  of  thy  face, 
As  I  have  seen  thee  heretofore 
Within  thy  holy  place. 

mf  3  Since  better  is  thy  love  than  life, 
My  lips  thee  praise  shall  give. 
I  in  thy  name  will  lift  my  hands, 
And  bless  thee  while  I  live. 


4  Even  as  with  marrow  and  with  fat 

My  soul  shall  filled  be : 
cr       Then  shall  my  mouth  with  joyful 
Sing  praises  unto  thee :       [lips 

5  When  I  do  thee  upon  my  bed 

Remember  with  delight, 
dim     And  when  on  thee  I  meditate 
In  watches  of  the  night. 

mf  6  In  shadow  of  thy  wings  I'll  joy ; 
For  thou  my  help  hast  been. 
My  soul  thee  follows  hard ;  and  me 
Thy  right  hand  doth  sustain. 


44    ST.  STEPHEN.    C.  M. 
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Isaac  Smith. 


CHANT. 


Adapted  by  Emtvett  fbom  Handel. 


mf      13B.AISE  waits  for  thee  in  Zion, 
TT     Lord: 

To  thee  vows  paid  shall  be. 
dim     0  thou  that  hearer  art  of  prayer, 
cr  All  flesh  shall  come  to  thee. 

m|>  2  Iniquities,  I  must  confess, 

Prevail  against  me  do : 
cr        But  as  for  our  transgressions  all, 

Them  purge  away  shalt  thou. 

/    3  Blest  is  the  man  whom  thou  dost  choose. 
And  mak'st  approach  to  thee, 
That  he  within  thy  courts,  0  Lord, 
May  still  a  dweller  be : 

4  We  surely  shall  be  satisfied 
With  thy  abundant  grace, 
And  with  the  goodness  of  thy  house, 
Even  of  thy  holy  place. 

mp  5  O  God,  who  our  salvation  art, 
Thou,  in  thy  righteousness. 
By  fearful  works  unto  our  prayers 
Thine  answer  wilt  express : 

cr    6  And  so  the  ends  of  all  the  earth. 
And  those  upon  the  sea 
Who  dwell  afar,  their  confidence, 
0  Lord,  do  place  in  thee. 


Psalm  LXV. 

mf  7  Who,  being  girt  with  power,  sets 
fast 
By  his  great  strength  the  hills ; 
Who  roar  of  seas,  and  roar  of  waves. 
And  peoples'  tumult,  stills. 

dim  8  Those  in  the  utmost  parts  that  dwell 
Are  at  thy  signs  afraid : 

cr  The  goings  forth  of  morn  and  eve 
By  thee  are  joyful  made. 

mf  9  Earth  thou  dost  visit,  watering  it ; 
Thou  mak*st  it  rich  to  grow 
With  God*s  full  flood ;  thou  givest 
When  thou  preparest  so.   [com, 

10  Its  furrows  thou  dost  water  well, 
Its  ridges  down  dost  press ; 
Thou  mak'st  it  soft  with  plenteous 
rain, 
Its  springing  thou  dost  bless. 

cr  11  With  goodness  thou  dost  crown 
the  year, 
Thy  paths  drop  fatness  still ; 
They  drop  on  desert's  pastures  wide. 
And  gladness  girds  each  hill. 
1 2  With  flocks  the  pastures  clothed  are. 
The  vales  with  com  are  clad ; 
/         And  now  they  shout  and  sing  to  thee. 
For  thou  hast  made  them  glad. 
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Psalm  LXVI.  1-4,  16-20. 


/  A-^^  lands  to  Gcxl,  in  joyful  souiidi^, 

JLA.  Aloft  vour  voices  raise. 
Siii<^  forth  the  honor  of  his  name, 
And  glorious  make  his  praise. 

mj)  2  »Say  unto  God,  How  terrible 
In  all  thy  works  art  thou ! 

cr        Through  thy  great  power  thy  foes  to 
thee 
Shall  be  constrained  to  bow. 

*"/  3  All  on  the  earth  shall  worship  thee, 
*^^  They  shall  thy  praise  proclaim 

In  songs  :  they  shall  sing  cheerfully 
Unto  thy  holy  name. 


ST.  ALPHEGE.     7.  G.  7.  6. 


mf  4  All  that  fear  God,  come,hear,  I'll  tell 
What  he  did  for  my  soul. 
I  with  my  mouth  unto  him  cried, 
My  tongue  did  him  extol. 

mj)  5  If  in  my  heart  I  sin  regard, 
Jehovah  will  not  hear ; 

cr       But  surely  God  hath  heaixl  my  voice. 
Attending  to  my  prayer. 

mf  6  0  let  the  Ijord,  our  gracious  God, 
Forever  blessed  be, 
"Who  hath  not  turned  my  pniycr 
from  him. 
Nor  yet  his  grace  fi-om  me. 
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46    SELMA.    S.M. 
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B.  A.  Shitb'8  Coixection,  1825. 
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Se«  a7<o  Framcoioa,  Hymn  63. 


Psalm  LXVIL 


w/;  X  ORD,  bless  and  pity  us, 

JLi     Shine  on  us  with  thy  face ;  . 

cr        That  th*  earth  thy  way,  and  nations 
all 
May  know  thy  saving  grace. 

»*f  2       Let  peoples  praise  thee,  Lord ; 
Let  peoples  all  thee  praise. 
O  let  the  nations  all  be  glad, 
In  songs  their  voices  raise : 


3  Thou'lt  justly  p^ples  judge. 
On  earth  rule  nations  all. 

/        Let  peoples  pi'aise  thee,  Loi-d ;  let 
them 
Praise  thee,  both  great  and  small. 

4  The  earth  her  fniit  hath  given ; 
Our  God  shall  blessing  send. 

God  shall  us  bless ;  men  shall  him 
To  earth's  remotest  end.     [fear 


47    ST.  ALPHEGE.    7. 6.  7. 6.      ,  Psalm  LXVH. 


m/>      /^  GOD,  to  us  show  mewy, 

V^     And  bless  us  in  thy  grace. 
Cause  thou  to  shine  upon  us 
The  brightness  of  thy  face. 

cr    2  That  so  throughout  all  nations 
Thy  way  may  be  well  known, 
And  unto  every  people 

Thy  saving  health  be  shown. 

w/  3  O  God,  let  peoples  praise  thee, 
Let  all  the  peoples  praise ; 
O,  let  the  nations  joyful 

Theii'  songs  of  gladness  raise. 


4  For  thou  shalt  judge  the  peoples 
Li  truth  and  righteousness ; 
And  on  the  earth  all  nations 
Shall  thy  just  rule  confess. 

/     5  0  God,  let  peoples  praise  thee  ; 
Thy  praises  let  them  sing ; 
And  then  in  rich  abundance 
The  earth  her  fruit  shall  bring. 

6  The  Lord  our  God  shall  bless  us : 
God  shall  his  blessing  send ; 
And  peoples  all  shall  fear  him 
To  eaiih's  remotest  end, 

03 
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48    ST.  GREGORY.    C.  M. 
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Pbalm  LSVIII.  4,  5,  7-10. 

f  OING  praise  to  God,  jireiiiire  h'u  way ; 

O     Hia  iisiiie  in  Jali  adoied, 
Who  through  the  desert  rideth  forth; 
Exult  before  the  LoBD. 

tn/    2  Because  the  Lobd  a  father  in 
Unto  the  fatherless ; 
God  is  the  widow's  judge,  withiii 
His  pkice  of  holiness. 

'6  0  God,  what  time  thou  didst  go  foi'tli 
Before  thy  people's  fuee  ; 
Aud  when  through  the  great  wilderness 
Thy  glorious  marching  was; 

4  Theu  at  God's  presence  fhook  the  earth. 
Then  drops  from  heaven  fell ; 
You  Siuai  shook  before  the  Lobd, 
The  God  of  Ismel. 

mp   5  0  God,  thou  to  thine  heritage 
Didst  send  a  pleuteoun  rain, 
AVhereby  thou,  when  it  weary'  was, 
Didst  it  relresb  again. 

6  Thy  congivgntion  then  did  make 
Their  habitation  there : 
Of  tbine  own  goodness  for  the  poor, 
0  God,  thou  didst  prepare. 
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Psalm  LXVIIL  11,  12,  17-20. 

mf      rpHE  Lord  liimself  doth  give  the  word, 
i     The  mighty  woixl  of  God ; 
The  womeu  are  an  ai'iny  great 
That  tell  the  news  abroad. 

2  The  kiugs  of  armies  vanquished  are, 

And  forced  to  flee  away ; 
And  she  that  tarrieth  at  home 
Distributeth  the  prey, 

3  God's  chariots  twenty  thousand  are, 

Yea,  myriads  wait  his  will ; 
He 's  with  them  now  in  Zion'a  towers 
As  once  on  Sinai's  hill. 

4  Thou  hast,  0  Lord,  most  glorious, 

Ascended  up  on  high  ; 
And  in  triumph  victorious  led 
cr  CaiJtive  captivity : 

mf   5  Thou  hast  received  gifts  for  men, 

For  such  as  did  relx;l ; 
CT         Yea,  even  for  them,  that  God  the  Lord 

In  midst  of  them  might  dwell. 

m/    6  Blessed  be  the  Lord,  who  is  to  us 
Of  our  salvation  God ; 
Who  daily  with  his  benefits 
Us  plenteously  doth  load. 

/       7  He  of  salvation  is  the  God, 

Who  is  our  God  most  strong  ; 
And  unto  God  the  Lord  from  death 
The  issues  do  belong. 
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Psalm  LXVIII.  32-35. 


/ 


OALL  ye  kingdoms  of  the  earth, 
Sing  praise  to  God  our  King ; 
For  he  is  Lord  that  ruleth  all, 
Unto  him  praises  sing. 


mf    2  To  him  that  rides  on  heavens  of  heavens, 
Which  he  of  old  did  found  ; 
Lo,  he  sends  out  his  voice,  a  voice 
cr  In  might  that  doth  ahound, 

3  All  strength  to  God  do  ye  ascribe ; 
His  glorious  majesty 
Is  over  Israel,  his  strength 
Ib  in  the  clouds  most  high. 

mp  4  How  dreadful  from  thy  temple,  Lord  : 
inf  Israel's  own  God  is  he. 

Who  gives  his  people  strength  and  power : 
/  0  let  God  blessed  be. 
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Psalm  LXXI.  15-20. 

mf       npHY  justice  aiid  salvation,  Loixl, 
X    My  mouth  aliroad  shall  show, 
Even  all  the  day ;  for  I  thereof 
The  numl)ers  do  not  know. 

2  And  I  will  constantly  go  on 

In  strength  of  God  the  Lord  ; 
And  thine  own  righteousness,  even  thine 
Alone,  I  will  record. 

3  For  even  from  my  youth,  0  God, 

By  thee  I  have  been  taught ; 
And  hitherto  I  have  declared 
The  wonders  thou  hast  wrought.  * 

m}}   4  Forsake  me  not,  0  God,  when  I 
Old  and  grey-headed  grow ; 

cr         Till  to  this  age  thy  strength,  thy  power 
To  all  to  come,  I  show. 

mf    5  And  thy  most  perfect  righteousness, 
0  Lord,  is  very  high, 
AVho  hast  so  great  things  done ;  O  God, 
Who  is  like  unto  thee  ? 

mp  6  Thou,  Lord,  who  great  adversities. 
And  sore,  to  me  didst  show, 

mf        Shalt  me  revive,  and  biing  again 
From  depths  of  earth  below. 
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(Second  Tone.) 
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PftALM   LXXII. 


mf      f^  LORD,  thy  judgments  give  the 
yj       king, 

His  son  thy  righteousness. 
With  right  he  shall  thy  people  judge, 
Thy  jx)or  with  uprightness. 

2  The  lofty  mountains  shall  bring  forth 
Unto  the  |)eople  peace ; 
Likewise  the  little  hills  the  same 
Shall  do  by  righteousness. 

mp  3  The   people's  poor    ones    he    shall 
judge, 

The  needy's  children  save ; 
mf      He  also  shall  in  pieces  break 

Those  who  oppressed  them  have, 

»»P  4  They  shall  thee  fear,  while  sun  and 
moon 
Do  last,  through  ages  all. 
Like  rain  on  mown  grass  he  shall 
come, 
As  showers  on  earth  that  fall. 

mf  5  The  just  shall  flourish  in  his  days. 
And  prosper  in  his  reign : 
And  while  the  moon  endures  he  shall 
Abundant  peace  maintain. 

6  His  large  and  gi*eat  dominion  shall 

From  sea  to  sea  extend : 
It  from  the  river  shall  reach  forth 
To  earth's  remotest  end. 

7  They  in  the  wilderness  that  dwell 

Bow  down  before  him  must ; 
And  they  that  are  his  enemies 
Shall  lick  the  very  dust. 

8  The  kings  of  Tarshish,  and  the  isles. 

To  him  shall  presents  bring ; 
A  nd  unto  him  shall  offer  gifts 
Sheba*B  and  Seba's  king. 

/     9  Yea,  all  the  mighty  kings  on  earth 
Before  him  do>vn  shall  fall ; 
And  all  the  nations  of  the  world 
Do  service  to  him  shall. 


mplOYoT  he  the  needy  will  set  free, 
When  he  on  him  shall  call ; 
He'll  save  the  poor  and  those  for 
whom 
There  is  no  help  at  all. 

11  The  poor  man  and  the  indigent 

In  mercy  he  shall  spare  ; 
He  shall  preserve  alive  the  souls 
Of  those  that  needy  are. 

12  Both  from  deceit  and  violence 

Their  soul  he  shall  set  free ; 
And  also  in  his  sight  their  blood 
Shall  very  precious  be, 

wi/13  Yea,  they  shall  live,  and  given  to 
him 
Shall  be  of  Sheba's  gold  : 
For  him  shall  constant  prayer  be 
made. 
His  praise  each  day  be  told. 

14  On  earth,  even  to  the  mountain  tops, 

Abundant  corn  shall  grow ; 
His  fruit  shall  shake  like  Lebanon 
When  winds  upon  it  blow, 

15  The  city  shall  be  flourishing. 

Her  citizens  abound 
In  number  shall,  like  to  the  grass 
That  grows  upon  the  ground. 

/  16  His  name  for  ever  shall  endure ; 
Last  like  the  sun  it  shall : 
Men  shall  be  blessed  in  him,  and 
blessed 
All  nations  shall  him  call. 

mfll  Now  blessed  be  the  Lord  our  God, 

The  God  of  Israel, 
er       For  he  alone  doth  wondrous  works, 

In  glory  that  excel. 

/  18  And  blessed  be  his  glorious  name 
To  all  eternity : 
The  whole  earth  let  his  glorj'  fill. 
Amen,  so  let  it  be. 
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Psalm  LXXIII.  24-28. 

mf      rilHOTJ,   with    thy  counsel,    while     p    3  My  flesh  and  heart  do  faint  and 

fail; 
7nf  But  God  doth  fail  me  never ; 

For  of  my  heart  (xod  is  the  st  rengt  h ; 
My  portion  sure  for  ever. 

mp  4  For,  lo,  they  that  are  far  from  thee 
Forever  perish  shall ; 
Them  that  forsake  thee  wantonly 
Thou  hast  destroyed  all. 


X      I  live, 

Wilt  me  conduct  and  guide ; 
And  to  thy  glory  afterward 

Receive  me  to  abide. 

2  Whom  have  I  in  the  heavens  high 
But  thee,  0  liord,  alone  ? 
And  in  the  earth  whom  I  desire 
Beside  thee  there  is  none. 


/       5  But  surely  it  is  good  for  me 
That  I  draw  near  to  God ; 
In  God  I  trust,  that  all  thy  works 
I  may  declare  abroad. 


ST.  THOMAS.    C.  M. 
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Psalm  LXXVI. 


/        TN  Judah  God  is  known  and  feared, 
X  In  Israel  his  name  is  great, 
His  tent  in  8alem  he  hath  reared, 
In  Zion  fixed  his  roval  seat. 

/    2  He  there  brake  arrows  of  the  bow, 

The  shield,  the  sword,  and  war's 
array; 
How  excellent,  0  Lord,  art  thou, 
How  glorious  from  the  hills  of  prey. 

mp  3  The  stout  of  heart  are  spoiled  in  fight, 
A  deadly  sleep  the  warrior  slept ; 
No  hand  of  all  the  men  of  might 
Its    wonted    strength   or   cunning 
kept. 


4  0  Jacob's  God,  at  thy  command 

The  chariot  and  the  horse  went 

down ;  [stand 

dtm    For  thou  art  dreadful;   who  can 

Before  the  tempest  of  thy  frown  ? 

mp5  From  heaven  Jehovah  judgment 

gave;  [and  feared. 

The  trembling  earth  stood  still 

cr       When  all  the  meek  on  earth  to  gave, 

For  righteous  judgment   God 

appeared.  ^^^j^^^ 

mf  6  The  wi*ath  of  man  thee  praise  shall 

Bemaining  wrath  thy  hand  shall 

Btay.  [King, 

Vow  to  the  Lord  your  God  and 

Be  faithful  all  your  vows  to  pay. 


7  Let  all  around  their  presents  bring 

To  him  whom  all  the  world  should  fear : 
He  cuts  off  princes ;  God  the  King 
Shall  dreadful  to  earth's  kings  appear. 

55     ST.  THOMAS.    C.  M.      Psalm  LXXVIII.  4-7. 


mf 


THE  praises  of  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  his  almighty  strength, 
The  wondrous  works  that  he  hath  done, 
We  will  show  forth  at  length. 

2  His  testimony  and  his  law 
In  Israel  he  did  place. 
And  charged  our  fathers  it  to  show 
To  their  succeeding  race ; 


3  That  so  the  race  which  was  to  come 

Might  well  them  learn  and  know. 
And  sons  unboru,  who  should  arise. 
Might  to  their  sons  them  show : 

4  That  they  might  set  their  hope  in  God, 

And  suffer  not  to  fall 
His  mighty  works  out  of  their  mind 
But  keep  his  precepts  all. 
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^^"/^     TTEAE,Ti?i^lVSb*p]iwl!  likea  flrxk 

n     Thou  th;tt  dr/»t  J(f^]th  jfiiide; 
/^r       Hhin^f  forth,  O  thou  that  do-t  li^'tween 
Th^f  ch<?ruhiin  ahirle. 

jri/2  0  h't  thy  haud  ht^  hi'tU  uprm 
The  man  of  thy  rijfJit  harul, 
Th<»  Win  of  man,  whom  for  thywlf 
Tfiou  ma<h'>«t  «tronj(  to  Ftand. 


P-ALM   LXXX.  L  17-19. 

3  So  hfuceforth  we  will  not  gr>  hack* 
Xor  turn  from  thee  at  ail : 
O  do  thou  quicken  U5,  ami  we 
I 'pin  thy  name  will  call. 

mp  4  0  thou  that  art  the  Lord  of  hosts. 

Turn  ui<  a  train  to  thee : 
wf      O  caufse  thv  foce  to  shine  on  u?. 

And  so  we  saved  shall  lie. 


67    HARINGTON.    CM. 


H£!aiT  Habccgtox. 


Pbalm    LXXXIV. 


nif 


now  lovely  i«  thy  dwell! njjr-place,      w;>  2  My  soul  doth  long,  yea  even  faint, 
O  Loud  of  hosts,  to  me  ! 


Tho  talH'rnaclf^H  of  thy  ^race 
Ifow  ploasaiit,  Lord,  they  he. 


cr 


Jehovah's  courts  to  see  ; 
Mv  verv  heart  and  flesh  crv  out, 
0  living  God,  to  thee. 


O)0afm0 


Psalm   LXXXIV  (cmitinnfid). 


mp  3  Behold,  the  sparrow  Rndeth  out 
An  house  wherein  to  rest ; 
The  swallow  also  for  herself 
Provided  hath  a  nest ; 

4  Even  thine  own  altars,  where  she  safe 
Her  young  ones  forth  may  bring, 
O  thou  almighty  Lord  of  hosts, 
Who  art  my  God  and  King. 

•»/  5  Blest  are  they  in  thy  house  that  dwell, 
They  ever  give  thee  praise, 


cr 


Blest  is  the  man  whose  strength 
thou  art. 
In  whose  heart  are  thy  ways : 

mf  6  Who  as  they  pass  through  Baca's 
vale, 
Make  it  a  place  of  springs ; 
The  early  rain  descending  there 
Bich  blessing  to  it  brings. 

/     7  So  theyfrom  strength  unwearied  go 
Still  forward  unto  strength, 
Until  in  Zion  all  appear 
Before  the  Lord  at  length. 
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wi;'  8  LoKi>    Grod    of  hosts,    0    hear    my     /  10  For  God  the  Lokd  's  a  sun  and 


€T 


prayer ; 
O  Jacob's  God,  give  ear, 
See,  God,  our  shield,  look  on  the  face 
Of  thine  Anointed  dear. 

*»/  9  For  in  thy  courts  one  day  excels 
A  thousand ;  rather  in 
My  God*s  house  will  I  keep  a  door, 
Than  dwell  in  tents  of  sin. 


shield 

He'll  grace  and  glory  give ; 
And  will  withhold  no  good  from 
That  uprightly  do  live,     [them 

wipll  0  thou  that  art  the  Lord  of  hoFt?, 
mf  That  man  is  truly  blest, 

/         Who  with  assured  confidence 
On  thee  alone  doth  rest. 
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Psalm  LXXXIV. 


mf      "T  ORD  God  of  hosts,  how  lovely 

I  J  The  place  where  thou  dost  dwell ! 
Thy  tabernacles  holy 
In  pleasantness  excel. 

mp  2  My  soul  is  longing,  fainting, 

Jehovah's  courts  to  see ; 
cr        ^fy  heart  and  flesh  are  crying, 

0  living  God,  to  thee. 

mp  3  Behold,  the  sparrow  findeth 
A  house  in  which  to  rest, 
The  swallow  hath  discovered 
"Where  she  may  build  her  nest ; 

4  And  where,  securely  sheltered. 

Her  young  she  forth  may  bring : 
So,  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  altars 

1  seek,  my  God,  my  King. 

fnf  5  Blest  who  thy  house  inhabit. 
They  ever  give  thee  praise ; 

<^r        Blest  all  whom  thou  dost  strengthen, 
AVho  love  the  sacred  ways. 


mf  6  Who  pass  through  Baca's  valley, 
Make  it  a  place  of  springs. 
The  early  rain  descending 
Rich  blessing  to  it  brings. 

/     7  So  they  from  strength  unwearied 
Go  forward  unto  strength, 
Till  all  appear  in  Zion, 
Before  the  Lord  at  length. 

mp  8  0  hear,  LosD  God  of  Jacob, 
To  me  an  answer  yield ; 

cr       The  face  of  thy  Anointed, 

Behold,  0  God,  our  shield. 

7nf  9  One  day  excels  a  thousand, 

If  spent  thy  courts  within ; 

T*ll  choose  thy  threshold  rather 

Than  dwell  in  tents  of  sin. 

/  10  Our  sun  and  shield,  Jehovah, 
AVill  grace  and  glory  give ; 
No  good  will  he  deny  them 
That  uprightly  do  live. 


mp    110  God  of  hosts,  Jehovah, 
mf  How  blest  is  every  one 

/  "Who  confidence  reposes 

On  thee,  0  Lord,  alone. 
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Psalm  LXXXV. 


"*/      T  ORD,  thou  hast  favor  shown  thy 
±J      laud, 

And   brought  back  Jacob's    captive 
band ; 
Thy  people's  sins   thou  pardoned 
hast^ 
And  all  their  guilt  hast  covered  o'er, 
Removed  from  them  thine  anger  sore, 
All  thy  fierce  wrath  behind  thee  cast. 

mp  2  Turn  us,  0  God  our  Saviour,  turn, 
Nor  longer  let  thine  anger  bum.  v 

Wilt  thou  forever  angry  be  ? 
Through  ages  shall  thy  wrath  survive? 
Wilt  thou  not  us  again  revive, 

That  so  we  may  rejoice  in  thee  ? 


cr   3  0  LoBD,  to  us  thy  mercy  show. 
And  thy  salvation  now  bestow ; 
I'll  hear  what  God  the  LoBD 
will  say ; 
Peace  to  his  people  he  will  speak. 
And  to  his  saints,  but  let  them  seek 
No  more  in  folly's  path  to  stray. 

mf  4  His  saving  help  is  surely  near 

To  those  his  holy  name  that  fear ; 

Thus  glory  dwells  in  all  our  land. 

Now  heavenly  truth  unites  with 

grace, 
And  righteousness  and  peace  em- 
brace, 
In  full  accord  they  ever  stand 


/       5  Truth  springing  forth  the  earth  shall  crown, 
And  righteousness  from  heaven  look  down, 

Jehovah  shall  his  goodness  shed : 
Our  laud  shall  then  with  plenty  flow ; 
Before  him  righteousness  shall  go. 

And  cause  us  in  his  steps  to  tread. 
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Psalm  LXXXV.  6-13. 

THAT  ill  thee  may  thy  people  joy, 
"NVilt  thou  not  us  revive  ? 
Show  us  thy  mercy,  Lobd,  to  us 
Do  thy  salvation  give. 


mf   2  I'll  hear  what  God  the  Lord  will  speak : 
To  his  folk  he'll  speak  peace, 
And  to  his  saints ;  but  let  them  not 
Return  to  foolishness. 


/ 


3  Surely  to  them  that  fear  the  Lord 

Is  his  salvation  near ; 
That  glory  in  our  land  again 
A  dweller  may  appear. 

4  Truth  meets  with  mercy,  righteousness 

And  peace  kiss  mutually : 
Truth  springs  from  earth,  and  righteousness 
Looks  down  from  heaven  high. 

5  Yea,  what  is  good  the  Lord  will  give. 

Our  land  shall  yield  increase : 
Justice,  to  set  us  in  his  steps, 
Shall  go  before  his  face. 


/ 


^9aim9 


61    ST.  ANN.    C.  M. 


William  Croft. 


Psalm  LXXXVI.  8-12. 


tnf       T  ORD,  there  is  none  among  the  gods 
XJ  That  may  compare  with  thee ; 
And  to  the  works  which  thou  hast  done, 
No  works  can  likened  be. 


2  All  nations  whom  thou  mad*st  shall  come 

And  worship  reverently 
Before  thy  face  ;  and  they,  0  Lord, 
Thy  name  shall  glorify. 

3  Because  thou  art  exceeding  great. 

And  works  by  thee  are  done 
Which  are  to  be  admired ;  and  thou 
Art  God  thyself  alone. 

mp  4  Teach  me  thy  way,  and  in  thy  truth, 
O  LoBD,  then  walk  will  I ; 
Unite  my  heart,  that  I  thy  name 
May  fear  continually. 


mf  5  0  Lord  my  God,  with  all  my  heart 
To  thee  will  I  give  praise ; 
And  I  the  glory  will  ascribe 
Unto  thy  name  alway& 


62    WINCUESTER  OLD.    C.  M. 
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Psalm  LXXXIX.  1-7. 

wi/        /^  OD*S  mercies  1  will  ever  smg ; 
VX  And  ^^nth  mv  mouth  I  shall 
Thy  faithfulness  make  to  be  known 
To  generations  all. 

/       2  For  mercy  shall  be  built,  said  I, 
Forever  to  endure ; 
Thy  faithfulness,  even  in  the  heavens, 
Thou  wilt  establish  sure. 

wi/    3  I  with  my  chosen  one  have  made 
A  covenant  graciously ; 
And  to  my  servant,  whom  1  loved, 
To  David  sworn  have  I ; 

cr     4  Tliat  I  thy  seed  establish  shall 
Forever  to  remain, 
And  will  to  generations  all 

Thy  throne  build  and  maintain. 


/ 


fWJl 


cr 


5  The  prrtises  of  thy  wondei's.  Lord, 

The  heavens  shall  express ; 
The  congregation  of  thy  Bi\ints 
Shall  praise  thy  faithfulness. 

6  For  who  in  heaven  with  the  Lord 

May  once  himself  comjwre  V 

Who  is  like  God  among  the  sons 

Of  those  that  miijhtv  are  ? 


m^i    7  Great  fear  in  meeting  of  the  saints 

Is  due  unto  the  Lord : 
cr         And  he  above  all  round  him  should 

AVitli  reverence  be  adored. 


63    ARNOLD.    CM. 
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Samuel  Abnold. 


'    Psalm  LXXXIX.  8,  13-18. 

mf       Y~\  LORD,  the  God  of  hosts,  who  can 
\J     To  thee  compared  be  ? 
The  mighty  One,  the  Lord,  whose  truth 
Doth  round  encompass  thee. 

2  Thou  hast  an  arm  that 's  full  of  power : 

Thy  hand  is  great  in  might ; 
cr         And  thy  right  hand  exceedingly 
Exalted  is  in  height. 

3  Justice  and  judgment  of  thy  throne 

Are  made  the  dwelling-place ; 
Mercy,  accompanied  with  tnith, 
Shall  go  before  thy  face. 

/      4  0  greatly  blessed  the  people  are 
The  joyful  sound  that  know  ; 
In  brightness  of  thy  face,  0  Lo£D, 
They  ever  on  shall  go. 

mf    5  They  in  thy  name  shall  all  the  day 
Rejoice  exceedingly ; 
And  in  thy  righteousness  shall  they 
Exalted  be  on  high. 

6  Because  the  glory  of  their  strength 
Doth  only  stand  in  thee ; 
And  in  thy  favor  bhall  our  horn 
And  power  exalted  be. 

/       7  For  God  is  our  defence ;  and  he 
To  us  doth  safety  bring : 
The  holy  one  of  Israel 
Is  our  almighty  King. 
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Psalm  XC. 


np      X  OB.D,  thou  hast  been  ourdwelling- 
JLi     place 

In  generations  all. 
Before  thou  ever  hadst  brought  forth 

The  mountains  great  or  small ; 

2  Ere    ever    thou    hadst    formed    the 
earth, 
And  all  the  world  abroad ; 
T        Even  thou  from  everlasting  art 
To  everlasting  God. 

P     3  Lord,  thou  unto  destruction  dost 
Man  that  is  moi*tal  turn ; 
And  unto  them  thou  sayest,  Again, 
pp  Ye  sons  of  men,  return. 

mp  4  Because  a  thousand  years  appear 
No  more  before  thy  sight 
Than  yesterday,  when  it  is  past, 
Or  than  a  watch  by  night. 

5  As  with  an  overflowing  flood 

Thou  carriest  them  away : 
They  like  a  sleep  are,  like  the  grass 
That  grows  at  mom  are  they. 

6  At  mom  it  flourishes  and  grows, 

Cut  down  at  even  doth  fade. 
dim     For  by  thine  anger  we  're  consumed, 
Thy  wrath  makes  us  afraid. 

p     7  Our  sins  thou  and  iniquities 
Dost  in  thy  presence  place, 
And  set  our  secret  faults  before 
The  brightness  of  thy  face. 

8  For  in  thine  anger  all  our  days 
Do  pass  on  to  an  end  ; 
And  as  a  tale  that  hath  been  told. 
So  we  our  years  do  spend. 


9  Threescore  and  ten  years  do  sum  up 
Our  days  and  years,  we  see ; 
7Hp      Or  if,  by  reason  of  more  strength, 
In  some  fourscore  they  be : 

2)  10  Yet  doth  the   strength  of  such 
old  men 
But  grief  and  labour  prove  ; 
For  it  is  soon  cut  off,  and  we 
Fly  hence,  and  soon  remove. 

mpl  1  Thy  wrath  *8  according  to  thy  fear ; 
Who  knows  its  power  great  ? 
Teach  us  that  we  our  days  may 
count. 
Our  hearts  on  wisdom  set. 

j>  12  Turn  yet  again  to  us,  0  Lobd, 
How  long  thus  shall  it  be  ? 
Let  it  repent  thee  now  for  those 
That  servants  are  to  thee. 

wpl3  0  with  thy  tender  mercies.  Lord, 

TJs  early  satisfy ; 
cr       So  we  rejoice  shall  all  our  days. 

And  still  be  glad  in  thee. 

mpl4:  According  as  the  days  have  been. 
Wherein  we  grief  have  had, 
And  years  wherein  we  ill  have  seen, 
cr  So  do  thou  make  us  glad. 

mf  15  0  let  thy  work  and  power  appear 
Thy  servants*  face  before ; 
Upon  their  children  also  show 
Thy  glory  evermore : 

/  16  And  let  the  beauty  of  the  Lord 
Our  God  be  us  upon  : 
Our  handiworks  establish  thou. 
Establish  them  each  one. 


<p0afm0 


65    PHILADELPHIA.     L.M. 


Vf.  B.  BBADBvny. 


^^^W^W 


li 


rrr 


Psalm  XCI.   1-5,   7. 

w/        rilHE  mail  who  once  has  found  abode 
X    Within  the  secret  phice  of  God, 
8hall  with  Almighty  God  abide, 
And  in  his  shadow  safely  hide. 

2  I  of  the  LoBD  my  God  will  say, 
He  is  my  refuge  and  my  stay ; 
To  him  for  safety  I  will  flee ; 

My  God,  in  him  my  trust  shall  be. 

3  He  shall  with  all  protecting  care 
Preserve  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare ; 
When  fearful  plagues  around  prevail, 
No  fatal  stroke  shall  thee  assail. 

wij>    4  His  outspread  pinions  shall  thee  hide ; 
Beneath  his  wings  shalt  thou  confide  ; 
His  faithfulness  shall  ever  be 
A  shield  and  buckler  unto  thee. 

5  No  nightly  terrors  shall  alarm. 
No  deadly  shaft  by  day  shall  harm, 
Nor  pestilence  that  walks  by  night, 
Nor  plagues  that  waste  in  noon-day  light. 

mf   6  Because  thy  trust  is  God  alone, 

l^hy  dwelling-place  the  Highest  One, 

No  evil  shall  upon  thee  come. 

Nor  plague  approach  thy  guarded  home. 
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Pbalm  XCIL  1-4,  13-15. 


/        rilO  render  thanks  unto  the  Lord 
X      It  is  a  comely  thing, 
And  to  thy  name,  0  thou  Most  High, 
Due  praise  aloud  to  sing. 

2  Thy  lovingkindnesa  to  show  forth 
When  shines  the  morning  light ; 
And  to  declare  thy  faithfulness 
With  pleasure  every  night, 

f»f  3  Upon  a  ten-stringed  instrument, 
And  on  the  psaltery, 
Upon  the  harp  with  solemn  sound, 
And  grave  sweet  melody. 

4  For  thou,  Lobd,  by  thy  mighty  deeds 
Hast  gladness  to  me  brought ; 
And  I  will  triumph  in  the  works 
Which  by  thy  hands  are  wrought. 


5  Like  to  the  palm-tree  flourishing 

Shall  be  the  righteous  one ; 
He  shall  like  to  the  cedar  grow 
That  is  in  Lebanon. 

6  Those  that  within  the  house  of  God 

Ai'e  planted  by  his  grace, 
cr     They  shall  grow  up,  and  flourish  all 
In  our  God's  holy  place. 

7  And  in  old  age,  when  others  fade. 

They  fniit  still  forth  shall  bring ; 
They  shall  be  fat  and  full  of  sap, 
And  aye  l)e  flourijshing. 

/  8  To  show  that  upright  is  the  Lord  : 
He  is  a  rock  to  me ; 
And  he  from  all  unrighteousness 
Is  altogether  free. 
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Pbalm  XCIII. 

GOD  reigneth,  he  is  clothed 
With  majesty  most  bright ; 
Himself  Jehovah  clothes  with  strength, 
And  girds  about  with  might. 


mf   2      The  world  established  is, 
That  it  can  not  depart ; 
Thy  throne  is  fixed  of  old,  and  thou 
From  everlasting  art. 


cr 


f      3       The  floods  have  lifted  up, 
They  lifted  up  their  voice, 
The  floods  have  lifted  up  their  waves 
And  made  a  mighty  noise. 

ff     4      But  yet  the  Lord  on  high 
Is  more  of  might  by  far 
Than  voice  of  many  waters  is. 
Or  great  sea-billows  are. 

/      5      Thy  testimonies  all 

In  faithfulness  excel ; 
And  holiness  forever,  Lord, 
Thy  house  becometh  well. 


68    IRISH.    CM. 


(FiBBT  TCKE.) 


'SiTBLnt  Hyxm  Book,'  1749, 


^m 


s^ 


^i=; 


^  r   I 
1^11 


[jCt 


m 


6c 


:§=^ 


^ 


rj-^'r^rr 


n^f^ 


r^F 


-:-^i8ii 


J- 


s^  r'"   rrPr'r^rr- 


M^-F^T^ 


DENFIELD.     C.  M. 


(Second  Tune.) 


Adapted  pbom  C-  G.  Glaser, 


iJ    JI.LJ    JIlJlJJ^    rJ- 


Psalm  XCV.  1-6. 


OCOME,  let  ufl  smg  to  the  Lord, 
To  him  our  voices  raise, 
"With  joyful  noise  let  us  the  rock 
Of  our  salvation  praise. 

2  Let  us  before  his  presence  come 
With  praise  and  thankful  voice ; 
Let  us  sing  psalms  to  him  with  grace, 
And  mc^e  a  joyful  noise. 


mfS  The  Lord  's  a  great  God  and  great 
Above  all  gods  he  is.         [^iug, 
The  depths  of  earth  are  in  his  hand, 
The  heights  of  hills  are  his. 

4  To  him  the  spacious  sea  belongs, 
For  he  the  same  did  make ; 
The  dry  land  also  from  his  hands 
Its  form  at  fii^st  did  take. 


mj)    5  0  come,  and  let  us  worship  him. 
Let  us  bow  down  withal, 

dim      And  on  our  knees  before  the  Lord 
Our  Maker  let  us  falL 
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Psalm  XCVI. 


/        i^  SING-  a  new  song  to  the  Lord  : 
V-/  Sing  all  the  earth  to  God. 
To  God  sing,  bless  his  name,  show 
still  ^ 
His  saving  health  abroad. 

mf  2  Among  the  heathen  nations  all 
His  glory  do  declare ; 
And  unto  all  the  peoples  show 
His  works  that  wondrous  are. 


/    3  For  great  *s  the  Lord,  and  greatly  he 
Is  to  he  magnified ; 
Yea,  worthy  to  be  feared  is  he 
Above  all  gods  beside. 

mp  4  For  all  the  gods  are  idols  dumb, 
Which  blinded  nations  fear ; 

f        But  our  God  is  the  Lord,  by  whom 
The  heavens  created  were. 


mf  5  Great  honor  is  before  his  face, 

And  majesty  divine ; 
cr       Strength  is  within  his  holy  place, 

And  there  doth  beiiuty  shine. 

/    6  Do  ye  ascribe  unto  the  Lord, 
Of  peoples  every  tribe. 
Glory  do  ye  unto  the  Lord, 
And  mighty  power  ascribe. 

mf  7  Give  ye  the  glory  to  the  Lord 
That  to  his  name  is  due ; 
Come  ye  into  his  courts,  and  bring 
An  offering  with  you. 

m])  8  And  beautified  with  holiness, 
0  do  the  Lord  adore ; 
Likewise  let  all  the  earth  through- 
out 
Tremble  his  face  before. 
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cr     9  'MoDg  heathen  say,  Jehovah  reigns : 
The  world  shall  steadfastly 
Be    fixed   from   moving;    he    shall 
judge 
The  peoples  righteously. 

^f  10  Let   heavens  be    glad    before    the 
Lord, 

And  let  the  earth  rejoice : 
cr         Let  seas,  and  all  their  fulness  roar, 

And  make  a  mighty  noise. 


/  11  Let  fields  rejoice,  and  every  thing 
That  spiingeth  of  the  earth  : 
Then  woods  and  every  tree  shall 
sing 
With  gladness  and  with  mirth 

1 2  Before  the  Lobd  ;  because  he  comes, 
To  judge  the  earth  comes  he  : 
He'll  judge  the  world  with  right- 
eousness. 
The  peoples  faithfully. 
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Psalm 

/         TEHOVAH  reigns;  let  earth  be 
U       glad, 

And  all  her  islands  clap  their  hands ; 
With  clouds  and  darkness  he  is  clad, 
His  throne  in  right  and  judgment 
stands. 

2  A  fiery  stream  before  him  goes, 
And  bums  around  him  all  liis  foes ; 
His    lightning   shafts,    in   vengeance 

hurled. 
Blaze  lurid  o'er  the  trembling  world. 

mp  3  Xike  wax  the  mountains  melt  away, 
Before  his  majesty  divine ; 

7h/      The  heavens  his  righteousness  display. 
All  nations  see  his  gloiy  shine. 

OLD  HUNDREDTH,    L.  M. 


XCVII. 

7np  4  Be  shamed  who  idols  serve  and  boast, 

Fear  him,  ye  gods,  with  all  your  host ; 

?«/    "When  Zion   glad,   thy  judgments 

heard, 

Then  Judah's  daughters  praised  the 

Lord. 

/  5  Exalted  is  thy  throne,  0  Lobd, 

Above  all  gods,  above  all  lands ; 
Hate  evil,  ye  who  love  his  word, 
His  saints  he  frees  from  wicked 
hands. 

6  For  all  the  righteous  sown  is  light> 
And  joy  for  men  in  heart  upright. 
Ye  saints  rejoice  in  God ;  him  bless, 
When  musing  on  his  holiness. 

*  Genevan  Psalter/  1551. 
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Psalm  XCVITI. 
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OSING  a  new  song  to  the  Lord, 
For  wonders  he  hath  done : 
His  right  hand  and  his  holy  arm 
Him  victory  hath  won. 

2  Jehovah  his  salvation  hath 

Now  caused  to  be  known ; 
HIb  justice  in  the  heathen's  sight 
He  openly  hath  shown. 

3  He  mindfHil  of  his  grace  and  truth 

To  Israel's  house  hath  been ; 
A  nd  the  salvation  of  our  God 
All  ends  of  th'  earth  have  seen. 


/  4  Let  all  the  earth  unto  the  Lord 
Send  forth  a  joyful  noise ; 
Lift  up  your  voice  aloud  to  him, 
Sing  praises,  and  rejoice. 

5  "With  harp,  with  harp,  and  voice  of 

Unto  Jehovah  sing :        [psalms, 
With  trumpets,comets,  gladly  sound 
Before  the  Lord  the  King. 

6  Let  seas  and  all  their  fulness  roar ; 

The  world,  and  dwellers  there  ; 
Let  floods  clap  hands,  and  let  the  hills 
Together  joy  declare 


7  Before  the  Lord  ;  because  he  comes, 
To  judge  the  earth  comes  he ; 
He'll  judge  the  world  with  righteousness, 
The  peoples  uprightly. 

72    OLD  HUNDREDTH.    L.  M.      Psalm  C. 


ALL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 
XX  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful 

voice. 
Him  serve  with  mirth,  his  praise  forth 
tell. 
Come  ye  before  him  and  rejoice. 

mf  2  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed ; 
Without  our  aid  he  did  us  make ; 
We  are  his  flock,  he  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  his  sheep  he  doth  us  take. 


/     3  0  enter  then  his  gates  with  praise, 

Approach  with  joy  his  courts 

unto :  [always. 

Praise,  laud,  and  bless  his  Lame 

For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

mf  4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  out  God  is 

good, 
cr  His  mercy  is  forever  sure ; 

/         His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  end  u  re. 
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Psalm  GI. 

m/        /^^  mercy  and  of  judgment, 
v>f     0  Lord,  1*11  sing  to  thee. 
In  wisdom  and  uprightness 
Shall  my  behavior  be. 

mp  2  0  when  wilt  thou,  Jehovah, 
To  me  in  kindness  come  ? 
With  heart  sincere  and  perfect 
I'll  walk  within  my  home. 

3  No  work  of  sin  I'll  saffer 
Before  my  eyes  to  be : 
I  hate  the  work  of  sinners, 
It  shall  not  cleave  to  me. 


4  The  man  whose  heart  is  froward, 
Shall  from  my  presence  go. 
None  who  in  sin  takes  pleasure 
Will  I  consent  to  know. 


5  The  tongue  of  secret  slander 
Shall  from  my  sight  depart ; 
High  looks  I  will  not  suffer, 
Nor  yet  the  haughty  heart. 

mf  6  My  eyes  shall  seek  the  faithful, 

That  they  may  dwell  with  me ; 
The  man  who  walks  uprightly, 
He  shall  my  servant  be. 

mp  7  No  man  of  works  deceitful 

Within  my  house  shall  dwell ; 
Nor  in  my  sight  shall  tarry 
The  man  who  lies  doth  tell. 


8  I'll  everywhere  on  sinners 
Inflict  a  swift  reward  ; 
To  free  from  evil-doers 
The  city  of  the  Lobd. 
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See  alto  Wareham,  No.  75. 


Psalm  CII.  13-22. 

mf        rilHOTI  shalt  arise,  and  mercy  yet 

X    Thoa  to  mount  Zion  shalt  extend : 
The  time  is  come,  the  time  that 's  set, 
When  thou  shalt  favor  to  her  send. 

2  Thy  saints  take  pleasure  in  her  stones, 
Her  very  dust  to  them  is  dear, 
All  heathen  lands  and  kingly  thrones 
On  earth  thy  glorious  name  shall  fear. 

/      3  For  God  in  glory  shall  appear, 

"When  Zion  he  builds  and  repairs ; 

dim      He  shall  regard  and  lend  his  ear 

Unto  the  needy's  humble  prayers : 

mp  4  The  needy's  prayer  he  will  not  scorn. 
All  times  this  shall  be  on  record : 
cr         And  generations  yet  unborn 
/  Shall  praise  and  magnify  the  Lobd. 

mp  5  He  from  his  holy  place  looked  down, 

The  earth  he  viewed  from  heaven  on  high ; 
To  hear  the  prisoner's  mouiiiing  groan, 
And  free  them  that  are  doomed  to  die ; 

mf  6  That  Zion,  and  Jerusalem  too, 

His  name  and  praise  may  well  record, 
cr         When  peoples  and  the  kingdoms  do 
/  Assemble  all  to  praise  the  Lobd. 
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Psalm  CIT.  25-28. 


wi/        rpHY  years,  0  God,  through  ages  hist, 
X    And  thou  thyself  of  old  ha^t  laid 
The  earth's  foundations  firm  and  fast ; 

/  Thy  mighty  hands  the  heavens  have  made. 

mi)    2  They  perish  shall,  thou  shalt  abide ; 
They  all  like  garments  shall  decay  ; 
Thou  shalt  as  robes  them  lay  aside ; 
They  shall  be  changed  and  pass  away. 


/       3  But  from  all  changes  thou  ai*t  free, 
Thy  years  forever  shall  endure  ; 
Thy  servants  and  their  seed  shall  be 
Before  thee  stablished  ever  sure. 
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Psalm  GUI. 


mf      r\  THOXJ  my  bouI,  bless  God  the 
\J    Lord  ; 

And  all  that  in  me  is 
Be  stirred  up  his  holy  name 

To  magnify  and  bless. 

inf  2  Bless,  0  my  soul,  the  Lord  thy  God, 
And  not  forgetful  be 
Of  all  his  gracious  benefits 
He  hath  bestowed  on  thee. 

vip  3  All  thine  iniquities  who  doth 
Most  graciously  forgive : 

cr        Who  thy  diseases  all  and  pains 
Doth  heal,  and  thee  relieve. 

4  Who  doth  redeem  thy  life,  that  thou 
To  death  may*st  not  go  down  ; 
mf      Who  thee  with  lovingkindness  doth 
And  tender  mercies  crown : 


5  Who    with    abundance    of  good 

things 
Doth  satisfy  thy  mouth  ; 
So  that,  even  as  the  eagle's  age, 
Bene  wed  is  thy  youth, 

6  God  righteous  judgment  executes 

For  all  oppressed  ones. 
His  ways  to  Moses,  he  his  acts 
Made  known  to  Israel's  sons. 

7np  7  The  Lord  is  of  compassion  full, 
And  gracious  he  is  found ; 
To  anger  he  is  very  slow, 
In  mercy  doth  abound. 

8  He  will  not  chide  continually, 
Nor  keep  his  anger  still. 
With  us  he  dealt  not  as  we  sinned. 
Nor  did  requite  our  ill. 
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Psalm  CIII  (coiUmuecl), 


cf      *J  If  or  as  the  heaveu  iu  its  height 
The  earth  surmounteth  far ; 

mf        So  f?reat  to  those  that  do  him  fear 
His  tender  mercies  aix; : 

cr    10  As  far  as  east  is  distaut  from 
The  west,  so  far  hath  he 
From  us  removed,  iu  his  love. 
All  our  iniquity. 

P     11  Such  pity  as  a  father  hath 
Unto  his  childi'en  dear ; 

ir  Like  pity  shows  the  Lobd  to  such 

As  woiiship  him  iu  fear. 

/'     12  For  he  remembers  we  are  dust, 
Aud  he  our  frame  well  knows. 
Frail    man,   his  days  are  like  the 
grass, 
An  flower  iu  field  he  gi-ows : 


7n/14But  unto  them  that  do  him  fear 
God's  mercy  never  ends  ; 
And  to  their  cliildreu  s  children 
still 
His  righteousness  extends : 

15  To  such  as  keep  his  covenant, 
And  mindful  are  alway 
Of  his  commandments  just  and  good, 
That  they  may  them  obey. 

/  16  The  Loixl  prepared  hath  his  throne 
In  heavens  firm  to  stand ; 
And  every  thing  that  being  hath 
His  kingdom  doth  command. 

17  0  ye  his  angels,  that  excel 

In  strength,  bless  ye  the  Lord  ; 
Ye  who  obey  what  he  command^:, 
Aud  hearken  to  his  word. 


p     13  For  over  it  the  wind  doth  pass, 
And  it  away  is  gone ; 
And  of  the  place  where  once  it  was 
2^  It  shall  no  more  be  known. 


jf  18  0  bless  and  magnify  the  Lobd, 
Ye  glorious  hosts  of  his ; 
Ye  ministers,  that  do  fulfil 
Whate'er  his  pleasure  is. 


/     19  0  bless  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  works, 
Wherewith  the  world  is  stored 
In  his  dominions  every  where. 
My  soul,  bless  thou  the  LoBi;. 
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iSe«  a/«o  Batty,  No.  102. 


Psalm 

»'*/     /^  MY  Boul,  bless  thou  Jehovah, 
v./  All  within  me  bless  his  name  ; 
Bless  Jehovah,  and  forget  not 
All  his  mercies  to  proclaim. 

mj)  2  Who  forgives  all  thy  transgressions, 
Thy  diseases  all  who  heals ; 

cr  Who  redeems  thee  from  destruction, 
Who  with  thee  so  kindly  deals. 

mf  3  Who  witb  tender  mercies  crowns  thee. 
Who  with  good  things  fills  thy  mouth. 
So  that  even  like  the  eagle 

Thou  hast  been  restored  to  youth. 

4  In  his  righteousness  Jehovah 

Will  deliver  those  distressed ; 
He  will  execute  just  judgment 
In  the  cause  oif  all  oppressed. 

5  He  made  known  liis  ways  to  Moses, 

And  his  acts  to  Israel's  i*ace ; 
God  is  plentiful  in  mercy, 
Slow  to  anger,  rich  in  grace. 

mji  G  He  will  not  for  ever  chide  us, 
Nor  keep  anger  in  his  mind. 
Hath  not  dealt  as  we  offended, 
Nor  rewarded  as  we  sinned. 

cr    7  For  as  high  as  is  the  heaven, 
Far  above  the  earth  below ; 

mf     Ever  great  to  them  that  fear  him 
Is  the  mercy  he  will  show. 

8  Far  as  east  from  west  is  distant. 
He  hath  put  away  our  sin ; 
mp     Like  the  pity  of  a  father 

Hath  the  Lobd's  compassion  been. 
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dim 


Well  he  knows  our  frame,  remem- 
bering 

We  are  dust,  our  days  like  grass ; 
Man  is  like  the  flower  blooming. 

Till  the  hot  winds  o'er  it  pass. 

Then  'tis  gone,  and  is  remembered 
By  its  former  place  no  more ; 

But  on  them  that  fear  Jehovah 
Rests  his  mercy  evermore. 

As  it  was  without  beginning. 
So  it  lasts  without  an  end : 

To  their  children's  children  ever 
Shall  his  righteousness  extend ; 

Unto  such  as  keep  his  covenant, 
And  are  steadfast  in  his  way ; 

Unto  those  who  still  remember 
His  commandments  and  obey. 

In  the  heavens  high,  Jehovah 
Hath  for  him  jwepared  a  throne, 

And  throughout  his  vast  dominion 
All  his  works  his  power  shall  own. 

Bless  Jehovah,  ye  his  angels. 
Spirits  that  excel  in  might ; 

Ve  who  hear  what  he  commands 
Ye  that  do  it  with  delight,  [you, 

Bless  and  magnify  Jehovah, 
All  ye  hosts  that  do  his  will ; 

Ye  his  servants,  ever  ready 
All  his  pleasure  to  fulfil. 

Bless  Jehovah,  all  his  creatures 
Ever  under  his  control ; 

All  throughout  his  vast  dominion. 
Bless  Jehovah,  0  my  soul. 
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PgALM  CIV.  1-5,  31,  33. 

BLESS  God,  my  soul.     0  Lobd  my  God, 
Thou  art  exceeding  great ; 
With  honor  and  with  majesty 
Thou  clothed  art  in  state. 


mf   2  With  light,  as  with  a  robe,  thyself 
Thou  coverest  about ; 
And,  like  the  curtain  of  a  tent, 
The  heavens  thou  stretchest  out. 

3  Who  of  his  chambers  doth  the  beams 
Within  the  waters  lay; 
Who  doth  the  clouds  his  chariot  make. 
On  wings  of  wind  make  way. 

cr     4  Who  doth  the  flames  his  ministers. 
The  winds  his  angels  make  ; 
Who  earth's  foundations  firm  did  lay. 
That  it  should  never  shake. 

/      5  The  glory  of  Jehovah  shall 
Endure  while  ages  run ; 
The  Lord  Almighty  shall  rejoice 
In  all  that  he  hath  done. 

6  I  to  the  Loud  will  gladly  sing 
As  long  as  I  shall  live ; 
And  while  I  being  have,  I  will 
To  my  God  praises  give. 
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Psalm  CV.  1-6. 


/         f^  IVE  thanks  to  God,  call  on  hia 
vX      name ; 

To  men  his  deeds  make  known. 
Sing  ye  to  him,  sing  psalms  ;  proclaim 
His  wondrous  works  each  one. 


wf  2  To  glory  in  his  holy  name 
Unite  with  one  accord ; 

cr        And  let  the  heart  of  every  one 
Bejoice  that  seeks  the  Lobd. 


mf  3  The    Lord    Almighty,   and    his 
strength, 
With  steadfast  hearts  seek  ye  : 
His  hlessed  and  his  gracious  face 
Seek  ye  continually. 

4  Remember  all  his  wondrous  works, 
The  marvels  he  hath  done, 
cr       The  righteous  judgments  of  his 
mouth 
Remember  them  each  one. 
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Psalm  CVI.  1-5. 


/        /^  TVE  praise  and  thanks  unto  the 
vJT     LoBi), 

For  bountiful  is  he ; 
His  tender  mercy  doth  endure 
To  all  eternity, 

mf  2  God*8  mighty  works  who  can  express  ? 

Or  show  forth  all  his  praise  ? 
(T        Blessed  are  they  that  judgment  keep, 

And  justly  do  always. 


«ip3  Remember   me,    Lord,  with  that 
love 

Which  thou  to  thine  dost  bear ; 
cr     With  thy  salvation,  0  my  God, 

To  visit  me  draw  near : 

w»/4  That  I  thy  chosen's  good  may  see, 
And  in  their  joy  rejoice; 

cr     And  may  with  thine  inheritance 
Triumph  with  cheerful  voice. 


81    TIVERTON.     CM.        Psalm  CVII.  1-9. 


/         "pR  AISE  ye  the  Lobd,  for  he  is  good, 
XT    His  mercies  lasting  be. 
Let  his  redeemed  say  so,  whom  he 
From  hand  of  foes  did  free ; 

2  And  gathered  them  out  of  the  lands, 
From  north,  south,  east,  and  west. 
dim     They  strayed  in  desert's  pathless  way 
No  city  found  to  rest. 

mp  3  Their  weary  soul  within  them  faints. 
When  thir?!t  and  hunger  press ; 
In  trouble  then  they  cry  to  God, 
rr  He  frees  them  fi-om  distress. 


4  Them  also  in  a  way  to  walk 
That  right  is  he  did  guide, 
mf     That  they  might  to  a  city  go, 
Wherein  they  might  abide. 

/    5  0  that  men  to  the  Lord  would  give 
Praise  for  his  goodness  then, 
And  for  his  wprks  of  wonder  done 
ITnto  the  sons  of  men ! 

6  For  he  the  soul  that  longing  is 
Doth  fully  satisfy ; 
With  goodness  he  the  hungry  soul 
Doth  fill  abundantlv. 
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Psalm  CVII.  23-31. 

mf       rpO  those  who  go  to  sea  in  ships, 
X   And  in  great  waters  trade, 
Jehovah's  works  and  wonders  great 
Are  in  the  deep  displayed. 

2  For  he  commands,  and  forth  in  haste 
The  stormy  tempest  flies, 
Which  makes  the  sea  with  rolling  waves 
Aloft  to  swell  and  rise. 

8  They  mount  to  heaven,  then  to  the  depths 
They  downward  go  again ; 
dim      Their  soul  doth  faint  and  melt  away 
With  trouble  and  with  pain. 

mp  4  They  reel  and  stagger  like  one  drunk. 

They  are  at  their  wit's  end ; 
cr         Then  they  to  God  in  trouble  cry. 

And  he  relief  doth  send. 

mj)  5  The  storm  is  changed  into  a  calm 
At  his  command  and  will ; 
And  so  the  waves  which  raged  before 
Now  quiet  are  and  still. 

er     6  Then  they  are  glad,  because  at  rest 
And  quiet  now  they  be : 
So  to  the  haven  he  them  brings 
Which  they  desired  to  see. 

/      7  0  that  men  to  the  Lord  would  give 
Praise  for  his  goodness  then, 
And  for  his  works  of  wonder  done 
Unto  the  sons  of  men ! 
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Psalm  CX, 


mf       TTNTO  my  lord  Jehovah  said, 

LJ    At  my  right  hand  I  throne  thee, 
rr         Till  at  thy  feet,  in  triumph  laid, 
Thy  foes  their  ruler  own  thee. 
/  From  Zion  hill  the  Lord  shall  send 

Thy  sceptre,  till  before  thee  bend 
The  knees  of  proud  rebellion. 

mf   2  Thy  saints,  to  greet  thy  day  of  might, 

In  holy  raiment  muster : 
mp       As  dew  drops  in  the  morning  light 

Thy  youths  around  thee  cluster. 
/  The  LoBD  hath  sworn  and  made  decree, 

Thou,  like  Melchizedek,  shalt  be 

A  kingly  priest  forever. 

3  The  Lord  at  thy  right  hand  shall  bring 
On  rulers  desolation ; 
The  Lord  shall  smite  each  heathen  king. 
And  judge  each  rebel  nation. 
cr         He,  swiftly  marching  in  his  wrath. 
Shall  quaff  the  brook  upon  his  path, 
And  lift  his  head  in  glor}\ 
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Psalm  CX. 


mf 


cr 


THE  Lord  did  say  unto  my  lord, 
Sit  thou  at  my  right  liand, 
Until  I  make  thy  foes  a  stool, 
AV hereon  thy  feet  may  stand. 


/    2  The  Lord  shall  out  of  Zion  send 
The  rod  of  thy  great  power : 
In  mid.st  of  all  thine  enemies 
Be  thou  the  governor. 

^^f  3  A  willing  people  in  thy  day 

Of  power  shall  come  to  thee, 

*''^'      In  holy  Ijeauties  from  morn's  womb ; 
Thy  youth  like  dew  shall  be. 


/    4  The  Lord  hath  sworn,  and  from 
his  oath 
He  never  will  depart, 
Of  the  order  of  Melchizedek 
A  priest  thou  ever  art. 

5  The  glorious  and  mighty  Lord, 
That  sits  at  thy  right  hand. 
Shall,  in  his  day  of  wrath,  .«*trike 
through 
Kings  that  do  him  withstand, 

mf  6  He  shall  among  the  heathen  judge, 
He  shall  with  bodies  dead 
The  places  fill ;  oVr  many  lands 
He  wound  shall  everv  head. 


7  The  brook  that  runneth  in  the  way 
With  drink  shall  him  supplj' ; 
/       And,  for  this  cause,  in  triumph  he 
Shall  lift  his  head  on  high. 

85     GAINSBOROUGH.    C.  M.      Psalm  CXI.  1-4. 


/ 


PRAISE  ye  the  Lord;  with  my 
whole  heart 
The  Lord's  praise  I'll  declare, 
Where  the  assemblies  of  the  just 
And  congregations  are. 

2  The  doings  of  Jehovah  are 
Exceeding  great  in  might ; 
Sought  out  they  are  of  every  one 
That  doth  therein  delight. 


3  His  w^ork  most  honorable  is. 

Most  glorious  and  pure. 
And  his  untainted  righteousness 
Forever  doth  endure. 

4  His  works  most  wondrous  he  hath 

made 
Remembered  still  to  be ; 
mf   The  Lord  is  most  compassionate. 
And  merciful  is  he. 
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Psalm  CXII. 


mf 


HOW  bleBt  the  man  that  fears  the 
Lord, 
And  makes  his  law  his  chief  delight ; 
His  seed  shall  share  his  great  reward, 
And  on  the  earth  be  men  of  might. 

2  A  lx)unding  wealth  shall  bless  his  home, 

His  righteousness  shall  still  endure, 
To  him  shall  light  arise  in  gloom  ; 
He 's  kind,  compassionate  and  pure. 

3  The  good  will  favor  show,  and  lend. 

And  his  affairs  discreetly  guide; 

Unmoved  he  stands  till  life  shall  end. 

His  name  and  honor  shall  abide. 

GAINSBOROUGH.    CM. 


4  No  evil  tidings  shall  he  fear : 

His  heart  doth  on  the  Lobd  repose ; 

He  stands  unmoved  by  dangers  near, 

Till  he  shall  see  his  prostrate  foes. 

5  Dispersing  gifts  among  the  ix)or. 

His  lil)eral  handstheir  want  supply; 
His  righteousness  shall  still  endure. 
His  power  shall  Ije  exalted  high. 

J)  0  The  wicked  shall  his  honor  see, 

Consume  with  grief,  and  gnash  and 
wail ; 
Their  hoi>e8  shall  disapjjointed  l)e, 
And  their  desires  forever  fail. 

Isaac  Smith. 


See  also  Tallis,  No.  1. 
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Psalm  CXVI. 


mf      T  LOVE  the  Lobd,  because  my  voice 
X     And  prayers  he  did  hear. 
T,  while  1  live,  will  call  on  him, 
Who  lx)wed  to  me  his  ear. 

p     2  The  cords  of  death  on  every  side 
Encompassed  me  around ; 

2>p       The  sorrows  of  the  grave  me  seized, 
I  grief  and  trouble  found. 

m])  8  Then  on  the  Lobd's  name  did  I  call 

And  unto  him  did  say, 
p        Deliver  thou  my  soul,  0  Lobd, 
cr  I  do  thee  humbly  pray. 

mf  4  God  merciful  and  righteous  is, 
Yea,  gracious  is  our  Lobd. 
God  saves  the  meek:  (j))  I  was  brought 
low, 
cr  He  did  me  help  afford. 


mp  5  0  thou  my  soul,  do  thou  return 
Unto  thy  quiet  rest ; 
For  largely  unto  thee  the  Lord 
His  bounty  hath  exprest. 


cr 


mf  6  For  mine  afflicted  soul  from  death 
Delivered  was  by  thee ; 

cr       Thou  didst  my  mourning  eyes  from 
tears. 
My  feet  from  falling,  free. 

7  I  in  the  land  of  those  that  live 

Will  walk  the  Lobd  liefore. 
I  did  believe,  I  therefore  spake : 
9np         I  was  afflicted  sore. 

8  I  said,  when  I  was  in  my  haste, 

That  all  men  liars  be. 
cr       What  shall  I  render  to  the  TiORD 
For  all  his  gifts  to  me  ? 
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m/    9  1 11  of  salvation  take  the  cup, 

And  on  the  Lobd's  name  call ; 
I  '11  pay  my  vows  unto  the  LoBB 
Before  his  people  all. 

^P  10  Dear  in  his  sight  is  his  saints'  death, 
T  Thy  servant,  Lobd,  am  I ; 

Thy  servant  and  thine  handmaid's 
son; 
My  bands  thou  didst  untie. 


88     ANGEL  CHOIR.     8.7.8.7. 


mf\  1  Thank-offerings  I  to  thee  wUl  give, 
And  on  the  Lobd's  name  call. 

cr  I  '11  pay  my  vows  now  to  the  Lobd 
Before  his  people  all, 

/   12  Within  the  courts  of  God's  own 
house, 
Within  the  midst  of  thee, 
0  city  of  Jerusalem. 
ff  Praise  to  the  Lord  give  ye ! 


John  H.  Gower. 
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Psalm  CXVIL 

/  "PRAISE  Jehovah,  all  ye  nations, 

XT   All  ye  people  praise  proclaim ; 
For  his  grace  and  lovingkindnesSy 
0  sing  praises  to  his  name. 

mf   2  Great  to  us  hath  been  his  mercy, 

Ever  faithful  is  his  word  ; 
cr         Through  all  ages  it  endureth. 
ff  Hallelujah,  praise  the  Lobd  ! 
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Psalm  CXVTTT.  19-29. 

ORET  ye  open  unto  me 
The  ^tes  of  rigliteousneRS ; 
Then  will  T  enter  into  them, 
And  I  the  Lord  will  bles8. 


^^ 


2  This  is  tlie  pfate  of  God,  by  it 
The  just  shall  enter  in. 
cr         Thee  will  I  praise,  for  thou  me  lieard'st 
And  hast  my  safety  l>een. 

mf    i\  That  stone  is  matle  head  conier-stone, 
Which  buildei's  did  despise ; 

cr         Tliis  19  the  doing  of  the  IjORD, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eves. 

/      4  This  is  the  day  the  Lobd  hath  made, 

In  it  rejoice  will  we. 
(Jim      Save,  LoRi),  I  pray  thee ;  Lord,  I  praj', 

Send  now  prosperity. 

/      5  Blest  in  the  Lord's  great  name  is  he 
That  Cometh  us  among ; 
We  bless  you  from  the  house  which  doth 
T^'^nto  the  Lord  belong. 

mf    6  The  Lord  is  God,  and  he  to  us 
Hath  made  the  light  arise ; 
Bind  ye  unto  the  altar  s  horns 
AVith  coi*ds  the  sacrifice. 

/       7  Thou  art.  my  God,  I'll  thee  exalt ; 
My  God,  I  will  thee  praise. 
Praise  ye  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good : 
His  mercy  lasts  always. 
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Psalm  CXIX.  1-6. 


»•/      "OLESSED  arc  tliey  that  uudefiled 
-D  And  straight  are  iu  the  way ; 
"Who  in  the  Lord's  most  holy  law 
Do  walk,  and  do  not  stray, 

2  Blessod  are  they  who  to  observe 
His  statutes  are  inclined ; 
And  who  do  seek  the  liring  God 
With  their  whole  heart  and  mind* 


3  Such  in  his  ways  do  walk,  and  they 
Do  no  iniquity. 
Thou  hast  commanded  us  to  keep 
Thy  precepts  carefully. 

wj)4  0  that  thy  statutes  to  ol  serve 

Thou  wouldst  my  ways  direct ! 

CT       Then  shall  I  not  be  shamed,  when  I 
Thy  precepts  all  respect. 
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Psalm  GXIX.  9-16. 


mp     -pY  what  means  shalU  young  man 
JLI    His  way  to  parify  ?  [learn 

cr       If  he  according  to  thy  word^ 
Thereto  attentive  be. 

2  Unfeignedly  thee  have  I  sought 

With  all  my  soul  and  heart : 
0  let  me  not  from  the  right  path 
Of  thy  commands  depart. 

3  Thy  word  I  in  my  heart  have  hid, 

That  I  offend  not  thee. 
0  LoBD,  thou  ever  blessed  art, 
Thy  statutes  teach  thou  me. 

grAfenberg.  cm. 


mf  4  The  judgments  of  thy  mouth  each 
My  lips  declared  have :       [one 

cr       More  joy  thy  testimonies'  way 
Than  riches  all  me  gave. 

wp  5  I  will  thy  holy  precepts  make 
My  meditation  still ; 
And  have  respect  to  all  thy  ways 
Most  carefully  I  will. 

mf  6  Upon  thy  statutes  my  delight 
Shall  constantly  be  set : 
And,  by  thy  grace,  I  never  will 
Thy  holy  word  forget. 
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Psalm  CXIX.  33-37. 


mp     fTlE  ACH  me,  0  Lobd,  the  perfect  way 

JL   Of  thy  precepts  divine, 
cr        And  to  olwerve  it  to  the  end 
I  shall  my  heart  incline. 


cr 


mp  2  Give  understanding  unto  me^ 
So  keep  thy  law  shall  I ; 
Yea,  even  with  my  whole  heart  I  shall 
Observe  it  carefully. 


mf  3  In  thy  law's  path  make  me  to  go  ; 
For  I  delight  therein. 
My  heart  unto  thy  precepts  turn, 
And  not  to  greed  incline. 

mjp  4  0  do  thou  turn  away  mine  eyes 
From  viewing  vanity ; 

cr  And  in  thy  good  and  holy  way 
Be  pleased  to  quicken  me. 


93     GRAFENBERG.    C.  M.        Psalm  CXIX.  57-60. 

mf       rpHOU  my  sure  portion  art  alone, 
X    Which  I  did  choose,  0  Lobd  : 
I  have  resolved,  and  said,  that  I 
"Would  keep  thy  holy  word. 

2  With  my  whole  heart  I  did  entreat 
Thy  face  and  favor  free  : 
dim      According  to  thy  gracious  word 
Be  merciful  to  me. 

mp   3  I  thought  upon  my  former  ways, 
And  did  my  life  well  try ; 

cr         And  to  thy  testimonies  pure 
My  feet  then  turned  I. 

a 

4'  I  did  not  stay,  nor  linger  long. 
As  those  that  sloth&l  are ; 
mf       But  hastily  thy  laws  to  keep 
Myself  I  did  prepare. 
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Psalm  CXIX.  89-94,  129,  133. 


mf      fTlHY  word  forever  is,  O  Lobd, 
X    III  heaven  settled  fast ; 
And  unto  ^generations  all 
Thy  faithfulness  doth  last : 

2  The  earth  by  thee  established  was, 
By  thee  it  doth  remain. 
This   day   they    stand   thy   servants 
all, 
For  thou  didst  so  ordain. 

miy  3  Unless  in  thy  most  perfect  law 
My  soul  delights  had  found, 
I  should  have  perished  at  the  time 
My  troubles  did  abound. 


mf  4  Thy  precepts  I  will  ne'er  forget ; 
They  quickening  to  me  brought. 
Lonl,  I  am  thine ;  0  save  thou  me : 
Thy  precepts  I  liave  sought. 

5  Thy  statutes,  Lord,  are  wonderful, 
Sly  soul  them  keeps  with  care. 
The  entrance  of  thy  words  gives 

light, 

Makes  wise  who  simple  are. 

mi^  G  0  let  my  footsteps  in  thy  word 
Aright  still  ordered  be  : 
Let  no  iniquity  obtain 
Dominion  over  me. 
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Psalm  CXIX.  169-176. 


w^ 


mp      /^  LET  my  earnest  prayer  aiid  cry 
V_/  Come  near  before  thee,  Lobd  : 
Give  nnderstanding  unto  me, 
According  to  thy  word. 

2  Lei  my  request  before  thee  come : 
After  thy  word  me  free. 
cr       My  lips  shall  utter  praise,  for  thou 
Hast  taught  thy  laws  to  me. 

mf  3  Ify  tongue  of  thy  most  blessed  word 
Shall  speak,  and  it  confess ; 
For  truly  thy  commandments  all 
Are  perfect  righteousness. 


4  Let  thy  strong  hand  be  near  to  help, 

Thy  precepts  are  my  choice. 
I  longed  for  thy  salvation.  Lord, 
And  in  thy  law  rejoice. 

5  Let  my  soul  live,  and  then  it  shall 
cr  Give  praises  unto  thee ; 

And  let  thy  judgmeni»  gracious 
Be  helpful  unto  me. 

mp  6  I,  like  a  lost  sheep,  went  astray ; 

Thy  servant  seek,  and  find : 
cr       For  thy  commands  I  suffer  not 

To  slip  out  of  my  mind. 
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FRENCH.    CM. 


Psalm  CXXI. 


mf 


I  TO  the  hills  will  lift  mine  eyes, 
From   whence  doth  come  mine 
aid. 
My  safety  cometh  from  the  Lord, 
Who  heaven  and  earth  hath  made. 


mp  2  Thv  foot   he'll    not   let    slide,    nor 

'  will 

He  slumber  that  thee  keeps. 
cr       Behold,  he  that  keeps  Israel, 

He  slumbers  not,  nor  sleepa 


m/3  The  Lord  thee  keeps,  the  Lord 
thy  shade 
On  thy  right  hand  doth  stay : 
The  moon  by  night  thee  Shall  not 
Nor  yet  the  sun  by  day.  [smite, 


cr 


f 


4  The  Lord  shall  keep  thy  soul ;  he 
shall 
Preserve  thee  from  all  ill. 
Henceforth  thy  going  out  and  in 
God  keep  for  ever  will. 


(|)0afm0 


97    SANDON.     10.1.10.4.10.10. 
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Psalm  CXXI. 

iMp       TTNTO  the  hills  around  do  I  lift  up 
vJ      My  longing  eyes, 
Oh  whence  for  me  shall  my  salvation  come, 
Fix)m  whence  arise  V 
mf       From  God  the  Lord  doth  come  my  certain  aid, 

From  God  the  Lord,  who  heaven  and  earth  hath  made. 

mp    2  He  will  not  suffer  that  thy  foot  be  moved  : 
Safe  shalt  thou  be. 
No  careless  slumber  shall  his  eyelids  close, 
Who  keepeth  thee. 
tnf       Behold,  he  sleepeth  not,  he  slumbereth  ne'er, 
Who  keepeth  Israel  in  his  holy  care. 

3  Jehovah  is  himself  thy  keeper  true ; 

Thy  changeless  shade 
Jehovah  evermore  on  thy  right  hand 

Himself  hath  made. 
And  thee  no  sun  by  day  shall  ever  smite, 
No  moon  shall  harm  thee  in  the  silent  night. 

4  From  every  evil  shall  he  keep  thy  soul. 

From  every  sin ; 
Jehovah  shall  preserve  thy  going  out, 

Thy  coming  in. 
Above  thee  watching,  he  whom  we  adore 
cr         ShaU  keep  thee  henceforth,  ye«^  for  evermore. 
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Bamukl  Abmold. 


Psalm  CXXII. 


/  T  JOYED  when  to  the  house  of  God, 

X     Go  up,  they  said  to  me. 
Jerusalem,  within  thy  gates 
Our  feet  shall  standing  be. 

fHf   2  Jeiiisalem,  as  a  city  is 

Compactly  built  together : 
TJuto  that  place  the  tribes  go  up, 
The  tribes  of  God  go  thither, — 

3  A  statute  this  for  Israel, — 

To  God's  name  thanks  to  pay. 
For  thrones  of  judgment,  even  the  thronti 
Of  David's  house,  there  stay. 


2' 
cr 


4  Pray  that  Jerusalem  may  have 
Peace  and  felicity : 
Let  them  that  love  thee  and  thy  peace 
Have  still  prosperity. 


mp    5  Therefore  I  wish  that  peace  may  still 
AVithin  thy  walls  remain, 
And  ever  may  thy  palaces 
Prosperity  retain. 


cr 


mf   G  Now,  for  my  friends'  and  brethren's  sakes, 

Peace  be  in  thee,  I'll  gav. 
cr         And  for  the  house  of  God  the  Lord 

I'll  seek  thy  good  alway. 
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Psalm  CXXIV. 


mf      l^OW  Israel 

1 1  May  say,  and  that  truly, 
If  that  the  Ix)bd 

Had  not  our  cause  maintained ; 
If  that  the  Lobd 

Had  not  our  right  sustained, 
mp      When  cruel  men 

Against  us  furiously 
cr       Rose  up  in  wrath. 

To  make  of  us  their  prey ; 

mp  2  Then  certainly 

They  had  devoured  us  all. 
And  swallowed  quick. 

For  ought  that  we  could  deem ; 
cr       Such  was  their  rage, 

As  we  might  well  esteem. 
mf      And  as  fierce  floods 

Before  them  all  things  drown, 
dim     So  liad  they  brought 

Our  soul  to  death  quite  down. 


mp  3  The  raging  streams. 

With  their  proud  swelling  waves. 
Had  then  our  soul 

O'erwhelmed  in  the  deep. 
mf     Blest  be  the  Lobd, 

Who  doth  us  safely  keep, 
cr       And  hath  not  given 

Us  for  a  living  prey 
Unto  their  teeth, 

And  bloody  cruelty. 

mp  4  Even  as  a  bird 

Out  of  the  fowler's  snare 
cr       Escapes  away, 
mf         So  is  our  soul  set  free : 
/        Broke  is  their  net. 

And  thus  escaped  are  we. 
ff       Therefore  our  help 

Is  in  the  Lobd  s  great  name, 
Who  heaven  and  earth 

By  his  great  power  did  frame. 


100    ST.  ANDREW.    C.  M. 
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Tanbub'b  '  New  Haemont  of  Bxom/  1764. 


Psalm  CXXV. 

rpHEY  in  the  Lobd  that  firmly  trust     mp  3  For  ill  men's  rod  upon  the  lot 

~  Of  just  men  shall  not  lie ; 


JL   Shall  be  like  Zion  hill, 
Which  at  no  time  can  be  removed, 
But  standeth  ever  still. 


cr 


m/  2  As  round  about  Jerusalem 

The  mountains  stand  alway, 
The  Lobd  his  folk  doth  compass  so, 
From  henceforth  and  for  aye. 

mp  5  But  as  for  such  as  turn  aside 
After  their  crooked  way, 
God  shall  lead  forth  with  wicked  men ; 
mf  On  Israel  peace  shall  stay. 


Lest  righteous  men  stretch  forth 
Unto  iniquity.         [their  hands 

mf  4  Do  thou  to  all  those  that  be  good 
Thy  goodness,  Lobd,  impart ; 
And  do  thou  good  to  those  that  are 
Upright  within  their  heart. 


101 


ST.  ANDREW.    C.  M.      Psalm  CXX VL 


mp 


cr 


WHEN  Zion's  bondage  God  turned  back, 
As  men  that  dreamed  were  we. 


Then  filled  with  laughter  was  our  mouth. 
Our  tongue  with  melody : 

mf  2  They  'mong  the  heathen  said,  The  Lobd 
Great  things  for  them  hath  wrought. 

cr  The  Lobd  hath  done  great  things  for  us, 
Whence  joy  to  us  is  brought. 

mp  3  As  streams  of  water  in  the  south. 

Our  bondage,  Lobd,  recall. 
cr         Who  sow  in  teai*8,  a  reaping  time 

Of  joy  eiyoy  they  shall. 

mf   4  That  man  who,  bearing  precious  seed, 

In  going  forth  doth  mourn, 
cr        He,  doubtless,  bringing  back  his  sheaves, 
/  Bejoicing  shall  return. 
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Psalm  CXXVIII. 


mf       T>LEST  the  man  wlio  fearn  Jehovah, 
XJ  Walking  ever  in  liis  ways ; 
Thon  shftlt  est  of  thy  lianda'  \a\xir. 
And  be  happy  all  thy  day!<. 

2  Like  a  vine  in  fruit  abonnding. 
In  thy  house  thy  wife  ia  found ; 
And  like  olive-plantR,  thy  children 
Compassing  ttiy  table  round. 

/       3  Lo,  on  him  that  fears  Jehovah 
Shall  this  blessedness  attend ; 
Thus  Jehovah  out  of  Zion 

Shall  to  thee  his  bleeeings  send. 

4  Thou  slialt  see  Jerusalem  prosper, 
Tions  as  thou  on  earth  shalt  dwell ; 
Thou  snalt  see  thy  children's  childran, 
And  the  peace  of  Israel 


XUo     COLESHILL,     C.  T&.        (Fibbt  Tdne  ]        WnxuH  Bibtoh's  FBUHg,  11 
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(Second  Tuve.) 


Hugh  Wilson. 


Psalm  CXXX. 

p  T  ORD,  from  the  depths  to  thee  I  cried, 

XJ    My  voice,  Lord,  do  thou  hear : 
Unto  ray  supplication's  voice 
Give  an  attentive  ear. 

p      2  Lord,  who  shall  stand,  if  thou,  0  Lord, 

Should'st  mark  iniquity? 
cr         But  yet  with  thee  forgiveness  is, 

That  feared  thou  mayest  be. 

mp  3  I  wait  for  God,  my  soul  doth  wait. 

My  hope  is  in  his  word. 
er         More  than  they  that  for  morning  watch, 

My  soul  waits  for  the  Lord ; 

mf   4  I  say,  more  than  they  that  do  watch 

The  morning  light  to  see. 
cr         Let  Israel  hope  in  the  Lobd, 

For  w^ith  him  mercies  l)e  ; 

/       5  Redemption  also  plenteous 
Ls  ever  found  with  him. 
And  from  all  his  iniquities 
He  Israel  shall  redeem. 


104    NEW  SAXONY.    C.  M.  {with  repeat). 


AdAPTSD  VBOIC  Hakdel. 


Psalm  CXXXII.  7 

mj)      TXTE'LL  to  Gk)d*s  tabernacles  go, 

W    And  at  his  footstool  bow. 
cr        Arise,  0  Lobd,  into  thy  rest, 

Th*  ark  of  thy  strength,  and  thou. 
Th*  ark  of  thy  strength^  and  thou. 


mf  2  0  let  thy  priests  be  clothed,  Lord, 

With  truth  and  righteousness ; 
cr        And  let  all  those  that  are  thy  saints 
/  Shout  loud  for  joyfulness. 

mf  3  For  God  of  Zion  hath  made  choice : 
There  he  desires  to  dwell. 
This  is  my  rest,  here  still  I'll  stay ; 
For  I  do  like  it  well. 


/ 
mf 


mp 

mf 
cr 


-9,  ia-16. 

4  Her  food  I'll  greatly  bless ;  her  poor 
With  bread  will  satisfy. 

Her   priests   I'll   with    salvation 
clothe. 
Her  saints  shall  shout  for  jo3^ 

5  A  nd  there  will  I  make  David's  horn 

To  bud  forth  pleasantly ; 

For  him  that  mine  anointed  is 

A  lamp  ordained  have  I. 

6  As  with  a  garment  I  will  clothe 

With  shame  his  enemies  all : 
But  yet  the  crown  that  he  doth  wear 
Upon  him  flourish  shall. 


105    EASTGATE.    CM.        Psalm  CXXXIII. 


mf    "DEHOLD,  how  good  a  thing  it  is, 
XJ     And  how  becoming  well, 
Together  such  as  brethren  are 
In  unity  to  dwell  I 
In  unity  to  dtoeU  ! 


2  Like  precious  ointment  on  the  head, 
That  down  the  beard  did  flow, 
Even   Aaron's  beard,  and   to    the 
skirts 
Did  of  his  garments  go. 


cr 


3  As  Hermon's  dew,  the  dew  that  doth 
On  Zion  hills  descend : 
For  there  the  blessing  God  commands. 
Life  that  shall  never  end. 
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Psalm  CXXXIII. 


'**/     TOEHOLD,  how  good  and  pleasant,  2  'Tis  like  the  precious  ointment 

J3     And  how  becoming  well,  That  on  the  head  did  flow, 

Where  brethren  all  united  Which  down  the  beard  of  Aaron 

In  peace  together  dwell.  Did  o'er  his  vesture  go. 

3  Like  dews  which  on  Mount  Hermon 
And  Zion  hills  descend ; 
CT  There  God  commands  the  blessing, 

Life  that  shall  never  end. 


EASTGATE.     C.  M.  (wiih  repeat). 


BoBEBT  Bennett. 


Set  alto  St.  Stephen,  No.  16. 
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Psalm  CXXXIV. 

fnf      "DEHOLD,  all  ye  that  serve  the  /    2  Yea,  in  his  place  of  holiness, 

J3      Lord,  Lift  up  your  hands  the  Lobd  to 

Lift  up  your  voice  with  one  accox*d,  bless ; 

Jehovah's  name  to  bless.  And  unto  you  be  given, 

To  bless  his  holy  name  unite,  From  out  of  Zion,  by  the  Lobd, 

Ye  that  are  standing  night  by  night  His  blessing  rich,  who  by  his  word 

Within  his  holy  place.  Created  earth  and  heaven. 


DUNDEE.    CM. 


*EsTE*8  Pbalteb,'  1692. 
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6.  6.  6.  6.  8.  8. 


Old  English  Melodt. 


Psalm  CXXXVI.  1-5,  25,  26. 


mf      T>EAISE  God,  for  he  is  kind : 

JT   His  mercy  lasts  for  aye. 
er       Give  thanks  with  heart  and  mind 

To  God  of  gods  alway : 
f  For  certainly  hie  mercies  dure 

Most  firm  and  sure  etemally, 

•»/  2  The  Lord  of  lords  praise  ye, 
Whose  mercies  still  endure. 

cr        Great  wonders  only  he 

Doth  work  hy  his  great  power : 

^  Far  certainly^  etc. 


mf  3  Praise    him   the   heavens   who 
made, 
Whose  wisdom  doth  abide. 
Praise  him  who  earth  did  spread 
Above  the  waters  wide : 
jf  For  certainli/,  etc. 

mp  4  Who  to  all  flesh  gives  food ; 
cr  For  his  grace  faileth  never. 

mf     Give  thanks  to  God  most  good, 
cr  The  God  of  heaven  for  ever : 

ff  For  certainly,  etc. 


109    DUNDEE.    CM.        Psalm  CXXXVII.  1-6. 


mjf     "DY    Babel's  streams  we  sat   and 
X)    wept, 

When  Zion  we  thought  on ; 
In  midst  thereof  we  hung  our  harps 
The  willow  trees  upon. 

2  For  there  a  song  required  they 
Who  did  us  captive  bring, 
Our  spoilers  called  for  mirth,  and  said, 
A  song  of  Zion  sing. 


p  3  0  how  the  Lord's  song  shall  we  sing 
Within  a  foreign  land  ? 

mp   If  thee,  Jerusalem,  I  forget 

Skill  part  from  my  right  hand. 

4  My  tongue  to  my  mouth's  roof  let 
cleave, 
cr         If  I  do  thee  forget, 
mf   Jerusalem,  and  tliee  alwve 
My  chief  joy  do  not  set. 
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Psalm  CXXXVIII. 

f  rpHEE  will  I  praise  with  all  my  heart, 

JL    I  will  sing  praise  to  thee 
Before  the  gods  :  and  worship  will 
Toward  thy  sanctuary. 

mf   2  I  '11  praise  thy  name,  even  for  thy  truth, 

And  kindness  of  thy  love ; 
cr         For  thou  thy  word  hast  magnified 

All  thy  great  name  above. 

mp  3  Thou  didst  me  answer  in  the  day 

When  I  to  thee  did  cry ; 
cr         And  thou  my  fainting  soul  with  strength 

Didst  strengthen  inwardly. 

mf   4  All  kings  upon  the  earth  that  are 
Shall  give  thee  thanks,  0  Lord  ; 
When  as  they  from  thy  mouth  shall  hear 
Thy  true  and  faithful  word. 

/      5  Yea,  of  the  righteous  ways  of  God 
With  gladness  they  shall  sing : 
For  great 's  the  glory  of  the  Lord, 
Who  is  forever  king. 

mp  6  The  Lord  is  high,  yet  he  regards 
cr  All  those  that  lowly  be ; 

mp       Whereas  the  proud  and  lofty  ones 
Afar  off  knoweth  he. 

7  Though  I  in  midst  of  trouble  walk, 
cr  I  life  from  thee  shall  have : 

'Gainst  my  foes*  wrath  thou  'It  stretch  thy  hand  : 
Thy  right  hand  shall  me  save. 

mf  8  All  that  which  me  concerns,  the  Lord 
Will  surely  perfect  make ; 
Lord,  still  thy  mercy  lasts ;  do  not 
Thine  own  hands'  works  forsake. 


Ill 
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KILMARNOCK.    CM. 


Neil  Doug  all. 


Psalm  CXXXIX.  1-12. 

mp       /^  LORD,  thou  hast  me  searched  and  known. 
V-7    Thou  knowest  my  sitting  down, 
And  rising  up ;  yea,  all  my  thoughts 
Afar  to  thee  are  known. 

2  My  footsteps,  and  my  lying  down, 
Thou  compassest  always ; 
cr         Thou  also  most  entirely  art 

Acquaint  with  all  my  ways. 

mp  3  For  in  my  tongue,  before  I  speak. 

Not  any  word  can  be, 
cr         But  altogether,  lo,  0  Lord, 

It  is  well  known  to  thee. 

mp  4  Behind,  before,  thou  hast  beset. 
And  laid  on  me  thine  hand. 
Such  knowledge  is  too  strange  for  me, 
Too  high  to  understand. 

p      5  Where  from  thy  Spirit  shall  I  go  ? 
Or  from  thy  presence  fly  ? 
Ascend  I  heaven,  lo,  thou  art  there ; 
There,  if  in  hell  I  lie. 

mp  6  Take  I  the  wings  of  mom,  and  dwell 

In  utmost  parts  of  sea ; 
cr         Even  there,  Lord,  shall  thy  hand  me  lead, 

Thy  right  hand  hold  shall  me. 

p      7  Or  if  I  say  that  darkness  shall 

Me  cover  from  thy  sight, 
cr         Then  surely  shall  the  very  night 

About  me  be  as  light. 

mp  8  Yea,  darkness  hideth  not  from  thee, 
cr  But  night  doth  shine  as  day ; 

mf       To  thee  the  darkness  and  the  light 
Are  both  alike  alway. 
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Psalm  CXLI.  1-4. 


mp 


OLOKD,  I  uuto  tliee  do  cry, 
Do  thou  make  huijto  to  me, 
And  give  aii  ear  unto  my  voice, 
AVhene'er  I  cry  to  tliee. 


CT    2  As  incense  let  my  prayer,  O  Lord, 
Be  ordered  in  thine  eyes ; 
Accept  the  lifting  of  my  hands 
As  th'  evening  saciifice. 


inp  3  Set,LoKD,a  watch  before  ray  mouth, 
Keep  of  iny  lips  the  d(X)r. 
Nor  let  ray  heart  be  turned  aside 
To  sins  I  should  abhor. 

4  To  practise  wicked  works  with  men 
That  work  iniquity ; 
And  of  their  dainties  let  me  not 
With  them  partaker  be. 
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Psalm  CXLIII.  1,  2,  6-8,  10. 


p        i^  LORD,  my  prayer  hear, 
\J  Aud  to  my  suppliant  cry 
er        In  faithfulness  give  ear, 
In  righteousness  reply. 
p         In  judgment  call  not  me 
Thy  servant  to  be  tried, 
No  living  man  can  be 
In  thy  sight  justified. 

mp  2  To  thee  I  stretch  my  hands ; 

Do  thou  my  helper  be ; 
cr        ^ly  soul  like  thirsty  lands 

Is  longing  after  thee. 
mp      Lord,  let  my  prayer  prevail, 

To  answer  it  make  speed ; 
My  spirit  quite  doth  fail ; 

Hide  not  thy  face  in  need  : 


J)    3  Lest  I  be  like  to  those 

That  do  in  darkness  sit. 
Or  him  that  downward  goes 
2)p  Into  the  dreadful  pit. 

Because  I  trust  in  thee, 
mf         Do  thou  cause  me  to  hear 
Thy  lovingkindness  free 

When  morning  doth  appear. 

« 

mp  4  Make  me  to  know  the  way 

Wherein  my  path  should  be ; 

cr       Because  my  soul  each  day 
I  do  lift  up  to  thee. 

fup     Teach  me  to  do  thy  will ; 

cr  Thou  art  my  God  indeed, 

mf     Me  to  the  perfect  land 

Let  thy  good  Spirit  lead. 
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S«e  aho  Walton,  No.  115. 


Psalm  CXLV.  1-7. 

/  f^  LORD,  thou  art  my  God  aud  King ; 

v_/     Thee  will  1  magnify  and  pi-aise  : 
I  will  thee  bless,  and  gladly  sing 
Unto  thy  holy  name  always. 

2  Each  day  I  rise  I  will  thee  bless. 

And  praise  thy  name  time  without  end. 
Much  to  be  praised,  and  great  God  is ; 
His  greatness  none  can  comprehend. 

3  Kace  shall  thy  works  praise  unto  race, 

The  mighty  acts  show  done  by  thee. 
1  will  speak  of  the  glorious  grace, 
Aud  honor  of  thy  majesty  ; 

mf   4  Thy  wondrous  works  I  will  record. 
cr  By  men  the  might  shall  be  extolled 

Of  all  thy  dreadful  acts,  O  Lord  : 
Aud  I  thy  greatness  will  unfold. 

fnf    5  They  utter  shall  abundantly 

The  memory  of  thy  goodness  great ; 

/  And  shall  sing  praises  cheerfully, 

"Whilst  they  thy  righteousness  relate. 


i|)0afm0 


115    WALTON.    L.M. 


Cottebill's  *  Christian  Psalmody,'  183L 


8t€  alto  Duke  Stbeet,  No.  114. 


Psalm  CXLV.  8-16. 

mp        TEHOVAH  very  gracious  is, 

tJ    And  he  doth  great  compaBsion  show ; 
Abundant  mercy  too  is  his, 
And  unto  anger  he  is  slow. 

or    2  Good  unto  all  men  is  the  Lord  : 
O'er  all  his  works  his  mercy  is. 
mf       Thy  works  all  praise  to  thee  afford : 
cr  Thy  saints,  0  Lord,  thy  name  shall  bless. 

/       3  The  glory  of  thy  kingdom  show 

Shall  they,  and  of  thy  power  tell ; 
That  so  men's  sons  his  deeds  may  know. 
His  kingdom's  gmce  that  doth  excel. 


4  Tliy  kingdom  hath  none  end  at  all, 
It  doth  through  ages  all  ]*emain. 
mp       Thu  Lord  upholdeth  all  that  fall, 
cr  The  cast-down  raiseth  up  again. 

mf   5  The  eyes  of  all  upon  thee  wait ; 

In  season  thou  their  food  dost  give ; 
Thine  opened  hand,  with  bounty  greatj 
Supphes  the  wants  of  all  that  live. 
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Psalm  CXLV.  17  21. 


^^f      rpHE  Lord  is  just  in  his  ways  all, 
X     And  gracious  in  liis  works  each 

one. 
He 's  near  to  all  that  on  him  call, 
"VVho  call  in  truth  on  him  alone. 

2  God  will  the  just  desire  fulfil 
Of  such  as  do  him  fear  indeed : 
Their  cry  regard,  and  hear  he  will, 
er  And  save  them  in  the  time  of  need. 


mf  3  The  Lord  kee])s  all  continually 
That  bear  to  him  a  loving  heart : 

mp     But  all  who  work  iniquity 

Destroy  will  he,  and  clean  subvert. 

/  4  Therefore  my  mouth  and  lips  1  '11 
frame 

To  speak  the  praises  of  the  Lord  : 
ff    .    To  magnify  his  holy  name 

Forever  let  all  flesh  accord. 
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Psalm  CXLVI. 


/        "pRAISE  God.     The  Lord  praise, 

AT    O  my  soul. 

1  '11  praise  God  while  I  live ; 
While  I  have  being  to  my  God 

In  songs  I  '11  praises  give. 

mp  2  Trust  not  in  princes,  nor  man's  son, 
In  whom  there  is  no  stay  : 
His   breath   departs,    to  's  earth   he 
turns ; 
That  day  his  thoughts  decay. 

/    3  O  happy  is  that  man  and  blest, 
AVhom  Jacob's  God  doth  aid ; 
"Whose  hope  upon  the    Lord   doth 
rest, 
And  on  his  God  is  stayed  : 


mf  5  Who  righteous  judgment  executes 
For  those  oppressed  that  l>e, 
Who  to  the  hungry  giveth  food ; 
God  sets  the  prisoners  free. 

6  The   Lord  doth  give  the  blind 
their  sight, 
The  bowed  down  doth  raise : 
cr       The   Lord  doth  dearly  love  all 
those 
That  walk  in  upright  ways. 

mf  7  The  stranger's  shield,  the  widow's 
-      stay, 

The  orphan's  help,  is  he : 
dim    But  yet  by  him  the  wicked's  way 

Turned  upside  down  shall  be. 


4  Who  made   the  earth  and  heavens  /     8  The  Lord  shall  reign  for  ever- 
high,  more : 
Who  made  the  swelling  deep,                         .    Thy  God,  0  Zion,  he 
And  all  that  is  within  the  same ;                       Doth  reign  to  generations  all. 

Who  truth  doth  ever  keep :  ff  Praise  to  the  Lord  give  ye. 
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Psalm  CXLVI. 


/        TT  ALLELU  J  AH !  praise  Jehovah, 
XI     0  my  soul,  Jehovah  praise ; 
While  I  live  I  '11  praise  Jehovah, 
To  my  God  sing  all  my  days. 

nip  2  Put  no  trust  in  earthly  pi-inces, 

Nor  man's  son,  whose  help  is  vain ; 

Soon  his  breath  and  thoughts  forsake 

Back  to  dust  he  turns  again,  [him, 

/    3  He  that  hath  the  God  of  Jacob 
For  his  help  is  truly  blest ; 
He  whose  hope  is  in  Jehovah, 
And  upon  his  God  doth  rest ; 


4  On  the  Lord  who  made  the  heaven. 
Earth  and  sea,  and  all  therein ; 
AV^ho  will  keep  his  truth  forever, 
Rights  of  all  oppressed  maintain. 

mf  5  He  gives  food  to  those  that  hunger, 
To  the  blind  restoreth  sight ; 
He  gives  freedom  to  the  prisoner, 
Makes  the  bowed  to  stand  upright. 

cr  6  He  the  righteous  loves,  and  safely 
Keeps  the  stranger ;  he  *8  a  stay 
To  the  fatherless  and  widow, 
mjj       But  subverts  the  sinner's  way. 


/       7  Evermore  Jehovah  reigneth, 

Through  all  ages  he  is  King. 
Even  he,  thy  God,  0  Zion. 
ff  To  Jehovah  praises  sing. 


DARWALL.    6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8. 


John  Diawall. 
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Psalm  CXLVII.  1-5. 

RAISE  ye  the  Lord;  for  it  is     w;>3  Those  that  are  broken  in  their  heart, 

And  grieved  in  their  minds 
cr       He    healeth,    and    their    painful 
He  tenderly  up-binds.  [wounds 

7nf  4  He  counts  the  number  of  the  stars ; 

He  names  them  every  one, 
cr       Great  is  our  Lord,  and  of  great 


good 
Praise  to  our  God  to  sing : 
For  it  is  pleasant,  and  to  praise 
It  is  a  comely  thing. 

•"/  2  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem  ; 
And  he  it  is  alone 
That  the  dispei-sed  of  Israel 
Doth  gather  into  one. 


/ 


power ; 
His  wisdom  search  can  none. 


120     DARWALL.     6. 6. 6.  G.  8. 8.      Psalm  CXLVTIL 


/ 


FROM  heaven  the  Lord  confess. 
In  heights  his  glory  raise  : 
Him  let  all  angels  bless, 
Him  all  his  armies  praise. 
Him  glorify 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars ; 
Ye  higher  spheres, 
And  cloudy  sky. 

2  Jehovah  gave  you  birth, 

Him  therefore  famous  make  ; 
Ye  all  created  were 

When  he  the  word  but  spake. 
And  from  that  place, 
Where  fixed  you  he 
By  his  decree. 
You  cannot  pass. 

3  Praise  him  from  earth  below, 

Ye  dragons,  and  ye  deeps ; 
Fire,  hail,  clouds,  wind,  and  snow. 
Which  in  command  he  keeps. 


Praise  ye  his  name. 
Hills  great  and  small. 
Trees  low  and  tall. 

Beasts  wild  and  tame. 

4  All  things  that  creep  or  fly. 

Kings,  tribes  of  every  tongue ; 
All  princes  mean  or  high. 
Both  men  and  virgins  young. 
Even  young  and  old, 
Exalt  his  name ; 
For  much  his  fame 
Should  be  extolled. 

ff  5  Jehovah's  name  be  praised 

Above  both  earth  and  sky ; 
For  he  his  saints  hath  raised, 
And  set  their  horn  on  high : 
Even  those  that  be 
Of  IsraeVs  race. 
Near  to  his  grace. 
The  Lord  praise  ye. 
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Psalm  CXLIX. 

RAISE  ye  the  Lord:  unto  him     /     3  0  let  them  unto  his  great  name 

Give  praises  in  the  dance ; 
Let  them  with  timbrel  and  with 
harp 
In  songs  his  praise  advance. 

mf  4  For  God  doth  pleasure  take  in  those 
That  his  own  people  be ; 

/         And  he  with  his  salvation  free 
The  meek  will  beautify. 


smg 
A  new  song,  and  his  praise 
In  the  assembly  of  his  saints 
In  sweet  psalms  do  ye  raise. 

2  Let  Israel  in  his  Maker  joy, 
And  to  him  praises  sing : 
Let  all  that  Zion*s  children  are 
Be  joyful  in  their  King. 


5  And  in  his  glory  excellent 
Let  all  his  saints  rejoice : 
Let  them  to  him  upon  their  beds 
Aloud  lift  up  their  voice. 
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Psalm  CL. 


PRAISE  ye  the  Lord.    God's  praise  within 
His  sanctuary  raise ; 
And  to  him  in  the  firmament 
Of  his  power  give  ye  praise. 

2  Because  of  all  his  mighty  acts, 
With  praise  him  magnify : 
ff         0  praise  him,  as  he  doth  excel 
In  glorious  majesty. 

mf    3  Praise  him  with  trumpet's  sound ;  his  praise 

With  psaltery  advance : 
cr         With  timbrel,  harp,  stringed  instruments, 

With  organs,  and  the  dance. 

/       4  Praise  him  on  cymbals  loud :  him  praise 

On  cymbals  sounding  high. 
cr         Let  each  thing  breathing  praise  the  Lord. 
ff  Praise  to  the  Lord  give  ye. 
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I.    GOD:    HIS   ATTRIBUTES,    WORKS   AND   WORD 
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TTiey  rc«<  wo<  cZay  anc£  nighty  saying^  Holy^  holy^  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty, 

p  TTOLY,  holy,  holy,  {mf)  Lord  God  Almighty ! 

XX  Early  in  the  morning  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee ; 
p  Holy,  holy,  holy,  (mf)  merciful  and  mighty, 

/  God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity! 

p      2  Holy,  holy,  holy  !  {cr)  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 
mf  Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea ; 

Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

2)      3  Holy,  holy,  holy !  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see ; 

mf       Only  Thou  art  holy ;  there  is  none  beside  Thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

p  4  Holy,  ht)ly,  holy,  (mf)  Lord  God  Almighty ! 

ff  All  Thy  works  stall  praise  Thy  name,  in  earth  and  sky  and  sea; 

mf  Holy,  holy,  holy,  merciful  and  mighty, 

/  God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity  I     Amen.              Reginald  Hebeh. 
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5%^  r««<  not  day  and  nighty  saying,  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty, 
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HOLY,  holy,  holy,  (mf)  Lord  God  Ahnightyl 
Early  in  the  morning  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  (mf)  merciful  and  mighty, 
God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity ! 


p      2  Holy,  holy,  holy !    (cr)  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 
mf  Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  ghissy  sea ; 

Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
"Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

p      3  Holy,  holy,  holy !  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see ; 

mf       Only  Thou  art  holy ;  there  is  none  beside  Thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

J)      4  Holy,  holy,  holy,  (mf)  Lord  God  Almighty ! 

ff  All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name,  in  earth  and  sky  and  sea ; 

mf       Holy,  holy,  holy,  merciful  and  mightj', 

y  God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Tiinity !     Amen. 

Beoxnald  Hebeb. 


Z^t  f^of;  ZtinU^ 


TICHFIELD.     7.7.7.7.D. 


•TOHR  BiCBABDSON. 


^S 


rr 


'P  p  ■'■^ 


^^^- 


I 


mf 
diin 


Holy^  holy^  Jioli/i  is  the  Lord  of  hosts. 

HOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord 
God  of  hosts  I  when  heaven  and  earth 
Out  of  darkness,  at  Thy  woixi, 

Issued  into  glorious  birth, 
All  Thy  works  before  Thee  stood, 
And  Thine  eye  beheld  them  good. 
While  they  sang  with  sweet  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  1 


mf    2  Holy,  holy,  holy !    Thee, 
One  Jehovali  evermore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit !  we, 

p  Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore ; 

Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed. 
From  that  world  by  Thee  redeemed 

mf       Sing  we  here,  with  glad  accord, 

dim      Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

mf    3  Holy,  holy,  holy  !  all 

cr  Heaven's  triumphant  choir  shall  sing, 

AVhen  the  ransomed  nations  fall 
At  the  footstool  of  their  King ; 

/  Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim. 

Hearts  and  voices,  swell  one  hymn, 
Round  the  throne  with  full  accord. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  !     Amen. 


James  MoNTonMrRV. 
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Through  Him  we  both  have  our  access  in  one  Spirit  unto  the  FatJier. 


mf    "PIATHER    of   heaven,   whose    love 

X^      profound 

A  I'ansom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
p      I^fore  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
cr     To  us  Thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

m/2  Almighty  Son  !  Incarnate  Word  ! 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
p       Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  hend ; 
cr     To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend. 


mf  3  Eternal  Spirit !  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 
J)       Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
cr     To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

w/4  Jehovah, — Father,  Spirit,  Son, 

Mysterious  Godhead,  Three  in  One  ! — 
p       Before  Thy  throne  we  sinnei*s  bend ; 
mf    Grace,  pardon,  life  to  us  extend. 

Amen. 

Edwabd  Cooper. 
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Henst  Smart. 
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Blessing,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and  power  be  unto  Him  that  sitteth  upon  the 

throne,  and  unto  tlye  Lamb  forever  and  ever. 


ff 


GLORY  be  to  God  the  Father, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 
Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One ; 

Glory,  glory, 
While  eternal  ages  run ! 
mf  2  Glory  be  to  Him  who  loved  us, 

Washed  us  from  each  spot  and  stain  ; 
Glory  be  to  Him  who  bought  us. 
Made  us  kings  with  Him  to  reign ; 
/  Glory,  glory, 

To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain ! 


7n/3  Glory  to  the  King  of  angels, 

Glory  to  the  Church's  King ; 
Glory  to  the  King  of  nations, 

Heaven  and  earth  your  pmises  bring ; 
/  Glory,  glory. 

To  the  King  of  glory  bring ! 
4  Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal ! 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings ; 
Honor,  riches,  power,  dominion  ! 
Thus  its  praise  creation  brings ; 
ff  Glory,  glory. 

Glory  to  the  King  of  kings !    Amen, 

HoBATnrs  Bonar. 


5     LEBANON.     6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4. 

The  Name  of  tlte  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 


p      fllHOTJ,  Lord,  art  God  alone, 
JL    Veiling  Thy  burning  throne 
From  mortal  sight : 
mf    Yet  Thou  our  Father  art. 
From  whose  all-pitying  heart 
Nor  life  nor  death  can  part, 
Nor  depth,  nor  height. 
mf2  We  praise  Thee,  Holy  One, 
The  Father's  only  Son, — 

His  image  bright. 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
Who  dost  redemption  bring, 
f       Thy  matchless  grace  we  sing, 
Thy  saving  might. 


mf  3  We  praise  Thee,  Heavenly  Guest, 
Thou  great  and  last  bequest 
Of  Love  to  man. 
p         0  blessed  Paraclete, 
cr       Guide  Thou  our  pilgrim  feet, 
mf      Till  glory  shall  complete 

What  grace  began. 
mf  4  We  praise  Thee,  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, — 
God  of  all  grace ! 
mf      Angels  and  Cherubim, 
With  flaming  Peraphim, 
Thy  Name,  thrice  Holy,  hymn 
dim        With  veiled  face.     Amen. 

"Eft.    k.  C^»\X53K«^, 
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JJearken  unto  the  crjf  and  the  jiraijer  which  Thy  servant  prayeth  before  Tliee, 


mp   TIATHER,  hear  Thy  children's  call ; 
JO    Humbly  at  Thy  feet  we  fall, 
Prodigals,  confessing  all ; 

2)    We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

p  2  Christ,  beneath  Thy  Cross  we  blame 

All  our  life  of  sin  and  shame, 
cr     Penitent  we  breathe  Thy  Name ; 
2>    We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

p  3  Holy  Spirit,  grieved  and  tried, 
Oft  forgotten  and  defied, 
Now  we  mourn  our  stubborn  pride  ! 

1)  We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

wip4Love,  that  caused  us  first  to  be, 
Love,  that  bled  upon  the  tree. 
Love,  that  draws  us  lovingly ; 

2)  We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


j)     5  We  Thy  call  have  disobeyed. 
Into  paths  of  sin  have  strayed, 
And  repentance  have  delayed ; 
J)     AVe  l)eseech  Thee,  hear  us, 

J)    0  Sick,  me  come  to  Thee  for  cure, 

Guilty,  seek  Thy  mercy  sure, 
cr       Evil,  long  to  be  made  pure ; 

p    We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

mp  7  Blind,  we  pray  that  we  may  see ; 
Bound,  we  pray  to  be  made  free ; 
Stained,  we  pray  for  sanctity ; 
p    We  beseech  Thee,  hear  u?. 

p    8  Thou  who  hear'st  each  contrite  sigh. 

Bidding  sinful  fouIs  draw  nigh, 
cr        Willing  not  that  one  should  die, 
p    We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


mp  9  Lead  us  daily  nearer  Thee, 
Till  at  last  Thy  face  we  see, 
?w/      Crowned  with  Thine  own  purity ! 
p    We  beseech  Thee,  hetar  us. 


Amen. 


T.  B.  Pollock. 
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Thu8  saith  the  high  and  lofty  One  that  inhahiteth  eternity^  whos^t  name  is  Holy :  I  divell 
in  the  high  and  1u>ly  2)lace^  with  him  also  that  is  of  a  cantrite  arid  humble  spirit. 


mf    "\J^Y  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art, 
ItX    Thy  majesty  how  bright ! 
How  beautiful  Thy  mercy-seat, 
In  depths  of  burning  light ! 


mf  4  Yet  I  may  love  Thee  too,  0  Lord, 
Almighty  as  Thou  art, 
For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
dim         The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 


i/<j>2How  dretul  are  Thine  eternal  ycartj, 

O  everlasting  Lord ! 
cr     By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 

Incessantly  adored. 


mj)  5  No  earthly  father  loves  like  Tliee, 
No  mother,  e'er  so  mild, 
Bears  and  forbears  as  Thou  hast  dune 
With  me,  Thy  sinful  child. 


mpSO  how  I  fear  Thee,  living  God, 
With  deepest,  tenderest  fears ! 

dim  And  worship  Thee  with  trembling  hope 
And  penitential  tears. 


mf  6   Father  of  Jesus,  love's  reward, 

What  rapture  will  it  be, 
p         Prostrate  before  Thy  throne  to  lie, 
cr  And  ever  gaze  on  Thee  I     Amen. 

F.  W.  Fabeb. 
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/  will  make  darkness  light  before  tfiem,  and  crooked  things  straight. 

mf       /^  OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
VJ  His  wonders  to  perfonn ; 
He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

mf   2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never-failin|af  skill 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 
And  works  His  sovereign  will. 

mj)   3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
cr         Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 

In  blessings  on  your  head.        '" 

mp  4  Judge  not  the  Loi-d  by  feeble  sense, 
But  trust  Him  for  His  grace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
cr  He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

mf    5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 
Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
And  scan  His  work  in  vain ; 
/  God  is  His  own  interpreter. 

And  He  will  make  it  plain.    Amen. 

William  Cowpsb. 


^Qe  ®ipine  &iot^  in  Creation  anb  ^rooidence 
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J/oM?  jpreciou]  also  are  Thy  thoujhts  unto  me,  0  God  !   how  great  is  the  sum  of  them ! 

mf       TTTHEN  all  Thy  mercies,  0  my  God  1 
W     My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

3  0  how  shall  words,  with  equal  warmth, 

The  gratitude  declare 
That  glows  within  my  ravished  heart ! 
But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 

mf    3  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 
My  daily  thanks  employ  ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  these  gifts  with  joy. 

4  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  1*11  proclaim ; 
And  after  deatJi,  in  distant  worlds, 
Kesume  the  glorious  theme. 

mp   5  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 

Divide  Thy  works  no  more, 
cr  My  ever-grateful  heart,  0  Lord, 

Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

/       6  Through  all  eternity  to  Thee 
A  joyful  song  I'll  raise ; 
For,  0  !  eternity 's  too  short 
To  utter  all  Thy  praise.    Amen. 

Joseph  A1>d:bom. 
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In  evtrythmg  give  tluinks ;  for  this  is  Uie  will  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus  concerning  yoiu 
mp 


WHEN  I  Burvey  life's  varied  scene, 
Amid  the  darkest  hours, 
Sweet  rays  of  comfort  shine  between, 
And  thorns  are  mixed  with  flowers. 


»?i2?2Lord,  teach  me  to  adore  Thy  hand, 
From  whence  my  comforts  flow, 
And  let  me  in  this  desert  land 
A  glimpse  of  Canaan  know. 


3  And,  0  I  whate  er  of  earthly  bliss 
Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
cr     Acceptetl  at  Thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise : 

p  4  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 
From  every  murmur  free ; 

cr     The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impaii;, 
And  let  me  live  to  Thee. 


mj)   5  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 
cr  My  path  of  life  attend  ; 

mf       Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine. 
And  bless  its  happy  end.     Amen. 


Anne  Steele. 


11    WILTSHIRE. 


CM. 

/  will  bless  tJie  Lord  at  all  times. 


mf    rpHROUGH  all  the  changing  scenes      mj)  3  OIi,  make  but  trial  of  His  love, 
X      of  life. 
In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
(T      The  praises  of  my  God  sliall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

mf  2  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 
The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Deliverance  He  affords  to  all 
Who  on  His  succor  trust. 


cr  Exp(uience  will  decide, 

mf      How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they. 
Who  in  His  truth  confide. 

mj)  i  Fear  Him,  ye  saints,  (cr)  and  you  will 
then 

Have  notliing  else  to  fear; 
mf      Make  you  His  service  your  delight. 

Your  wants  shall  be  His  care. 


/       5  For  God  preserves  the  souls  of  those 
Who  on  His  truth  depend, 
To  them  and  their  posterity 
His  blessing  shall  descend.    Amen. 


Tats  akd  Bbaoy* 


'Z^t  ^mM  &iov^  in  Cuadon  an^  iifivovibcnu 


SAWLEY.    CM. 


James  Walch. 
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Fea,  /  Mn'W  rejoice  in  the  Lard, 

mp       ^ITTHAT  though  no  flowers  the  fig-tree  clothe, 
▼  V      Though  vines  their  fruit  deny, 
The  labor  of  the  olive  fail, 
And  fields  no  meat  supply ; 

2  Though  from  the  fold,  with  sad  surprise, 
My  flock  cut  off  I  see, 
Though  famine  pine  in  empty  stalls 
Where  herds  were  wont  to  be, 

cr     3  Yet  in  the  Lord  will  I  be  glad, 

And  glory  in  His  love ; 
mf       In  Him  I'll  joy,  who  will  the  God 

Of  my  salvation  prove. 


4  He  to  my  tardy  feet  shall  lend 
The  swiftness  of  the  roe. 
Till,  raised  on  high,  I  safely  dwell 
Beyond  the  reach  of  woe. 


cr 


/ 


5  God  is  the  treasure  of  my  soul, 
The  source  of  lasting  joy, 
A  joy  which  want  shall  not  impair, 
Nor  death  itself  destroy.     Amen. 

Anokyxous,  altd. 


John  Logan. 


Xo     CREATION.     L.  M.  ABaAMOED  fbok  Joseph  Haydx. 
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7Vi€  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God. 


mf    fTlHE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
X    With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

mf2  The  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display. 
And  publishes  to  every  land 

cr     The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

p  3  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Hepeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; 


14 


mp  4  While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn. 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 

cr       And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

p    5  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 

Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball  ? 
What  though  no  real  voice,  nor  sound. 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found  ? 

vif  6  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
cr       And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice ; 

Forever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
ff        *  The  Hand  that  made  ua  is  divine/ 

Amen. 
Joseph  Addison. 


mf 


cr 


OLD  HUNDREDTH.    L.  M. 

Make  a  Joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands. 


BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 
Ye    nations,   bow    with    sacred 


[son 


joy; 


Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, 
He  can  create,  and  He  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 
wp   And,  when  like  wandering  sheep  we 

strayed, 
cr        He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 


/  3  We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 

And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongue?. 

Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding 

praise. 

f  4  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command. 
Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love ; 

ff      Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  must  stand, 

When  rolling  years  shall   cease   to 

move.     Amen. 
Isaac  Watts,  altd.  hy  John  Wesley. 


^$e  ^ipine  <&fot^  in  Creation  ^nb  Qpropidence 

15     WAREHAM.     L.M.  William  Knapp. 


The  hand  of  our  God  is  upon  all  them  for  good  that  seek  Him. 


mf    /^  BEAT  God,  we  sing  that  mighty 
vJT     hand 

By  which  supported  still  we  stand ; 
The  opening  year  Thy  mercy  shows, 
That  mercy  crowns  it  till  it  close. 

w/2  By  day,  hy  night,  at  home,  abroad. 
Still  are  we  guarded  by  our  God, 
By  His  incessant  bounty  fed. 
By  His  unerring  counsel  led. 

mfS  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own ; 
p       The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 

OLD  HUNDREDTH.    L.  M. 


We  to  Thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  Thy  feet. 

w/4In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 

Thou  art  our  joy,  and  Thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise. 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 

jp  5  When  death  shall  interrupt  these  songs. 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 

cr     Our  Helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust, 

dim  Shall  keep   our  souls  and  guard  our 
dust.     Amen.         Philip  Doddbidge. 

*  Genevan  Psalter,'  1551. 
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1 6     HANOVER.     5. 5. 5. 5. 6. 5. 6. 5.  Playpord's  •  Supplemekt 


TO  New  Yebsion  of  Psalms,'  1706i. 


mf 


Sturdy  goodness  and  vnercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life. 

mf  3  His  call  we  obey, 


THOUGH  troubles  assail, 
And  dangers  affright, 


mp     Though  friends  should  all  fail, 
cr  And  foes  all  unite ; 

mf     Yet  one  thing  secures  us, 
Whatever  betide, 
The  Scripture  assures  us, 
/  *  The  Lord  will  provide/ 

mf  2  The  birds,  without  bam 
Or  storehouse,  are  fed ; 
From  them  let  us  learn 

To  trust  for  our  bread  : 
His  saints  what  is  fitting 

Shall  ne'er  be  denied, 
So  long  as  'tis  written, 
/  *  The  Lord  will  provide.' 

LAST  HOPE.     7. 7. 7. 7. 
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Like  Abram  of  old, 
m-p  Not  knowing  our  way, 
cr  But  faith  makes  us  bold ; 

mf      For,  though  we  are  strangers, 

We  have  a  good  guide, 
And  trust,  in  all  dangers, 
/  '  The  Lord  will  provide.* 

mf  4  No  strength  of  our  own, 
Nor  goodness  we  claim ; 
Yet  since  we  have  known 
The  Saviour's  great  name, 
cr       In  this  our  strong  tower 
For  safety  we  hide, — 
The  Lord  is  our  power ; 
/  *  The  Lord  will  provide.'     Amen. 

John  Newton. 

Abranoed  fbom  Gottschalk. 
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0  give  ihafnk%  unto  the  Lord^  for  He  is  good ;  for  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 


if   T  ET  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind, 
JLJ    Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind : 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

if  2  Let  us  sound  His  name  abroad. 
For  of  gods  He  is  the  God : 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

»/3He,  with  all-commanding  might 

Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light : 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


mf  A  All  things  living  He  doth  feed, 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need : 

/  For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

9n/6He  His  chosen  race  did  bless 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness : 

/  For  His  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

97ip6He  hath  with  a  piteous  eye 
Looked  upon  our  misery : 

/  For  His  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


mf   7  Let  us  then,  with  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind  : 

/  For  His  mercies  aye  endure. 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure.    Amen. 


John  Milton  (altd.). 


L8    LAST  HOPE.    7.7.7.7. 


Day  by  day. 


ip     T\A Y  by  day  the  manna  fell ; 

U    Oh  to  learn  this  lesson  well ! 

Still  by  constant  mercy  fed, 
fim    Give  us,  Lord,  our  daily  bread. 


mp  2  *Day  by  day,'  the  promise  reads. 
Daily  strength  for  daily  needs ; 

cr       Cast  foreboding  fears  away. 
Take  the  manna  of  to-day. 


mf    3  Thou  our  daily  task  shalt  give ; 
Day  by  day  to  Thee  we  live  : 
So  shall  added  years  fulfil. 
Not  our  own,  our  Father's  will !     Amen. 


JOSUH  CONDER. 


19    DOMINUS  REGIT  ME.    8.7.8.7.  X  B.  I>ncB8. 
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7^  Zorc?  i«  my  SJiepherd ;    I  shall  not  want 

mf       fTlHE  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is, 
X     "Whose  goodness  faileth  never ; 
I  nothing  lack  if  I  am  His, 
And  He  is  mine,  forever. 

mf   2  Where  streams  of  living  waters  flow 
My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth, 
And  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

p      3  Perverse  and  foolish,  oft  I  strayed  ; 
cr      .       But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
dim      And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid, 
/  And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 

p      4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 
cr  With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me ; 

Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still. 
Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 

mf    5  Thou  spread'st  a  table  in  my  sight ; 

Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth ; 
/  And  oh,  what  transport  of  delight 

From  Thy  pure  chalice  floweth ! 

mf    6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 
Thy  goodness  faileth  never ; 

cr  Good  Shopherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 

Witliin  Thy  house  forever  !     Amen. 


Sir  H.  W.  Bakes. 
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J.  K.  Scott. 
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/  Will  praise  Thy  name  for  Thy  hvingkindress, 

mf       "p RAISE  ye  Jehovah !  praise  the  Lord  most  holy, 

jL     Who  cheers  the  contrite,  girds  with  strength  the  weak ; 
Praise  Him  who  will  with  glory  crown  the  lowly, 
And  with  salvation  beautify  the  meek. 
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mf   2  Praise  ye  the  Lord !  for  all  His  lovingkindness, 

And  all  the  tender  mercy  He  hath  shown ; 
/  Praise  Him  who  pardons  all  our  sin  and  blindness, 

And  calls  us  sons,  and  takes  us  for  His  own. 

mf   3  PraiFe  ye  Jehovah  !    Source  of  all  our  blessing ; 
Before  His  gifts  earth's  richest  boons  wax  dim ; 
Resting  in  Him,  His  peace  and  joy  possessing, 
All  things  are  ours,  for  we  have  all  in  Him. 

/      4  Praise  ye  the  Father !    God  the  Lord,  who  gave  us. 
With  full  and  perfect  love,  His  only  Son ; 
Praise  ye  the  Son !    who  died  Himself  to  save  us ; 

Praise  ye  the  Spirit !  praise  the  Three  in  One !     Amon. 

Laot  Margaret  Cockburn-Campzell. 
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(First  Tune.) 


His  Botal  Hiohnebs  Prince  Albert. 
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NEWTON  FERNS.     8. 7. 8.  7.       (Second  Tune.) 


Samuel  Suth. 
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See  also  Austria,  No.  449. 


Praise  ye  the  Lord  from  th'i  heavens :  lyraise  Him  in  the  heights. 


f      T)  RAISE  the  Lord !  ye  heavens,  adore 
1         Him; 

Praise  Him,  angels,  in  the  height ; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him ; 

Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  and  light. 

/  2  Praise  the  Lord  !  for  He  hath  spoken ; 
Worlds  His  mighty  voice  obeyed : 
Laws  that  never  shall  be  broken. 
For  their  guidance  He  hath  made. 


/  3  Praise  the  Lord  !  for  He  is  glorious : 
Never  shall  His  promise  fail. 

cr  God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious ; 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

f  4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation ; 

Hosts  on  high  His  power  proclaiip  ; 
ff     Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 
Laud  and  magnify  His  name ! 

Amen. 
Anon. 


iHviM  &i6V}f  in  txMtion  And  fptoviUni^ 


2    HOUGHTON. 


10.10.11.11. 


H»  jf  GauiitIiEtt. 
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A..'  men* 


J7t«  name  aUme  is  excelterU ;   ffta  glory  is  above  the  earth  and  heaven. 
f 


f 


O  WORSHIP  the  King,  all-glorious  above, 
0  gratefully  sing  His  power  and  His  love— 
Our  shield  and  defender,  the  Ancient  of  Days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendor,  and  girded  with  praise* 

2  0  tell  of  His  might,  0  sing  of  His  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy  space  ! 
His  chariots  of  wrath  deep  thunderclouds  form, 
And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 


mf   3  The  earth  with  its  store  of  wonders  untold, 

Almighty  I  Thy  power  hath  founded  of  old ; 
Hath  stablished  it  fast  by  a  changeless  decree. 
And  round  it  hath  cast,  like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 

mf  4  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light, 
dim      It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
p  And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

p       5  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
cr         In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail ; 
mf       Thy  mercies  how  tender !  how  firm  to  the  end  I 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend. 

/      6  0  measureless  Might  I  ineffable  Love ! 

While  angels  delight  to  hymn  Thee  above, 
dim      The  humbler  creation,  though  feeble  their  lays, 
er         With  true  adoration  shall  lisp  to  Thy  praise.    Amen. 

Sa  BoBSBT  Grami: 


^0$:  %ip  SLtMiwU^t  (P?orft0  and  09ord 


23    WALTON.    L.M. 


a  Zi^t  s^ti^tx 


CoTTEBILL'B  *ChBI8TIAN  PfiAUfODT,'  1831 


r*^ 


/ 


♦n/  3 


/      4 

dim 
mp   5 

cr 
9np   6 


/      7 


ff 


The  Lord  reigneth,  let  the  earth  rejoice, 

fTlHE  Lord  is  King !  lift  up  thy  voice, 
X    0  earth,  and  all  ye  heavens,  rejoice  1 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring, 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King. 

The  Lord  is  King !  who,  then,  shall  dare 
B^sist  His  will,  distrust  His  care, 
Or  munnur  at  His  wise  decrees. 
Or  doubt  His  royal  promises  ? 

The  Lord  is  King !  child  of  the  dust, 
The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just ; 
Holy  and  true  are  all  His  ways. 
Let  every  creature  speak  His  praise. 

He  reigns  I  ye  saints,  exalt  your  strains, 
Your  Ood.  is  King,  your  Father  reigns ; 
And  He  is  at  the  Father's  side. 
The  Man  of  love,  the  Crucified. 

Come,  make  your  wants,  your  burdens,  known ; 
He  will  present  them  at  the  throne ; 
And  angel-bands  are  waiting  there 
His  messages  of  love  to  bear* 

Alike  pervaded  by  His  eye. 
All  parts  of  His  dominion  lie, — 
This  world  of  ours,  and  worlds  unseen, 
And  thin  the  boundary  between. 

One  Lord,  one  empire,  all  secures ; 
He  reigns,  and  life  and  death  are  yours : 
Through  earth  and  heaven  one  song  shall  ring, 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King.    Amen. 


JOBZAB  CONDEB. 


Z^t  fat^tt 
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f  r  r^  -g 


7%e  «ar<A  is  full  of  the  lovingkindntss  of  the  Lord. 


mf      T^OR  the  beauty  of  the  earth, 
X^    For  the  beauty  of  the  skies, 
For  the  love  which  from  our  birth 
Over  and  around  us  lies, 

/         Father  J  unto  Thee  toe  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  fyraise. 

mf  2  For  the  beauty  of  each  hour 

Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree,  and  flower. 
Sun  and  ipoon,  and  stars  of  light, 
/        Father^  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise^ 

mf  3  For  the  joy  of  ear  and  eye. 

For  the  heart  and  mind's  delight. 
For  the  mystic  harmony 

Linking  sense  to  sound  and  sight, 
/         Father^  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  'prais\ 


mf  4  For  the  joy  of  human  love, 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child. 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above, 
For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild, 
/         Father^  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  ofjpraise. 

mf  5  For  each  perfect  gift  of  Thine, 
To  our  race  so  freely  given, 
Graces  human  and  divine. 

Flowers  of  earth,  and  buds  of  heaven, 
/        Father^  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  irraim^ 

mf  6  For  Thy  Church  that  evermore 
Lifteth  holy  hands  above, 
Offering  up  on  every  shore 
Its  pure  sacrifice  of  love, 
/         Father^  unto  Thee  we  raise    . 

This  our  sacrifice  of  praise.     Amen. 

F.  S.  PlEBPOIMTi, 


&ob:  ^itf  ^ttvi^ntWf  (JSOotinf  and  (^ot6 


25     ADVENT.    8.7.8.7.4.7. 


W.  H.  IfONK. 


A.     A       \       \     A     A   JL      ^         III 


i^i'iyi;/ii,v,Vi;;'ii' 


^■^jj  J 


AA11AU^J.^  1A1J.A.  J. 


A -men. 


Bless  the  Lordj  0  my  soid^  and  forget  not  all  His  benefits. 


mf 


ff 


PEAISE,   my  Boul,   the  King  of 
heaven  ^ 
To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring ; 
Ransomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven, 
Who  like  me  His  praise  should  sing  ? 

Praise  Him !  praise  Him  ! 
Praise  the  everlasting  King  I 

mf  2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favor 
To  our  fathers  in  distress ; 
Praise  Him,  still  the  same  forever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless : 

Pmse  Him  1  praise  Him ! 
Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 


ff 


mp  3  Father^like  He  tends  and  spares  us ; 
Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows ; 
In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 


Bescues  us  from  all  our  foes : 
ff  Praise  Him  I  praise  Him ! 

Widely  as  His  mercy  flows. 

J)    4  Frail  as  summer's  flower  we  flourish. 
Blows  the  wind  and  it  is  gone ; 
But,  while  mortals  rise  and  perish, 
cr  Gh>d  endures  unchanging  on  : 

ff  Praise  Him !  piuise  Him ! 

Praise  the  high  eternal  One ! 

mf  5  Angels,  help  us  to  adore  Him, 
Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face ; 
Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  before  Him, 
Dwellers  all  in  time  and  space, 
ff  Praise  Him  1  praise  Him ! 

Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace ! 

Amen. 


26    NATIVITY.    CM. 


(First  Tuvb.) 


H.  F.  Lyte. 


Hbxbt  Lahee. 


4«  Z^t  §on 


(1)   INCARNATION 

irriOCH.     C.  M.  {ioith  re^peat).        (Second  Tune.)        Absanoed  fbom  Qeoboe  F.  Handel. 


3t: 


And  heaven  and    na-turesing.  And 

And  heaven  and  na  -  ture 


J"  .X  J"  J"  J" 


heaven  and  na  -  ture  sing, 
Bxng 

J 


And  heaven,  and    heaven    and  na    ture    sing.    A 

J^  .^J-^.-^-      ^.J  n   1..^ 


And  heaven  and  na  .  ture 


/  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy. 

f  TOY  to  the  world  !  the  Lord  is  come ! 

fJ      Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  Him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

/      2  Joy  to  the  earth !  the  Saviour  reigns  I 
Let  men  their  songs  employ, 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains, 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

mf    3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
cr         He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 

Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

/      4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love.     Amen. 


men, 


Isaac  Watts. 


&ob:  Vix8  3^i(xx%\nU9r  ^otfta  and  ^ord 


27    DUNFERMLINE.    CM. 


*  Scottish  Pbalteh,*  1615. 


J        .        gl—        ^  ii;^ 


The  peo2)le  thcU  tvalked  in  darkness  have  seen  a  great  light. 

mp       rriHE  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined 
cr  Jl     Have  seen  a  glorious  light ; 

The  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dvelt 
In  death's  surrounding  night. 

mf    2  To  hail  Thy  rise,  Thou  better  Sun  I 
The  gathering  nations  come, 
Joyous,  as  when  the  reapers  bear 
The  harvest  treasures  home. 

3  For  Thou  our  burden  hast  removed. 
And  quelled  the  oppressor's  sway, 
Quick  as  the  slaughtered  squadrons  fell 
In  Midian's  evil  day. 

mf   4  To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  bom, 
To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey, 
/  Him  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

mf   5  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

For  evermore  adored, 
cr         The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 

The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

/      6  His  power  increasing  still  shall  spread, 
His  reign  no  end  shall  know ; 
Justice  shall  guard  His  throne  above. 
And  peace  abound  below.     Amen. 


John  Mobibon. 


tr§e  ^on.— jfttcama^ion 


18    NOEL.    CM.  D. 


(Fast  Tmra.) 


Abrakses  bt  Sib  Abtbitb  Soluvuc 
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t'nfo  MS  a  C%tZ<2  it  horn;  and  His  name  shall  be  called  tlte  Prince  of  Peace, 

IT  came  apon  the  midnight  clear, 


That  glorious  song  of  old, 
im  From  angels  bending  near  the  earth 
To  touch  their  harps  of  gold : 
*  Peace  on  the  earth,  goodwill  to  men, 
From  heaven's  all-gracious  King  I ' 
p    The  world  in  solemn  stillness  la^ 
To  hear  the  angels  sing. 

f2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come 
With  peaceful  wings  unfurled ; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 
O'er  all  the  weary  world ; 
p  Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 
They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 
p        The  blessed  angels  sing. 


mp  3  Yet  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife 
The  world  has  suffered  long ; 
Beneath  the  angel  strain  have  rolled 

Two  thousand  years  of  wrong ; 
And  man,  at  war  with  man,  hears  not 
The  love  song  which  they  bring ; 
pj)      0  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  strife, 
And  hear  the  angels  sing  I 

mp  4  And  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 

"Whose  forms  are  bending  low. 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 

With  painful  steps  and  slow, 
cr       Look  now  I  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing ; 
pj)      0  rest  beside  the  weary  road. 

And  he&T  the  angels  sing  1 


mf   5  For,  lo !  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophet-bards  foretold, 
cr         When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Gomes  round  the  age  of  gold. 
When  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 

Its  ancient  splendors  fling, 
/  And  the  whole  world  give  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing.    Amen. 


E.  H.  Sears. 


&ob:  %i9  SLtftiivitw,  ^orft0  and  ^or5 


28    CAROL.    CM.  D. 


(SaooHD  Tuira.) 


B.  S.  WmuB. 


ksSM/^'-^t^J^i/,^ 


Unto  tts  a  Child  ia  bom;   and  His  name  shall  be  called  the  Prince  of  Peace. 


cr 


PP 


mf   TT  came  upon  the  midnight  clear, 

X    That  glorious  song  of  old, 
dim  From  angels  bending  near  the  earth 
To  touch  their  harps  of  gold : 
'  Peace  on  the  earth,  goodwill  to  men, 
From  heaven's  all-gracious  King  I ' 
The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay 
To  hear  the  angels  sing. 

mf2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come 
With  peaceful  wings  unfurled  ; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 
O'er  all  the  weaiy  world ; 

mp   Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 
They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 

cr     And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

2)j)        The  blessed  angels  sing. 


mp  3  Tet  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife 
The  world  has  suffered  long ; 
Beneath  the  angel  strain  have  rolled 

Two  thousand  years  of  wrong ; 
And  man,  at  war  with  man,  hears  not 
The  love  song  which  they  bring ; 
PP      0  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  strife, 
And  hear  the  angels  sing ! 

mp4  And  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 
Whose  forms  are  bending  low. 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 
With  painful  steps  and  slow, 
cr       Look  now  I  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

•    Come  swiftly  on  the  wing ; 
j)^)      0  rest  beside  the  weary  rcMid, 
And  hear  the  angels  sing  I 


mf  5  For,  lo  I  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophet-bards  foretold, 
cr         When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Comes  round  the  age  of  gold. 
When  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 

Its  ancient  splendors  fling, 
/  And  the  whole  world  give  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing.     Amen. 


E.  H.  Seabs. 


Z^t  ^tt.— Jncawaftort 
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ST.  LOUIS.     8. 6. 8. 6. 7. 6. 8. 6. 


Lewis  H.  Redmer. 


hLj  ^vij.^^ 


See  also  Cabol,  No.  28. 


Tmmannel — God  with  us. 


mp     f\  LITTLE  town  of  Bethlehem, 
yj     How  still  we  see  thee  lie ; 
Above  thy  deep  and  dreamless  sleep 
The  silent  stars  go  by : 
mf     Yet  in  thy  dark  streets  shineth 
The  everlasting  Light ; 
The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years 
Are  met  in  thee  to-night* 

mp  2  For  Christ  is  bom  of  Mary ; 
And  gathered  all  above, 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep 
Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 
tnf     O  morning  stars,  together 
Proclaim  the  holy  birth, 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King, 
And  peace  to  men  on  earth ! 


mp  3  How  silently,  how  silently, 

The  wondrous  gift  is  given ! 
So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 

The  blessings  of  His  heaven : 
No  ear  may  hear  His  coming ; 

But  in  this  world  of  sin, 
Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him,  still 

The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 

mp  4  0  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem, 
Descend  to  us,  we  pray  ; 
Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in ; 
Be  bom  in  us  to-day. 
er       We  hear  the  heavenly  angels 
The  great  glad  tidings  tell : 
0  come  to  us,  abide  with  us. 
Our  Lord  Immanuel.    Amen. 

Phillips  Bbooks.  ' 


&<ib\  ^ie  3EL(ttiHt€0,  ^orfie  and  (P>or6 


80    BETHLEHEM. 


to  God  in  the  htghMt,  and  on  earth  peace,  good  wilt  toward  men. 


Glory  to  the  new-born  King, 
iaji      Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
er       Ood  and  Binnera  reconciled. 
/        Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise, 

Join  the  triumph  of  the  ekieB ; 
"With  the  angehc  host  proclaim, 
,  Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem. 
mp  Hark  !  the  herald  angds  sing 

f  Glory  to  the  neto-bom  King, 

mf  3  Christ,  by  highest  hearen  adored, 
Christ,  the  Everlasting  Lord, 

dim    Late  in  time  behold  Him  come 
Ofiiapring  of  a  Yirgiu'a  womb. 


mp     Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  seel 

Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity ! 
cr        Pleased  as  Man  with  men  to  dwell, 

Jesus,  our  Emmanne). 

/     3  Hail,  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  Peace  I 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  1 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Bisen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
mp      Mild,  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
cr       Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die. 
Bom  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 
mp  Hark  !  the  herald  angd*  sing 

f  Glory  to  the  tiew-born  King.  Amen. 

Chuus  Weblbt  (altd.). 


^$e  ^on.— 3ncarnafton 
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FRcn  <Aey  «im7  ^Aa  *tor,  they  rejoiced  with  exceeding  great  joy. 


mf      AS  with  gladness  men  of  old 

jCjl  Did  the  guiding  star  behold ; 
As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light, 
Leading  onward,  beaming  bright ; 
tnp   So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we 
cr     Evermore  be  led  to  Thee. 


m/2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped, 
Saviour,  to  Thy  lowly  bed, 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Thee,  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore ; 

tnp    80  may  we  with  willing  feet 

cr     Ever  seek  Thy  mercy-seat 


mf  3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  Thy  ci*adle  rude  and  bare ; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure,  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 

/         All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 

Christ,  to  Thee,  our  heavenly  King. 

mp  4  Holy  Jesus,  every  day 

Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past. 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls,  at  h^t. 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 


cr 


mf 


f      5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 
Thou  its  light,  its  joy,  its  crown, 
Thou  its  sun  which  goes  not  down : 
There  forever  may  we  sing 

ff        Hallelujahs  to  our  King.    Amen. 


W.  C.  Dix. 


&ob:  ^w  Sit(ti%}xtt»f  ^orfte  and  (^otb 


32     VIENNA.     7.7.7.7. 


J.  H.  Enecht. 


Far  abaw  every  name  that  is  name/1^  not  only  in  this  world,  hut  also  in  that 

which  is  to  come. 


mj)        TESTIS !    nai^e  of  wondrous  love  1 
tJ     Name  all  other  names  above ! 
Unto  which  must  every  knee 

dim      Bow  in  deep  humility, 

mp  2  JesuB  I  name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  fallen  sons  of  earth, 
For  the  promise  that  it  gave — 
*  Jesus  shall  His  people  save.' 

mp   3  Jesus !  name  of  mercy  mild, 
Given  to  the  Holy  Child, 
"When  the  cup  of  human  woe 
First  He  tasted  here  below. 

mp  4  Jesus !  only  name  that's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven, 
Whereby  man,  to  sin  enslaved, 

cr         Bursts  his  fetters,  and  is  saved. 

mf   5  Jesus  I  name  of  wondrous  love. 
Human  name  of  God  above ! 

dim    '  Pleading  only  this,  we  flee, 

Helpless,  0  our  God,  to  Thee.    Amen, 


W.  W.  How. 
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TTe  Aovd  ^een  ^t8  star  in  the  east,  and  are  come  to  toorship  Him. 

mf       1DB.I6HTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

J3    Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
dim      Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning. 

Guide  where  our  infant  Kedeemer  is  laid. 

p      2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining ; 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
mj)       Angels  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclining, 
cr  Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 

mf   3  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  of  the  mountain  and  pearls  of  the  ocean. 
Myrrh  from  the  forest  or  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

mf   4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favor  secure ; 
Kicher  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

/      5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning. 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
dim  Guide  where  our  infiuit  Redeemer  is  laid.    Amen. 

BCODIALD  HbBBB. 


&ob:  I^Uf  SLUtiUUiff  ^ovfte  and  (JSOovb 
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doreHim,  Ooome,  let  US     a-dore  Him,     Ocome,l3b     ob  a  -  dore       Him,   Christ    the  Lord.        A -men. 


I 


mp 
mf   2 


Lei  U8  now  go  even' unto  Bethlehem. 

OCOME,  all  ye  faithful. 
Joyfully  triumphant, 
To  Bethlehem  hasten  now  with  glad  accord : 
Lo  1  in  a  manger 
Lies  the  King  of  angels ; 
0  come,  (or)  let  us  adore  Him,  (/)  Christ  the  Lord  I 
Though  true  God  of  true  God, 
Light  of  light  eternal, 
Our  lowly  nature  He  hath  not  abhorred : 
Son  of  the  Father, 
Not  made  but  begotten : 
»i2>       O  come,  (cr)  let  us  adore  Him,  (/)  Christ  the  Lord  ! 
/      3  Raise,  raise,  choirs  of  angels  1 

Songs  of  loudest  triumph, 
Through  heaven's  high  arches  be  your  praises  poured : 
Now  to  our  God  be 
Glory  in  the  highest ; 
mp       O  come,  (cr)  let  us  adore  Him,  (/)  Christ  the  Lord  I 

/      4  Amen  !  Lord,  we  bless  Thee, 

Born  for  our  salvation, 
O  Jesus  I  forever  be  Thy  name  adored  : 
Word  of  the  Father, 
Now  in  flesh  appearing : 
mp      0  come,  (or)  let  us  adore  Him,  (/)  Christ  the  Lord  I     Amen. 

William  Mercer  (from  the  Latin). 


Z9t  l^ott.— JSife  and  <B)campU 


(2)  LIFE  AND  EXAMPLE 
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7%e  AS]ptVi^  0/  (&6  Lord  is  upon  Me,  hecaum  He  hath  anointed  Me  to  jpreach 

the  Gospel  to  the  poor. 


TT ARK,  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour  comes  I 


mf 

The  Saviour  promised  long ; 
er         Let  every  heart  exidt  with  joy, 
And  every  voice  be  song ! 

mf  2  On  Him  the  Spirit  largely  shed, 
Exerts  its  sacred  fire  ; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love, 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3  He  comes !  the  prisoners  to  relieve, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

4  He  comes  I  from  darkening  scales  of  vice 

To  clear  the  inward  sight ; 
And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  light. 

mp  5  He  comes !  the  broken  hearts  to  bind, 
The  bleeding  souls  to  cure ; 

cr         And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

mf   6  The  sacred  year  has  now  revolved. 

Accepted  of  the  Lord, 
cr         When  Heaven's  high  promise  is  fulfilled, 

And  Israel  is  restored. 

/      7  Our  glad  hosannahs,  Prince  of  Peace ! 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
ff         And  heaven's  exalted  arches  ring 

With  Thy  most  honored  name.     Amen. 


Philzp  Doddridob. 


&ob :  1^0  SLtfxBtntuf,  (P^orfte  an^  (p)or5 
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TFAoAoet^er  drinketh  of  ths  water  that  I  shall  give  him  ehdll  never  diirsL 

mp       O  WEET  was  the  hour,  0  Lord,  to  Thee, 
O     At  Sychar's  lonely  well, 
When  a  poor  outcast  heard  Thee  there 
Thy  great  salvation  tell. 

2  There  Jacoh's  errmg  daughter  found 

Those  streams  unknown  before, 
The  water-brooks  of  life  that  make 
The  weary  thirst  no  more. 

3  And,  Lord,  to  us,  as  vile  as  she, 

Thy  gracious  lips  have  told 
That  mystery  of  love,  revealed 
At  Jacob's  well  bf  old. 

4  In  spirit,  Lord,  we've  sat  with  Thee 

Beside  the  springing  well 
Of  life  and  peace,  and  heard  Thee  there 
Its  healing  virtues  tell* 

5  Dead  to  the  world,  we  dream  no  more 

Of  earthly  pleasures  now ; 
cr         Our  deep,  divine,  unfailing  spring 
Of  grace  and  glory  Thou ! 

mp   6  No  hope  of  rest  in  aught  beside, 

No  beauty.  Lord,  we  see ; 

cr         And,  like  Samaria's  daughter,  seek 

And  find  our  all  in  Thee.    Amen* 

Sib  Edwabb  I>snnt. 
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Forasmuch  then  as  the  children  are  partakers  of  fieek  and  blood,  He  aleo 

Himself  likewise  took  part  of  the  same. 

p  /^  MEAN  may  seem  this  house  of  clay, 


cr 


Yet  'twas  the  Lord's  abode ; 
Our  feet  may  mourn  this  thorny  way, 
Yet  here  Immanuel  trod. 


2  This  robe  of  flesh  the  Lord  did  wear ; 
This  watch  the  Lord  did  keep ; 
dim      These  burdens  sore  the  Lord  did  bear ; 
p  These  tears  the  Lord  did  weep. 

cr     3  Our  very  frailty  brings  us  near 
Unto  the  Lord  of  heaven ; 
To  every  grief,  to  every  tear, 
Such  glory  strange  is  given. 

4  But  not  tliis  robe  of  flesh  alone 
Shall  link  us,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
Not  only  in  the  tear  and  groan 
Shall  the  dear  kindred  be. 

mf   5  We  shall  be  reckoned  for  Thine  own, 
Because  Thy  heaven  we  share ; 

cr         Because  we  sing  around  Thy  throne. 
And  Thy  bright  raiment  wear. 

mj)  6  Thou  who  wast  clothed  in  our  clay 

And  stricken  in  our  stead, 
cr         Wilt  put  on  us  Thy  bright  array 
mf  Thy  joy  on  us  wilt  shed. 

ff     7  0  mighty  grace !  our  life  to  live, 
To  make  our  earth  divine  I 
O  mighty  grace !    Thy  heaven  to  give. 
And  lift  our  life  to  Thine !    Amen. 


Thob.  H.  Gill. 
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See  alto  Petebshak,  No.  502. 


They  brought  unto  Him  all  that  were  diseased,  and  besought  Him  that  they  might  cmly 
touch  the  hem  of  His  garment;   and  as  many  as  touched  were  made  perfectly  whole. 

mf   fTlHINE  arm,  0  Lord,  in  days  of  old,     mjp   And  now,  0  Lord,  be  near  to  bless, 


X   Was  strong  to  heal  and  save ; 
It  triumphed  o*er  diseiuse  and  death, 

O'er  darkness  and  the  grave ; 
mp   To  Thee  they  went, — the  blind,  the 

The  palsied  and  the  lame,        [dumb, 
The  leper  with  his  tainted  life, 

The  sick  with  fevered  frame ; 

wi/2  And  lo !    Thy  touch  brought  life  and 
health. 
Gave  speech  and  strength  and  sight ; 
And  youth  renewed  and  frenzy  calmed 
O^ed  Thee  the  Lord  of  light. 


Almighty  as  of  yore, 
In  crowded  street,  by  restless  couch, 
As  by  Qennesaret's  shore. 

wif  3Be  Thou  our  great  Deliverer  still, 
Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death ; 
Restore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless. 

With  Thine  Almighty  breath ; 
To  hands  that  work,  and  eyes  that  see, 
Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore, 
cr     That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  and 

strong, 
/  May  praise  Thee  evermore.    Amen. 

£.  H.  Plumptre. 
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A-men. 


77i^  brought  unto  Him  aU  that  were  diseased^  and  besought  Him  that  they  might  only 
touch  the  hem  of  His  garment ;   and  aa  many  as  touched  were  made  perfectly  whole, 

mf       rpHINE  arm,  0  Lord,  in  days  of  old, 
X    Was  strong  to  heal  and  save ; 
It  triumphed  o'er  disease  and  death, 
O'er  dai'kness  and  the  grave ; 
mp       To  Thee  they  went, — the  blind,  the  diunb, 
The  palsied  and  the  lame. 
The  leper  with  his  tainted  life. 
The  sick  with  fevered  frame ; 

mf  2  And  lo !  Thy  touch  brought  life  and  health, 
Gave  speech  and  strength  and  sight ; 
And  youth  renewed  and  frenzy  calmed 
Owned  Thee  the  Lord  of  light. 
mp       And  now,  0  Loi-d,  be  near  to  bless, 
Almighty  as  of  yore. 
In  crowded  street,  by  restless  couch, 
As  by  Gennesaret's  shore. 

mf   3  Be  Thou  our  great  Deliverer  still, 
Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death ; 
Kestore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless, 

With  Thine  Almighty  breath ; 
To  hands  that  work,  and  eyes  that  see, 
Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore, 
cr         That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  and  strong, 
/  May  praise  Thee  evermore.    Amen. 

£.  H.  pLUMPTsa. 
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/  am  £A«  ira^,  and  the  Truth,  and  the  Life :  no  man  comzth  unto  the  FatJier  but  by  Me. 

mf       rpHOU  art  the  Way  :  to  Thee  alone 
X    From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  by  Thee. 

mf   2  Thou  art  the  Truth :  Thy  word  alone 
True  wisdom  can  impart : 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart. 

/      3  Thou  art  the  Life :  the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee, 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

mf  4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life : 

mp  Grant  us  that  Way  to  know, 

cr  That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 

mf  Whose  joys  eternal  flow.    Amen. 

G.  W.  DOANS. 


ZU  Ibn.— £ife  and  &)campU 
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Tn  uAom,  though  now  ye  w?  Htm  not,  yp.t  belifviny,  ye  rejoice  viith  joy  un^peakaMe. 

mp       WT"^  ^^y  '"'*  climb  tlie  heftTenly  sieeps 
»  V     To  briug  tLe  Lord  Christ  down ; 
In  Tain  we  search  the  lowest  deeps, 
For  Him  no  depths  can  drown. 

2  And  not  for  signs  in  heaven  above 

Or  earth  below  they  look, 
Who  know  with  John  His  emile  of  love, 
"With  Peter,  Hia  rebuke. 

3  In  joy  of  inward  peace,  or  sense 

Of  sorrow  over  sin, 
He  is  His  own  best  evidence, 
His  witness  is- within. 

or      4  And  warm,  sweet,  tender,  even  yet 

A  present  help  is  He  ; 
mf       And  faith  has  still  its  Olivet, 

And  love  its  Galilee. 

mp   5  The  healing  of  His  seamless  dress 

Is  by  onr  beds  of  pain ; 
cr         We  touch  Him  in  life's  throng  and  press. 

And  we  are  whole  again. 

mp   6  Through  Him  the  first  fond  prayers  are  said 

Our  lips  of  childhood  frame ; 
dim      The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 
er  Are  burdened  with  Hie  nnme.    Amen. 

J.  0.  Whitii»8- 
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Followers  of  the  Lord. 


mp 


cr 


o 


LORD  and  Master  of  us  all  1 
Whatever  our  name  or  sign, 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call, 
We  test  our  lives  by  Thine. 

2  Thou  judgest  us :  Thy  purity 
Doth  all  our  lusts  condemn ; 
The  love  that  draws  us  nearer  Thee 
Is  hot  with  wrath  to  them. 


mp  4  Yet,  weak  and  blinded  though  we  be, 
Thou  dost  our  service  own ; 

cr       We  bring  our  varying  gifts  to  Thee, 
And  Thou  rejectest  none. 

mp  5  Apart  from  Thee  all  gain  is  loss. 

All  labor  vainly  done ; 
cr       The  solemn  shadow  of  Thy  cross 

Is  better  than  the  sun. 


mf  6  Our  Friend,  our  Brother,  and  our  Lord, 
What  may  Thy  service  be  ? 
Nor  name,  nor  form,  nor  ritual  word, 
But  simply  following  Thee. 


mp  3  Our  thoughts  lie  open  to  Thy  sight ; 
And,  naked  to  Thy  glance. 
Our  secret  sins  are  in  the  light 
Of  Thy  pure  countenance. 

mp   7  We  faintly  hear,  we  dimly  see, 
In  differing  phrase  we  pray ; 
cr        But  dim  or  clear,  we  own  in  Thee 
/  The  Light,  the  Truth,  the  AVay !    Amen. 

42    ST,  BERNARD.    C.  M. 


J.  G.  Whittibb. 


Who,  when  He  tvas  reviled,  revile  not  again;   when  He  auff'ered,  He  threatened  noU 


mp   TTTHAT  grace,  0  Lord,  and  beauty 
V  V    Around  Thy  steps  below !  [shone 
What  patient  love  was  seen  in  all 
Thy  life,  and  death  of  woe  1 

p  2  Forever  on  Thy  burdened  heart 

A  weight  of  sorrow  hung, 
cr     Yet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word 

Escaped  Thy  silent  tongue. 


p    3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile, 
Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove : 

cr       Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still. 
Thy  heart  could  only  love. 

mp  4  0  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  Thee, 
Like  Thee,  0  Lord,  to  grieve 

cr       Far  more  for  others*  sins,  than  all 
The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 

mf   5  One  with  Thyself,  may  every  eye 

In  us,  Thy  brethren,  see 
mp       That  gentleness  and  grace  that  spring 
cr  From  union.  Lord,  with  Thee.     Amen.       Sib  Edwabd  Denny. 
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Zorc?,  t/  Thou  toilty 


mp 


/^N  the  shore  of  Galilee 


Walked  a  leper  silently ; 
Heard  the  eager  people  cry : 
*  Lo,  the  Healer  passeth  by ! ' 

p    2  Came  the  man  of  solitude, 

Shunned  by  all  the  multitude, 
And  with  all  his  heart's  accord 
Worahipped  low  before  the  Lord. 

mp  3  *  If  Thou  wilt  1 '  the  leper  cried ; 
cr        *  Be  thou  clean ! '  the  Lord  replied 
mf      Faith  enough  to  come  and  crave ; 
Power  enough  to  stand  and  eave. 

44    TRUST.    8.8.8.6. 


Thou  canst  make  me  clean, 

mp  4  Jesus  quick  put  forth  His  hand. 

Token  of  a  sweet  command, 
mf      Overjoyed  the  leper's  soul. 

For  the  Lord  had  touched  him  whole. 
mf  5  Oh,  thou  Healer,  still  the  same ! 

Speak  to  me  Thy  mighty  name, 

While  for  joy  I  worship  Thee, 

Like  the  man  of  Galilee. 

6  Touch  me.  Lord,  destroy  my  sin ; 

Touch  me,  Jesus,  make  me  clean ; 

Sinner  I,  but  Saviour  Thou ! 

Touch,  OChrist,my  sullied  brow  I  Amen. 

F.  6.  Morris. 

O.  W.  Torrance. 


j-^^-4 


Could  ye  not  wcUch 
mp    QH  ALL  we  grow  weary  in  our  watch, 
O  And  murmur  at  the  long  delay, 
Impatient  of  our  Father's  time 
And  His  appointed  way  ? 

mp20  Thou  who,  in  the  garden's  shade, 
Didst  wake  Thy  weary  ones  again, 


with  Me  one  hour  ? 

Who  slumbered  at  that  fearful  hour. 
Forgetful  of  Thy  pain, — 

cr  3  Bend  o'er  us  now,  as  over  them. 

And  set  our  sleep-bound  spirits  free. 
Nor  leave  us  slumbering  in  the  watch 
Our  souls  should  keep  with  Thee. 

J.  G.  Whittieb«  A\sna\u 
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For  your  sokes  He  became  poor^  that 

mp  rpHOU  didst  leave  Thy  throne 

X     And  Thy  kingly  crown 
When  Thou  earnest  to  earth  for  me, 
dim  But  in  Bethlehem's  home 

Was  there  found  no  room 
For  Thy  holy  nativity : 
mf       O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
dim  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee ! 

/  2  Heaven's  arches  rang 

When  the  angels  sang, 
Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree ; 
mp  But  of  lowly  birth 

Didst  Thou  come  to  earth. 
And  in  great  humility ; 
mf       0  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus, 
dim  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee ! 
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ye,  through  His  poverty,  might  be  rich. 

mp  3        The  foxes  found  rest. 

And  the  birds  had  their  nest 
In  the  shade  orthe  forest  tree ; 
dim  But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod, 

0  Thou  Son  of  God, 
In  the  deserts  of  Gralilee : 
mf       0  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
dim  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee  ! 

mf4:         Thou  camest,  0  Lord, 
With  the  living  word. 
That  should  set  Thy  people  free ; 
p  But,  with  mocking  scorn, 

And  with  crown  of  thorn. 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary : 
mp       0  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus, 
Thy  cross  is  my  only  plea  I 


mf    5  When  heaven's  arches  shall  ring, 

And  her  choirs  shall  sing 
At  Thy  coming  to  victory. 

Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home, 
cr  Saying,  *  Yet  there  is  room — 

There  is  room  at  My  side  for  thee ! ' 
/  And  my  heart  shall  rejoice.  Lord  Jesus, 

When  Thou  comest  and  callest  for  me.    Amen. 

EiOLT  E.  S.  Elliott. 


(3)  SUFFERINGS  AND  DEATH 

4o    GREEN  HILL.    G.  M.  (Fnar  Tche.) 
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LAMBETH.    CM. 


(Second  Tukb.) 


^%er«  ts  one  Mediator  between  God  and  men^  the  Man  Christ  JestiS,  who 

gave  Himself  a  ransom  for  all. 


mp  fTIHERE  is  a  green  hill  far  away, 
X   Without  a  city  wall, 
"Where  the  dear  Lord  was  crucified, 
AVho  died  to  save  us  all 


p  2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 
What  pains  He  had  to  bear ; 
But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffered  there. 


mp  3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven. 
He  died  to  make  us  good, 

cr       That  we  might  go  at  last  to  Heaven 
Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 

mp  4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 
To  pay  the  price  of  sin ; 

cr       He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  Heaven,  and  let  us  in. 

mf   5  Oh,  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved ! 

And  we  must  love  Him  too ; 

And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood. 

And  try  His  works  to  do.     Amen. 

Mhs.  Cecil  Fbamcbb  Alexaxcdbb. 
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^«  Zor^  AafA  /otcf  an  Him  the  iniquity  of  ua  all. 


mf 


O  CHRIST,  what  burdens  bowed  Thy 
head! 
Our  load  was  laid  on  Thee : 
Thou  sioodest  in  the  sinner's  stead, 

Bearing  all  ill  for  me  : 
A  victim  led.  Thy  blood  was  shed ; 
Now  there's  no  load  for  me. 


jp  2  The  Father  lifted  up  His  rod : 
0  Christ,  it  fell  on  Thee  1 
Thou  wast  sore  stricken  of  Thy  God ; 

There's  not  one  stroke  for  me : 
Thy  tears.  Thy  blood,  beneath  it  flowed, 
mf       Thy  bruising  healeth  me. 


jp    3  The  Holy  One  did  hide  His  face : 
0  Christ,  'twas  hid  from  Thee ! 
Dumb  darkness  wrapt  Thy  soul  a  space, 

The  darkness  due  to  me : 
But  now  that  &ce  of  radiant  grace 
Shines  forth  in  light  on  me. 


TV 


cr 


mp  4  For  me.  Lord  Jesus,  Thou  hast  died, 
And  I  have  died  in  Thee  I 
Thou'rt  risen ;   my  bonds  are  all  un- 
tied; 
And  now  Thou  liv'st  in  me : 
When  purified,  made  white  and  tried, 
Thy  glory  then  for  me.     Amen. 

Mbs.  Akke  Boss  Cousin. 
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The  Lord  hath  lend  an  Him  the  iniquity  of  U8  all. 


mf 


O  CHRIST,  what  burdens  bowed  Thy 
head  I 
Our  load  was  laid  on  Thee : 
Thou  stoodest  in  the  sinner's  stead, 

Bearing  all  ill  for  me  : 
A  victim  led,  Thy  blood  was  shed ; 
Now  there's  no  load  for  me. 


I?  2  The  Father  lifted  up  His  rod : 
0  Christ,  it  fell  on  Thee ! 
Thou  wast  sore  stricken  of  Thy  God ; 

There's  not  one  stroke  for  me : 
Thy  tears,  Thy  blood,  beneath  it  flowed, 
mf        Thy  bruising  healeth  me. 


jp     3  The  Holy  One  did  hide  His  face : 
0  Christ,  'twas  hid  from  Thee ! 

Dumb  darlmess  wrapt  Thy  soul  a  space, 
The  darkness  due  to  me : 

But  Qow  that  face  of  radiant  grace 
Shines  forth  in  light  on  me. 


TP 


cr 


mp  4  For  me,  Lord  Jesus,  Thou  hast  died, 
And  I  have  died  in  Thee ! 
Thou'rt  risen;  my  bonds  are  all  un- 
tied; 
And  now  Thou  liv'st  in  me : 
"When  purified,  made  white  and  tried, 
Thy  glory  then  for  me.     Amen. 

Mbb.  Anns  Boss  Cousin. 
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J.  B.  Dtkes. 
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Beholdy  thy  King  comeih  unto  thee  .  •  .  lowly,  and  riding  upon  an  ass,  and 

upon  a  colt  the  foal  of  an  ass. 


f 

mp 


f 
cr 


RIDE  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
Hark !  all  the  tribes  Hosanna  cry  : 
O  Saviour  meek,  pursue  Thy  road, 
AVith  palms  and  scattered  garments  strewed. 

2  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die : 
O  Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  captive  death  and  conquered  sin. 


/       3  Hide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
dim      The  winged  squadrons  of  the  sky 
p  Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 

To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice. 

/       4  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  I 

mf        The  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh : 

The  Father  on  His  sapphire  throne 

Awaits  His  own  anointed  Son. 

/       5  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  I 

p  In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die : 

pp        Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 

^         Then  take,  0  God,  Thy  power,  and  reign.     Amen. 

Henbt  Habt  Mil31ak  {altd.). 
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iSSse  0^  Edxn,  Ko.  50. 


God  forbid  that  I  should  ghry^  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 


mf 

P 
cr 


WE  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died,- 
Of  Him  who  died  upon  the  cross : 
The  sinners  hope,  let  men  deride  ; 
For  this  we  count  the  world  but  loss. 


mf   2  Inscribed  upon  the  cross  we  see, 

In  shining  letters,  *  God  is  love ;  * 
p  He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree, 

cr  He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 

mf  3  The  cross-r-it  takes  our  guilt  away ; 
It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up ; 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 

/       4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave. 

And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight ; 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 

And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 

mf   5  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe. 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love, 
or         The  sinner's  refuge  here  below, 
/  The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above.    Amen. 

Thokas  Eellt. 


&ob :  ^i»  3^iiti&}Utg,  (BS^otito  and  (XDord 


50    £D£N.    L.M. 


(FiBST  TUKK.) 


T.  B.  Mason. 


mf 


What  things  toere  gain  to  me,  those  I  counted  loss  for  Christ. 


WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride, 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 


p     3  See  from  His  head.  His  hands,  His  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ! 

cr       Did  e*er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

mf  4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  £Eur  too  small ; 
/         Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

Amen. 
Isaac  Watts. 


ZU  l^on.— ^uferin00  m^  ^iai$ 


51    ST.  CROSS.    L.  M. 


«r.  B.  Dtkes, 


3 


t 


m 


IS 


ass: 


s: 


^^^   - 


22: 


j^j  j  ^ 


•8  ^  d 


ISZl 


zzzd 


c^ 


zz 


zz 


22: 


zzsz: 


^ 


P 


Wf 


=sc: 


1 


1^ 


-g  [£|^  '^1^ 


LtS^ 


JQ- 


-f^w- 


wt 


1=^ 


s 


3 


=s=^ 


1ta^ 


A- 


men. 


us: 


zz 


4gB: 


zz 


r 


9lip 


PP 


They  crucified  Him. 

OH  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile  I 
The  Saviour  calls  us  to  His  side ; 
Oh,  come,  together  let  us  mourn  : 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified  I 


mp  2  Seven  times  He  spoke,  seven  words  of  love ; 
And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 
For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men : 
jpp  Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified ! 

mp    3  0  break,  0  break,  hard  heart  of  mine  I 
dim  Thy  weak  self-love  and  guilty  pride 

His  Pilate  and  His  Judas  were : 
pp  Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified  I 

mp  4  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears, 

Ask,  and  they  will  not  be  denied ; 
A  broken  heart  love's  dwelling  is : 
pp  Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified  I 

mf  5  0  love  of  God !   0  sin  of  man ! 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried, 
/  And  victory  remains  with  love  : 

dim  Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified.    Ajnen. 


F.  W.  Fabbb. 
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JOBK  H.  OoWtM. 
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Christ's  love  constraineth  U8. 


p        mHY  life  was  given  for  me, 

i   Thy  blood,  0  Lord,  was  shed, 
er       That  I  might  ransomed  be, 

And  quickened  from  the  dead ; 
jp        Thy  life  was  given  for  me ; 
What  have  I  given  for  Thee  ? 

3  Long  years  were  spent  for  me 
In  weariness  and  woe, 
cr       That  through  eternity 

Thy  glory  I  might  know : 
2)        Long  years  were  spent  for  me ; 
Have  I  spent  one  for  Thee  ? 

mf  3  Thy  Father's  home  of  light, 

Thy  rainbow-circled  throne, 

dim    Were  left  for  earthly  night. 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone ; 

jp        Yea,  all  was  left  for  me ; 

Have  I  left  aught  for  Thee  ? 


p    4  Thou,  Lord,  hast  borne  for  me 
More  than  my  tongue  can  tell 
Of  bitterest  agony. 

To  rescue  me  from  hell ; 
Thou  sufferedst  all  for  me ; 
What  have  I  borne  for  Thee  ? 

mjp  5  And  Thou  hast  brought  to  me 
Down  from  Thy  home  above 

er       Salvation  full  and  free. 

Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love ; 

mf     Great  gifts  Thou  broughtest  me ; 

p        What  have  I  brought  to  Thee  ? 

mf  6  0  let  my  life  be  given, 

My  years  for  Thee  be  spent ; 
World-fetters  all  be  riven. 

And  joy  with  suffering  blent ; 
Thou  gav'st  Thyself  for  me, 
er       I  give  myself  to  Thee.     Amen. 

Fbarcbs  Bidlet  Haveboal. 
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.fff!  uios  wounded  for  our  tranggreteions,  lie 
mp      /~\  SACRED  head  now  wounded,  mf  3 

yj     With  grief  and  shame  weight 
dim    Now  Bcomfullj  surrounded         [down, 

"With  thoma.  Thy  only  crown  ! 
p  How  pale  art  Thou  with  anguish,  er 

With  Bore  abus*  and  Bcom ! 
How  does  that  visage  languish. 
Which  once  wafl  bright  as  morn  ! 

mf  2  0  Lord  of  life  and  glory,  ji     4 

What  bliss  till  now  was  Thine  1 
I  read  the  wondrous  story,  er 

I  joy  to  call  Thee  mine. 
Thy  grief  and  bitter  passion 
Were  all  for  sinners'  gain  ; 
mp      Mine,  mine  wae  the  transgression,  fap 

But  Thine  the  deadly  pain.  cr 

From  St.  Berhabs  a: 


\quwet. 
What  language  shall  I  horrow 

To  praise  Thee,  heavenly  Friend, 
For  this  Thy  dying  sorrow. 

Thy  pity  without  end  ? 
O  make  me  Thine  for  ever, 

And,  should  I  fainting  be, 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never 

Outlive  my  love  to  Thee. 
Be  near  me.  Lord,  when  dying ; 

Show  Thou  Thyself  to  me ; 
And,  for  my  succor  flying, 

Come,  Lord,  to  set  me  free ! 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move ; 
For  he  who  dies  believing, 

Dies  safely  through  Thy  love. 

Amei 
KB  Oekbabdt,  tr.  I.  W   Alexander  (a/(<J.). 
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Ch/riat  crucified  ,  ,  ,  tJie  power  of  God  and  the  toisdom  of  God, 

mp  2  Near  the  cross,  a  trembling  soul, 
Love  and  mercy  found  me ; 

cr       There  the  bright  and  morning  Star 
Shed  its  beams  around  me. 


mp      "TESUS,  keep  me  near  the  cross ; 
tJ     There  a  precious  fountain, 
Free  to  all — a  healing  stream — 
Flows  from  Calvary's  mountain. 

mf  In  the  cross,  in  ifie  cross, 

Be  my  glory  ever  ; 
Till  my  raptured  soul  shall  find 
Rest  beyond  tJie  river, 

NEWCASTLE.     8.  G.  8. 8.  6. 


mp  3  Near  the  cross  I  0  Lamb  of  God, 

Bring  its  scenes  before  me ; 

Help  me  walk  from  day  to  day 

AVith  its  shadow  o*er  me.     Amen. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


H.  L.  MORLET. 


^i^M 


I      I 


m 


T3L 


-<S>- 


i^ 


g:± 


'J. 


rft^d=p±^ 


te: 


■I J 


OO     STABAT  MATER.     8.8.7.  Pmhch  Ublody. 


AW  thfre  stood  by  tkt  c 


There  her  mournful  station  keep- 

Gazinf;  on  her  dying  Son ;  [inpr, 

ji         Tliere  in  speechleat  anguish  groaning, 

Yearning,  trembling,  sighing,  moaning, 

Through  her  Boulthe  sword  had  gone! 

tnp5  But  we  have  no  need  to  borrow 
Motives  from  the  mother'B  sorrow 
At  our  Saviour's  cross  to  mourn. 
}i        'TwasoursinshroughtHimfrom  heaven, 
These  the  cruel  nails  had  driven  : 
All  His  griefr  for  us  were  Iwme. 


)M  of  Jems,  His  mother. 

mp  3  When  no  eye  its  pity  gave  ub, 

"When  there  was  no  arm  to  save  us, 

rr  He  His  love  and  power  displayri] : 

By  His  stripes  He  wrought  our  healing, 
By  His  death  our  life  revealing, 
He  for  us  the  ransom  paid. 

vip  4  .Teaus,  may  Tliy  love  constrain  us. 
That  from  sin  we  may  refrain  ns. 

In  Thy  griefs  may  deeply  grieve : 
Thee  our  best  affections  giving, 
m/      To  Thy  glory  ever  living, 

May  we  in  Thy  glory  live.    Amen. 
J.  W.  Ai-EXANDEH  (V.  I  froDi  the  J«tiii). 


56    NEWCASTLE.     8.r>.8.8.r>. 

TFSfl  lUfd  fiYT  us  that  .  .  . 

J,        /^  SAVIOUR,  whereshallfniiltvmnn 
yj     Find  rest  except  in  TheeV 
Thine  was  the  warfare  with  his  foe, 
The  cross  of  pain,  the  cup  of  woe, 

r-r  And  Thine  the  victory. 

vtp  2  How  came  the  everlasting  Son. 
The  Lord  of  Life,  to  die  ? 
"Why  didst  Thou  meet  the  teniplfr's 
power, 
JI         Why,  Jesus,  in  Thy  dying  hour, 
Endure  such  agony  ? 


tw  Amihl  lire  mlh  Him. 

mf  3  To  save  us  l>v  Thv  precious  hlood, 
To  make  lis  one  in  Thee, 
That  ours  might  lie  Thy  perfect  h'fp, 
Thy   thorny   crown.   Thy  cross,  Thy 

/  And  ours  the  victorj'. 

tiif  4  O  make  us  worthy,  gracious  Iiord, 

Of  all  Thy  love  to  W ; 

To  Thy  blest  will  our  wills  ineline. 

That  ilnto  death  we  may  be  Thine. 

Ami  ever  live  in  Thee.     Amen. 

C.  E.  May  {aM.\. 
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Akramoed  bt  Sib  Arthur  Sullivan. 
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iiS««  a/«o  Gower's  Litany,  No.  116. 


Father,  forgive  them. 

mp       TESTIS,  in  Thy  dying  woes, 

tJ     Even  while  Thy  life-blood  flow?«, 
Craving  pardon  for  Thy  foes  ! 

|)  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

mp  2  Saviour,  for  our  pardon  sue, 

When  our  sins  Thy  pangs  renew. 
For  we  know  not  what  we  do. 

p  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

3  Oh,  may  we,  who  mercy  need, 
cr       Be  like  Thee  in  heart  and  deed, 

"When  with  wrong  our  spirits  bleed  ! 
2)  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 


Woman,  behold  thy  Son, 

mp  7  Jesus,  loving  to  the  end 

Her  whose  heart  Thy  sorrows  rend, 
And  Thy  dearest  human  friend, 

p  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

/)     8  May  we  in  Thy  sorrow  share, 

And  for  Thee  all  peril  dare, 
cr  And  enjoy  Thy  tender  care  I 
p  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

mp  9  May  we  all  Thy  loved  ones  be, 
All  one  holy  family. 
Loving  for  the  love  of  Thee ! 

p  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 


To-day  in  Paradise, 

wp  4  Jesus,  pitying  the  sighs 

Of  the  thief  who  near  Thee  dies, 
cr        Promising  him  Paradise  ; 
p  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

mp  5  May  we  in  our  guilt  and  shame. 
Still  Thy  love  and  mercy  claim, 
Calling  humbly  on  Thy  name  1 

/>  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

p     6  Oh,  remember  us  who  pine, 

Looking  from  our  cross  to  Thine, 
Cheer  our  souls  with  hope  divine ! 
j^  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 


Why  hast  Thou  forsaken  Me  ? 

2)  10  Jesus,  whelmed  in  fears  unknown, 

AVith  our  evil  left  alone, 

While  no  light  from  heaven  is  shown  :- 
2)  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

p  11  When  we  vainly  seek  to  pray. 
And  our  hope  seems  far  away, 
cr       In  the  darkness  be  our  stay ! 
p  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

jp  12  Though  no  Father  seem  to  hear. 
Though  no  light  our  spirits  cheer, 
Tell  our  faith  that  Grod  is  near. 

mp  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 


Zf^t  ^on.— ^ttfferinge  anb  ®ea^$ 


AGNES.     7.7.7.6. 


(Second  Tune.) 


Edwabo  Bunnett. 
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JSm  a^M  Gowbb'b  Litant,  No.  116. 


jy    13  Jesus,  in  Thy  thirst  and  pain,  [drain, 
While   Thy  wounds   Thy   life-blood 
cr         Thirsting  more  our  love  to  gain : — 
p  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

mp  14  Thirst  for  us  in  mercy  still, 
All  Thy  holy  work  fulfil— 
Satisfy  Thy  loving  will ! 

p  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

ffip  15  May  we  thirst  Thy  love  to  know ; 

Lead  us  in  our  sin  and  woe 
cr         Where  the  healing  waters  flow  I 
p  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 


It  is  finished. 

mp  16  Jesus,  all  our  ransom  paid. 

All  Thy  Father's  will  obeyed, 
cr         By  Thy  sufferings  perfect  made : — 
p  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

2)     17  Save  us  in  our  soul's  distress, 
cr         Be  our  help  to  cheer  and  bless, 

While  we  grow  in  holiness ! 
2)  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

mp  18  Brighten  all  our  heavenward  way, 

AVith  an  ever  holier  ray, 
cr         Till  we  pass  to  perfect  day  ! 
p  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 


Fatlier,  into  Thy  hands. 

mp  19  Jesus,  all  Tliy  labor  vast. 

All  Thy  woe  and  conflict  past, — 
Yielding  up  Thy  soul  at  last : — 

p  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

pp  20  When  the  death  shades  round  us  lower, 
Guard  us  from  the  tempter  s  power. 
Keep  us  in  that  trial  hour  ! 

J}  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 


mp  21  May  Thy  life  and  death  supply 
cr         Grace  to  live  and  grace  to  die, 

Grace  to  reach  the  home  on  high  ! 
2)  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus.    Amen. 


T.  B.  Pollock. 


(Sod:  ^ie  MUtiBnUe,  QBOotie  anb  (^oxb 

(i)  llESURRECTION 

Do     HOWARD,     CM.  John  Wilson's  '  Selection  op  Psaljc  Tokes,' 1825. 
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^^;on  <fe  first  day  of  tlie  vjeek,  reri/  early  in  tlie  hioming,  they  came  unto  the 
aejmlchre  .  .  .  and  tJiey  found  the  8to7ie  rolled  avjay, 

mf       T>LEST  nioriiing  !  whose  first  dawuiug  iiiys 
J3    Beheld  tlie  Son  of  God 


cr 


Arise  triumpliant  fix)m  the  grave, 
And  leave  His  dark  abode. 


j)      2  Wrapt  in  the  silence  of  the  tomb 

The  great  Redeemer  lay, 
mp       Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 

The  third,  the  appointed  day. 

mf    3  Hell  and  the  grave  combined  their  force 

To  hold  our  Lord  in  vain  ; 
/  Sudden  the  Conqueror  arose, 

And  bui'st  their  feeble  chain, 

/      4  To  Thy  great  name,  Almighty  Lord  I 
We  sacred  honors  pay. 
And  loud  hos^mnas  shall  proclaim 
The  triumphs  of  the  day. 

ff     5  Salvation  and  immortal  praise 
To  our  victorious  King ! 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  rocks  and  seas, 
With  glad  hosannas  ring. 

6  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  we  adore. 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  and  is, 

And  shall  be  evennore.    Amen. 


Isaac  Watts  {<iltd.). 


59    ST.  GEORGE'S,  WINDSOR.     7. 7. 7. 7.  d. 
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He  18  not  here,  but  is  risen. 

f         '  /CHRIST  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day/ 
\J    Sons  of  men,  and  angels,  say : 
Kaise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high  ; 
Sing,  ye  heavens ;  and,  earth,  reply. 

mi)   2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
cr         Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won  : 
mf        Lo  I  oui*  Sun's  eclipse  is  o'er, 
Lo  !    He  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal ; 
cr         Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 

Death  in  vain  forbids  His  rise ; 
/  Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 

•A  Lives  again  our  glorious  King ; 
AVhere,  0  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Where  thy  victory,  0  grave  ? 

mf    5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led. 
Following  our  exalted  Head ; 

cr         Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise  ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

ff     6  Hail !  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  ! 
Praise  to  Thee  by  both  be  given ; 
Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now, 
Hail !  the  Resuii'ection  Thou !    Auieu. 


CiiAfiL£s  Wesley. 
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*  HuMDEBT  Geistliche  Abien/  1694. 
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Now  is  Christ  risen  from  tht  dead, 

f  /CHRIST  the  Lord  is  risen  again ; 

V^  Christ  hath  broken  every  chain ; 
Hark !  the  angels  shout  for  joy, 
Singing  evennore  on  high, 

Hallelujah  I 

mf   2  He  who  gave  for  us  His  life, 
AVho  for  us  endured  the  strife, 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day  ; 

/  We  too  sing  for  joy,  and  say, 

Hallelujah  I 

7nf    3  He  who  bore  all  pain  and  loss, 
Comfortless  upon  the  cross, 

/  Lives  in  glory  now  on  high, 

Pleads  for  us,  and  hears  our  cry : 

Hallelujah ! 

mf   4  Now  He  bids  us  tell  abroad 

How  the  lost  may  bo  restored, 
How  the  penitent  forgiven. 
How  we  too  may  enter  heaven. 

Hallelujah ! 


/ 

ff 


5  Thou,  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  Thy  ransomed  i)eople  feed ; 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away, 
That  we  all  may  sing  for  aye, 

Hallelujah !    Amen. 


M.  WbI88E,  tr.  C.  WiNKWOBTH. 


C$e  ^en.—- (E<»u»rrec^iort 

61     EASTER  HYMN.     7.7.7.7.  {with  Hallelujah). 


*Lyra  Davidica,'  1708. 
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TTien  loere  Hie  disciples  glad  loJien  tliey  saw  tlu  Lord* 


JESUS  CHEIST  is  risen  to-day, 
Hallelujah ! 


Our  triuiiipliaut  holy  clay, 

Hallelujah ! 
mp      AVho  did  once  upon  the  cix)».s 

CT    Hallelujah ! 
nip     Suffer  to  i^edeem  our  loss  ; 

/    Hallelujah! 

/     2  Hymns  of  praises  let  us  sin^ 

Hallelujah  I 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 

Hallelujah ! 
p        Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave, 

cr    Hallelujah ! 
mp     Siimers  to  redeem  and  save. 

/    Hallelujah  I 


nip  3  But  the  anguish  He  endured, 

CT     Hallelujah ! 
?«/      Our  salvation  hath  procured  : 

Hallelujah ! 
/         Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 

Hallelujah! 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing 

HaUelujah ! 

ff  4  Sing  we  to  our  God  above 

Hallelujah ! 
Pmise  eternal  as  His  love  ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 

Hallelujah  ( 
Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Hallelujah !     Amen. 
Fbou  the  Latin* 
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0  death,  where  is  thy  sting  ? 
hallelujah!  hallelujah!  hallelujah! 
/       rilHE  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done ; 

i    The  victory  of  life  is  won : 
ff     The  song  of  triumph  has  begun, — 

Hallelujah ! 
/  2  The  powers  ofdeath  have  done  their  worst, 
But  Christ  their  legions  hath  dispersed  ; 
ff     Let  shouts  of  holy  joy  outburst, — 

Hallelujah ! 
m'jj)  3  The  three  sad  days  have  quickly  sped ; 
cT     He  loses  glorious  from  the  dead ; 

ST.  MAGNUS.     C.  M. 
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0  grave,  where  is  thy  victory? 

f       All  glory  to  our  risen  Head ! 

Hallelujah ! 

/  4  He  brake  the  age-bound  chains  of  hell; 
The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals  fell ; 
ff     Let  hymns  of  praise  His  triumph  tell : 

Hallelujah ! 

J)  5  Lord,  by  tlie  stripes  which  wounded  Thee, 
cr     From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants 

free, 
ff'      That  we  may  live,  and  sing  to  Thee 

ff    Hallelujah  I     Amen. 
Frakcib  Pott  (from  the  Latiu). 

Jeremiah  Claak. 
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Z^t  l^on.— Jleceneion  and  ^jcaitation 


(5)  ASCENSION  AND  EXALTATION 

63      FRANCONIA.      S.  M.  H0LLIS'8'CHO]lALBUaH,'1754.    HabmonyfbohW.  H.Hatergal. 
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like  manner  as  ye  have 

f  fTlHOTJ  art  gone  up  on  high, 

X    To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
And  round  Thy  throne  unceasingly 
The  songs  of  praise  arise. 

mp  2    But  we  are  lingering  here, 

AVith  sin  and  care  oppressed  ; 

cr     Lord,  send  Thy  promised  Comforter, 
And  lead  us  to  Thy  rest. 

/     3    Thou  art  gone  up  on  high  ; 
jf  But  Thou  didst  first  come  down, 

Through  eai*th's  most  bitter  agony 
cr         To  pass  unto  Thy  crown. 

64    ST.  MAGNUS.    CM. 


from  you  into  heaven,  shall  so  come  in 
seen  Him  go  into  heaven, 

mp  4    And  girt  with  griefe  and  fears 
Our  onward  course  must  be ; 

cr     But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 
Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee. 

/     5    Thou  art  gone  up  on  high  ; 
But  Thou  shalt  come  again, 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 
Attendant  in  Thy  train. 

vif  6     0  by  Thy  saving  power. 
So  make  us  live  and  die, 
That  we  may  stand,  in  that  dread  hour, 


cr 

f 


At  Thy  right  hand  on  high.    Amen. 

Emma  Toms. 


mp 

f 
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God  hath  made  that  same  Jesus  wltom  yt  crucified  both  Lord  and  Christ, 
HE  Head  that  once  was  crowned     p 


T. 
with  thorns 

Is  crowned  with  glory  now ; 

A  royal  diadem  adorns 

The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 
Is  His,  is  His  by  right. 
The  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords 
And  heaven's  eternal  light. 

mf  3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above. 
The  joy  of  all  below. 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love, 
And  grants  His  name  to  know. 


cr 
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4  To    them    the    cross,    with    all    its 
shame. 

With  all  its  grace,  is  given ; 

Their  name  an  everlasting  name, 

Their  joy  the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 

They  reign  with  Him  above ; 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  His  love. 

6  The  cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health. 

Though  shame  and  death  to  Him ; 

His  people's  hope.  His  people's  wealth, 

Their  everlasting  theme.    Amen. 

Thomas  Kblly. 


&o^:  %i9  SitttiUUti,  (SE)oirft0  and  {^ath 


fttC  ikTu/NT  -  -  J.  S.  Bach's  '  Vjlerstimmige  CHoiLkLGESANGE,' 1769, 

OO     MCINHOLD.     7.8.7. 8. 7.  7.  Aueanged  by  Maboahet  J.  MacMillan. 

(First  Tune.) 
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Because  I  live,  ye  shall  live  also. 


f        "TESTIS  lives  !  thy  terrors  now 

tJ    Can,  0  Death,  no  more  aj)pal  me ; 
Jesus  lives !  by  this  I  know 

Thou,  0  grave,  canst  not  enthral  me  : 
cr  Brighter  scenes  at  death  commence  ; 

This  shall  be  my  confidence. 

f^  2  Jesus  lives !  to  Him  the  throne 

High  o'er  heaven  and  earth  is  given ; 
i  may  go  where  He  is  gone, 

Live  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven : 
God  thrmigh  Christ  forgives  off ence  ; 
This  shall  he  my  confidence. 


mf  3  Jesus  lives  !  for  me  He  died  ; 

Hence  will  I,  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  and  act  abide, 

Praise  to  Him  and  glory  giving : 
cr  Freely  God  dotfi  aid  disjyense  ; 

This  sludl  he  my  confidence. 

f   *4  Jesus  lives  !  my  heart  knows  well, 

Nought  from  me  His  love  shall  sever 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell, 
Pait  me  now  from  Christ  for  ever : 
God  loill  he  a  sure  defence  ; 
This  shall  he  my  confidence. 


mf   5  Jesus  lives !  henceforth  is  death 
But  the  gate  of  life  immortal ; 
This  shall  calm  my  trembling  breath, 
When  I  pass  its  gloomy  portal : 
Faith  shall  cry,  as  fails  each  sense, 
Lord^  Thou  art  my  confidence*     Amen. 

C.  F.  Gellert,  tr,  F.  E.  Cox. 
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ST.  ALBINUS.     7.8.7.8.7.7.4.        (Second  Tuke.) 


H.  J.  Gauntlett. 
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Because  I  live,  ye  shall  live  also. 


f        XESUS  lives !  thy  terrors  now 

•J    Can,  0  Death,  no  more  appal  me ; 
Jesus  lives  !  by  this  T  know 

Thou,  0  gi*ave,  canst  not  enthral  me  : 
cr  Brighter  scenes  at  death  cmnmevce  ; 

j/7iiti  shall  he  my  cmtfide^ice. 

Hallelujah ! 

/  2  Jesus  lives  I  to  Him  the  throne 

Hiprh  o'er  heaven  and  earth  is  given ; 
T  may  go  whore  He  is  gone. 

Livo  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven  : 
God  thrmigh  Christ  forgives  offence : 
71tis  shall  be  my  conJhJeiice. 

Hallelujah ! 


mf  3  Jesus  lives !  for  me  He  died ; 

Hence  will  I,  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  and  act  abide, 

Praise  to  Him  and  glory  giving : 
cr  Freely  Gml  doth  aid  dispense  ; 

This  sltall  be  my  c&njide^ice, 

Hallelujali ! 

/     4  Jesus  lives !  my  heart  knows  well. 

Nought  from  me  His  love  shall  sever, 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell. 
Part  me  now  from  Christ  for  ever : 
(ind  will  l>e  a  sure  defence  : 
7'hts  shall  be  my  coiifidence. 

Hallelujah ! 


mf    5  Jesus  lives  !  henceforth  is  death 
But  the  gate  of  life  immoi-tal ; 
mj)       This  shall  calm  my  trembling  breath, 

When  I  pass  its  gloomy  portal : 
cr  Faith  shall  cry,  as  fails  each  sense, 

*  Lord,  Thou  art  my  confidence.' 
f    Hallelujah !     Amen. 


C.  F.  Gellert,  tr.  F.  E.  Cox. 


<Q>o6:  %Uf  3Si(ttiUU9,  dE^ovfte  an5  (^otb 
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H.  3.  Oaumtustt. 
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T  tJuzt  speak  in  righteousness,  mighty  to  save, 

WHO  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom, 
All  His  raiment  stained  with  blood, 
To  the  slave  proclaiming  freedom, 

Bringing  and  bestowing  good, 
Glorious  in  the  garb  He  wears, 
Glorious  in  the  spoils  He  be^irs? 

2  'Tis  the  Saviour,  now  victorious, 
Travelling  onward  in  His  might ; 

*Tis  the  Saviour,  0  how  glorious 
To  His  people  is  the  sight ! 

Jesus  now  is  strong  to  save, 

Mighty  to  redeem  the  slave. 

mp    3  "Why  that  blood  His  raiment  staining  ? 

'Tis  the  blood  of  many  slain : 
Of  His  foes  there's  none  remaining, 

None  the  contest  to  maintain ; 
Fallen  they  are,  no  more  to  rise, 
All  their  glory  prostrate  lies. 

/       4  This  the  Saviour  has  effected 

By  His  mighty  arm  alone ; 
See  the  throne  for  Him  erected, 

*Tis  an  everlasting  throne  1 
'Tis  the  great  reward  He  gains, 
Glorious  fruit  of  all  His  pains. 

/       Tt  Miglity  Victor,  reign  forever ! 

AVear  the  crown  so  dearly  won  ; 
Never  shall  Thy  people,  never 

Cease  to  sing  what  Thou  hast  done. 
Tliou  hast  fought  Thy  people's  foes ; 
Thou  wilt  heal  Thy  people's  woes.     Amen. 


or 


/ 


^^ 


p?i: 


Thomas  Kelly. 


t^U  ^on*— Jleceneion  anb  ^jcc^ttation 


67    LOOK,  YE  SAINTS.     8.7.8.7.  d. 


Absakoed  by  G.  C.  Stebbins. 


See  alw  Tbitjmph,  No.  66. 


And  He  hath  on  His  vesture  and  on  His  thigh  a  name  vmtten,  King  of  kings, 

and  Lord  of  lords, 

f       X  OOK,  ye  faiints!  the  sight  is  glorious!     p     3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 


#^ 


XJ     See  the  Man  of  Sorrows  now ; 

From  the  fight  returned  victorious, 

Every  knee  to  Him  shall  bow : 

Crown  Him  !  crown  Him  ! 

Crowns  become  the  Victor's  brow. 


/  2  Crown  the  Saviour!  angels,  crown  Him ! 
Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings  ; 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings  : 
ff  Crown  Him !  crown  Him  ! 

Crown  the  Saviour,  King  of  kings ! 


Mocking  thus  Messiah's  claim ; 
/         Saints  and  angels  throng  around  Him, 

Own  His  title,  praise  His  name : 
ff  Crown  Him !  crowli  Him  ! 

Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame. 

mf  4  Hark,  those  bursts  of  acclamation ! 
cr  Hark,  those  loud  triumphant  chords ! 

/         Jesus  takes  the  highest  station  : 
0  what  joy  the  sight  aifords ! 
ff  Cro^Ti  Him !    crown  Him ! 

King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 

Amen. 
Thomas  Eelly. 


68     ST.  ANDREW'S.     8.7.8.7.1).  (First  TuneO  Sir  Joseph  Barnby, 
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HATL,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus  ! 
Hail,  Thou  Galilean  Kinj? ! 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us ; 
Thou  did.st  free  salvation  luring. 
2^        Hail,  Thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame  ; 
cr        By  Thy  merits  we  find  favor ; 

Life  is  given  through  Thy  name. 

mf  2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 
All  our  sins  were  on  Thee  laid ; 

rr        By  Almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood, 

/         Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven  ; 

flim         Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 


/     'A  Jesus,  hail !    enthroned  in  glory, 

There  forever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heavenly  host  adore  Thee, 

Seated  by  Thy  Father's  side. 
mp      There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading. 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare, 
rr        Ever  for  us  interceding, 
mf  Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

/     4  AV^o^ship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  ; 

Loudest  praises  without  ceasing. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 

ff       Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits, 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays  ; 

Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 

Helj)  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise  ! 

Amen. 
John  Bakewell. 


^$e  ^on*— dRec«neton  anb  Bjc^ttation 


ST.  MABYN.     8.7.8.7. 


(Second  Tcne.) 


Arthub  Henby  Bbown. 
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Wlierefore  God  also  hath  higJdy  exalted  Htm, 


mf      TTAIL,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus ! 
XI    Hail,  Thou  Galilean  King ! 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us ; 
Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
J)        Hail,  Thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame ; 
cr        "By  Thy  merits  we  find  favor ; 

Jiife  is  given  through  Thy  name. 


9nf  2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 
All  our  sins  were  on  Thee  laid ; 

cr       By  Almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 
Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood, 

/         Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven  ; 

dim        Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 


/       i)  .Tosus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 
There  forever  to  abide ; 
All  tlie  heavenly  host  adore  Thee, 
Seated  by  TJiy  Father's  side, 
wi^)        Tliere  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading, 
There  Thou  dost  our  place  ])repare. 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 
rill  in  glory  we  appeal*. 


cr 
mf 


rn: 


/      4  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing 
Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises  without  ceasing 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
ff  Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits. 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise.    Amen. 


John  Bakewf.ll. 


&ob:  l^te  M(M%u(ttf,  (^otft?  and  (JQOotb 

69    DARWALL.    6.6.6.6.8.8.  Johk  Dabwalu 


He  must  reign^  till  He  hath  put  all  enemies  under  His  feet. 


REJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King ; 
Your  Lord  and  King  adore  ; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 
And  triumph  evermore : 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice ;  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

mf  2      Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love, 
When  He  had  purged  our  stains, 
He  took  His  seat  ahove : 


f 


mf  3       His  kingdom  cannot  fail, 

He  rules  o*er  earth  and  heaven ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Jesus  given : 
jjf       Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Bejoice ;  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

/    4      He  sits  at  God's  right  hand, 
Till  all  His  foes  submit. 
And  bow  to  His  command, 
And  fall  beneath  His  feet  ? 


ff       Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice ;    ff       Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice ;  again  I  say,  rejoice.  Rejoice  ;  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

/       5      Rejoice  in  glorious  hope ; 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come, 
And  take  His  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home  : 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice, 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  Rejoice.     Amen.        Crableb  Wesijst. 


ff 

COOLING.    CM. 


A.  J.  Abbey. 
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NAAMAN. 


10.10.10.10. 


Sib  Michael  Costa. 


Thov,  art  loorthy^  0  Lord^  to  receive  glory  and  honor  and  2>otcer. 

f  "DLES8ING  and  honor  and  glory  and  power, 

J3    Wisdom  and  riches  and  strength  evermore, 
Give  ye  to  Him  who  our  battle  hath  won, 
Whose  are  the  kingdom,  the  crown,  and  the  throne. 

mf   2  Past  are  the  darkness,  the  storm,  and  the  war, 

cr         Come  is  the  radiance  that  sparkles  afar, 

Breaketh  the  gleam  of  the  day  without  end, 
Riseth  the  sun  that  shall  never  descend. 

mf   3  Ever  ascendeth  the  song  and  the  joy, 

Ever  descendeth  the  love  from  on  high, 
cr  Blessing  and  honor  and  glory  and  praise. 

This  is  the  theme  of  the  hymns  that  we  raise. 

mf   4  Life  of  all  life,  and  true  Light  of  all  light, 
dim       Star  of  the  dawning  unchangingly  bright, 
rr  Sun  of  the  Salem  whose  light  is  the  Lamb, 

Theme  of  the  ever-new,  ever-glad  psalm  ! 

/       5  Give  we  the  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb, 

Take  we  the  robe  and  the  harp  and  the  palm. 
Sing  we  the  song  of  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
Dying  in  weakness,  but  rising  to  reign.     Amen.  HoiuTnTB  Bonar. 

(6)  SYMPATHY  AND  INTERCESSION 

COOLING.    CM. 

Wf  have  not  an  high  jyrifM  which  cannot  he  touched  tcith  tJie  feeling  of  our  infirmities, 

mp    fTlHERE  is  no  sorrow,  Lord,  too  light 

X    To  bring  in  prayer  to  Thee ; 

There  is  no  anxious  care  too  sliglit 


71 


To  wake  Thy  sympathy. 

jp  2  Thou,  who  hast  trod  the  thorny  road, 
Wilt  share  each  small  distress ; 

rr  The  love,  which  bore  the  greater  load, 
AVill  not  refuse  the  less. 


9«2)3There  is  no  secret  sigh  we  breathe, 
cr         But  meets  Thine  ear  divine ; 
nip    And  every  cross  grows  light  beneath 
dim      The  shadow,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

p  4  Life's  ills  without,  sin's  strife  within. 
The  heart  would  overflow, 

cr     But  for  that  love  which  died  for  sin. 

That  love  which  wept  with  woe.  Amen. 
Anne  Crewdson,  and  B.  H.  Kennedy. 


72    ST.  LAWRENCE.    CM. 


B.  A.  SsriTH. 


Yet  vyill  I  not  forget  thee. 

f     "X/^E  heavens,  send  forth  your  song  of     wp4Can  the  fond  mother  e'er  forget 
X  Earth,  raise  your  voice  below!  [praise! 
Let  hills  and  mountains  join  the  hymn, 
And  joy  through  nature  flow. 

w/2  Behold  how  gracious  is  our  God  ! 
Hear  the  consoling  strains, 


The  infant  whom  she  bore  ? 
And  can  its  plaintive  cries  be  heard, 
Nor  move  compassion  more  V 

5  She  may  forget :  nature  may  fail 
A  parent's  heart  to  move ; 


In  which  He  cheers  our  drooping  hearts      mf    But  Zion  on  my  heart  shall  dwell 


And  mitigates  our  pains. 
w/^3  Cease  ye,  when  days  of  darkness  come, 

In  sad  dismay  to  mourn, 
cr     As  if  the  Lord  could  leave  His  saints 

Forsaken  or  forlorn. 
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WAREHAM.    L.M. 

H — I ^ 


In  everlasting  love. 

0  Full  in  my  sight,  upon  my  hands 

I  have  engraved  her  name : 

cr     My  hands  shall  build  her  ruined  walls, 

And  raise  her  broken  frame.    Amen. 

Isaac  Watts  {altd.). 

(First  Tune.)  William  Knapp. 


TRANQUILITY.     L.  M^  {mth  n'jyeat).       (Second  Tune.)  William  Matthews. 


We  have 

mf 


m2>    2 
cr 

mp    3 


2^      4 


rv 

mp   5 
cr 

mf   6 


a  great  high  priest  that  is  passed  into  tlie  heavens. 

WHERE  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands, 
The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  oui*  nature  weai*s, 
The  Guardian  of  mankind  appeal's. 

He  who  for  men  their  surety  stood, 
And  poured  on  earth  His  precious  blood, 
PuiTBues  in  heaven  His  mighty  plan. 
The  Saviour  and  the  friend  of  man. 

Though  now  ascended  up  on  high, 
He  Lends  on  earth  a  brother  s  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  hiunan  name. 
He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

Our  fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  still  remembers  in  the  skies 
His  tears.  His  agonies,  and  criej^. 

In  every  pang  that  rends  the  lieart. 
The  Man  of  sorrows  had  a  part ; 
He  sympathizes  with  our  grief, 
And  to  the  suflferer  sends  relief. 

"With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  tlirone 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known ; 
And  ask  the  aids  of  heavenly  power 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour.    Amen. 


Michael  Bauce. 


<Bo5:  Si0  3^((ti%\xUBf  (Q^orfte  and  (Pi)or5 


74    ST.  MARY  MAGDALENE.     6.5.6.5.  d. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 
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/S«e  0^00  Penitence,  No.  75. 


//e  IS  a6Ze  to  save  to  the  uttermost  tliem  tliat  draw  near  unto  God  through  Him, 


inp 


IN  tlie  hour  of  trial, 
Jesus,  plead  for  me, 
Lest,  by  base  denial, 

I  depart  from  Thee ; 
"When  Thou  seest  me  waver, 

With  a  look  recall. 
Nor,  for  fear  or  favor, 
Suffer  me  to  fall. 


injp    2  With  its  witching  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  cliann. 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 
Spread  to  work  me  harm ; 
J)  Bnng  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or  in  darker  semblance, 
dim  Cross-crowned  Calvary. 


p       3  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me 

Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe ; 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 

On  my  path  below ; 
Grant  that  I  may  never 

Fail  Thy  hand  to  see, 
Grant  that  I  may  ever 

Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

2:>p    4  When  my  last  hour  cometh, 

Fraught  with  strife  and  pain, 
AVhen  my  dust  retumeth 

To  the  dust  again  ; 
cr         On  Thy  truth  relying 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
mp       Jesus,  take  me,  dying. 

To  eternal  life.    Amen. 

James  MoNTaoxEBT,  altd,  by  Mas.  Button. 


75     PENITENCE.     6.5.G.5.D. 


Spenceb  Lane. 


See  aUo  St.  John  Damascene,  No.  253. 
Tli^  Lord  shall  give  thee  rest  from  thy  sorrow. 


OH,  let  him  whose  sorrow 
No  i-elief  can  find, 


cr 


V 


cr 


Trust  in  God  and  borraw 

Ease  for  heaii;  and  mind. 
Where  the  mourner,  weeping, 

Sheds  the  secret  tear, 
God  His  watch  is  keeping, 

Though  none  else  be  near. 

mj^    2  God  will  never  leave  thee ; 

All  thy  wants  He  knows, 
Feels  the  pains  that  grieve  thee, 

Sees  thy  cai-es  and  woes : 
If  in  grief  thou  languish 

He  will  dry  the  teai', 
AVho  His  children's  anguish 

Soothes  with  succor  near. 

mp   3  All  thy  woe  and  sadness. 
In  this  world  below. 
Balance  not  the  gladness 

Thou  in  heaven  shalt  know, 
When  thy  gracious  Saviour, 

In  the  realms  above. 
Crowns  thee  with  His  fevor, 

Fills  thee  with  His  love.     Amen. 

H.  S.  Oswald,  tr.  F.  E.  Cox. 


mp 
cr 


cr 


mf 
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76    HESPERUS.    L.M. 


Henry  Baker. 


cr 


Himself  took  owr  infirmities  mid  hare  our  dckriesses, 

mp        /^  LOVE  Divine !  that  stooped  to  share 
V-/     Our  sharpest  pang,  our  bitterest  tear, 
cr  On  Thee  we  cast  each  earth-born  care, 

AVe  smile  at  pain  while  Thou  art  near. 

mj)    2  Tliough  long  the  weary  way  we  tread, 

And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year, 
No  path  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread. 
Our  hearts  still  whispering,  Thou  art  near. 

.']  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief. 
And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear. 
The  munnuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf, 
8hall  softly  tell  us  Thou  art  near. 

mp    1  On  Thee  we  fling  our  burdening  woe, 

O  Love  Divine,  forever  dear ; 
cr  Couieni  to  suffer  while  we  know. 

Living  or  dying.  Thou  art  near !    Amen. 


a 


rv\ 


Oliver  Wendell  Holmes. 
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ST,  BEES.     7.7.7.7. 

Lovettt  thou  Me 

HARK,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord  ;  mf  4 

'Tis  thy  Saviour ;  hear  His  word ; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee  : 

*  Say,  i)oor  sunier,  lov'st  thou  Me  ?  cr 

*  I  delivered  thee  when  ]x)und,  mf  5 
And,  when  bleeding,  liealed  thy  wound ; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right,  cr 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light.  jy 

*  Can  a  woman's  tender  care  mp  6 
Cease  toward  the  child  she  bare  ? 

Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be,  cr 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee.  mf 


'  Mine  is  an  unchanging  lovo, 
Higher  than  the  Jieights  above  ; 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

*  Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  soon, 
AVhen  the  work  of  grace  is  done  ; 
Partner  of  My  thi-one  shalt  be  : 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me?' 

Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  cold  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore, 
0  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more.    Amen. 

WiLUAM  COWFEB. 


78    FIDUCIA.     7.7.7.7. 


S.  S.  Weslst. 
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^/<«y  «e«  <7e^i&8  vxdkhig  on  Oie  sea^  and  ifhey  were  afraid.     But  Ue  aaith 

unto  thein,  It  is  I ;  he  not  afraid. 

p        "IT  7HEN  the  dark  waves  round  us  roll,     p/>  4  AVlieu  we  weep  beside  the  bier 


▼  ▼     And  we  look  in  vain  for  aid, 
cr       Speak,  Lord,  to  the  trembling  soul— 
/  *  It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid/ 

nip  2  When  we  dimly  trace  Thy  form 
In  mysterious  clouds  arrayed, 
Be  the  echo  of  the  storm — 
/  '  It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid/ 

p     3  When  our  brightest  hopes  depart, 
AVhen  our  fairest  visions  fade, 
AVhisper  to  the  fainting  heart — 
cr  *  It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid/ 


Where  some  well-loved  form  is  laid, 
0  may  then  the  mourner  hear — 
p  *  It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid.' 

p     5  When  with  wearing  hopeless  pain 
Sinks  the  spirit  sore  dismayed, 
cr       Breathe  Thou  then  the  comfort-strain — 
wi/  '  It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid/ 

pp  6  When  we  feel  the  end  is  near, 

Passing  into  death's  dark  shade, 
cr       May  the  voice  be  strong  and  clear — 
/  '  It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid/     Amen. 

W.  W.  How. 


ST.  BEES.     7.7.7.7. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 
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79     GOUNOD.     8. 7. 8. 7. 7.  7. 


(FiBST  Tune.) 

By  j^rminion  of  Meurs.  Ifovdlo^  Ewer  tt  Co. 


Charles  Gounod. 
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-4  friend  of  pvhlicans  and  sinners. 


mf      /'\N'E  there  is,  above  all  others, 

V^  Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend ; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 

Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end ; 
They  who  once  His  kindness  prove, 
Find  it  everlasting  love. 

mj)  2  AVhich  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 

(^ould  or  would  have  shed  their  blood  ? 

But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  Him  to  God  : 

This  was  boundless  love  indeed ; 

Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need. 


mp  3  "When  He  lived  on  earth  abased. 

Friend  of  sinners  was  His  name ; 
Now  above  all  glory  raised, 
He  rejoices  in  the  same : 
mf      Still  He  calls  them  brethren,  friends. 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

Qfij)  4  Could  we  bear  fi'om  one  another 

What  He  daily  bears  from  us  V 
cr        Yet  this  glorious  Friend  and  Brother 
Jjoves  us  though  we  treat  Him  thus : 
Though  for  good  we  render  ill, 
He  accounts  us  brethren  still. 


rni 


mp    5  0  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  ! 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love : 
p  We,  alas !  forget  too  often 

AVhat  a  Friend  we  have  above ; 
mf        But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought. 
We  will  love  Thee  as  we  ought.    Amen. 


John  Newton. 
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BOHEMIA.     8.7.8.7.7.7. 


(Second  Tune.) 


JoHANN  Thommen'b  *  Chobalbuch/  1745. 
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A  friend  of  jpvblicans  and  sinners* 


mf      /^NE  there  is,  above  all  othei-s, 

V_/  "Well  deserves  the  name  of  Erieud ; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother  s, 

Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end ; 
They  who  once  His  kindness  prove. 
Find  it  everlasting  love. 

mp  2  "Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 
Could  or  would  have  shed  thei  r  blood  ? 

But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Keconciled  in  Him  to  God ; 

This  was  boundless  love  indeed ; 

Jesus  is  a  Friend  iu  need. 


mp  3  AVhen  He  lived  on  earth  abased. 

Friend  of  sinners  was  His  name ; 
Now  above  all  glory  raised, 
He  rejoices  in  the  same  : 
mf     Still  He  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

vip  4  Could  we  bear  from  one  another 

AVhat  He  daily  bears  from  us  ? 
cr        Yet  this  glorious  Friend  and  Brother 
Loves  us  though  we  treat  Him  thus : 
Though  for  good  we  render  ill, 
He  accounts  us  brethren  stilL 


mp    5  0  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  ! 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 
IP  "We,  alas  !    forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above ; 
mf       But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought, 

"We  will  love  Thee  as  we  ought.    Amen. 


Job:(  Newton. 
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Greatur  love  Hath  % 


X  than  thig,  Hiat  o 


X    He  loved  me  ere  I  knew  Him  ; 

He  drew  me  with  tlie  cords  of  love, 
And  thuB  He  bound  me  to  Him  ; 

And  round  my  heart  still  cloaety  twine 
Those  ties  which  nought  can  seter, 

For  I  Bin  His,  and  He  is  mine, 
Forever  and  forever. 

«iji  2  Fve  found  a  Friend ;  0,  such  a.  Friend  ! 
He  bled.  He  die<I  to  save  me ; 
And  not  alone  the  gift  of  life, 
cr  Hut  His  own  self  He  gave  me. 

Nouglit  that  I  Iiave  my  own  I  call, 
I  hold  it  for  the  Giver; 
mf     My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  all. 
Are  His,  and  His  forever. 


I  lai/  down  hie  life  for  his  friends. 

mf  3  I've  found  a  Friend ;  0,  auth  a  Friend  f 

All  power  to  Him  is  given, 
To  guard  me  on  my  onward  course, 

And  bring  me  safe  to  heaven. 
Th'  eternal  glories  gleam  a&r, 

To  nerve  my  faint  endeavor : 
So  now  to  wftteh,  to  work,  to  war, 

And  then  to  reat  forever. 

mpi  Fve  found  a  Friend;  0,  such  a  Friend ! 

So  kind,  and  true,  and  tender; 
cr        So  wise  a  Counsellor  and  Guide, 

So  mighty  a  Defender  I 
mf      From  Him,  who  loves  me  now  so  well. 
What  power  my  soul  can  sever? 
Shall  life  or  death,  or  earth  or  hell  ? 
/  No  !  I  am  His  forever.     Amen. 

3.  Gkindly  Shau.. 


Zl^t  ^on.— I^econi  Cotnincj; 

(7)  SECOND  COMING 


81 


OLD  SAXONY.    L.  M. 


Ancient  Osbjum  Chobals. 
Habxokizeo  by  W.  H.  Haveboal. 
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Behold,  tJie  Lord  cameth  toith  ten  thousands  of  His  saints, 
f       rilHE  Lord  will  come,  the  earth  shall     jf  3  The  Lord  will  come,  a  dreadful  form, 


J.      quake, 
The  hills  their  fixed  seat  foi'sake ; 
And,  withering,  from  the  vault  of  night 
The  stara  withdraw  their  feehle  light. 

/  2  The  Lord  will  come ;  but  not  the  same 
dim  As  once  in  lowly  form  He  came — 
p      A  silent  lamb  to  slaughter  led, 

The  bruised,  the  suffering,  and  the  dead. 


With    wi'eath    of  flame,   and  robe   of 

storm. 
On  cherub  wings,  and  wings  of  wind. 
Anointed  Judge  of  humankind. 

p  4  Can  this  be  He  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway, 
By  power  oppressed,  and  mocked  by  pride. 
The  Nazarene,  the  Crucified  ? 


/       5  Go,  tyrants !  to  the  rocks  complain. 

Go,  seek  the  mountain's  clefb  in  vain ; 

ff  But  faith,  victorious  o'er  the  tomb. 
Shall  sing  for  joy,  the  Lord  is  come  ! 


82 


Amen. 

BEonfALD  Hebeb  (altd.). 


OLD  SAXONY.    L.  M. 


/  know  whom  I  have  believed,  and  am  persuaded  that  He  is  able  to  keep  that 
which  I  have  committed  unto  Him  against  thai  day. 

mp       fTlHAT  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 

X    When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away  I 
cr         What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 
p  How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 

mp   2  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll. 

The  flaming  heavens  together  roll ; 
cr         When,  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
ff  Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead ; 

p      3  0,  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day. 

When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
cr         Be  Thou  the  trembling  sinner's  stay, 
p  Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away  I     Amen. 
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Unim,,.  Barmony.  UnUm. 


F.  C.  Maker. 
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2^  i««  910^  sleep,  as  do  others;   hut  toatch, 

mf      TTARK  I  'tis  the  watchman's  cry,  3  Heed  we  the  steward's  call, 

XI  AVake,  brethren,  wake !  Work,  brethren,  work ! 


Jesus  our  Lord  is  nigh  ; 

AVake,  brethren,  wake. 
Sleep  is  for  sons  of  night ; 
Ye  are  children  of  the  light, 
Yours  is  the  glory  bright ; 

Wake,  brethren,  wake  I 

mf  2  Call  to  each  waking  band, 
AVatch,  brethren,  watch ! 
Clear  is  our  Lord's  command, 

Watch,  brethren,  watch ! 
Be  3'e  as  men  that  wait 
Always  at  the  Master's  gate, 
Even  though  He  tarry  late ; 
Watch,  brethren,  watch ! 


There's  room  enough  for  all ; 

Work,  brethren,  work ! 
This  vineyard  of  the  Lord 
Constant  labor  will  afford ; 
Yours  is  a  sure  reward ; 

AVork,  brethren,  work  I 

mp  4  Hear  we  the  Shepherd's  voice, 

Pray,  brethren,  pray ! 
Would  ye  His  heart  rejoice  ? 

Pray,  brethren,  pray ! 
Sin  calls  for  constant  fear ; 
AVeakness  needs  the  Strong  One  near; 
Long  as  ye  struggle  here, 

Pray,  brethren,  pray  I 


/       5  Now  sound  the  final  chord. 
Praise,  brethren,  praise ! 
Thrice  holy  is  our  Lord ; 

Praise,  brethren,  praise ! 
What  more  befits  the  tongues 
Soon  to  lead  the  angels'  songs, 
AVhile  heaven  the  note  prolongs  ? 
ff  Praise,  brethren,  praise !    Amen. 


Anon. 


Z^t  §on.—^uon^  Coming 

84    ST.  ANDREWS.    8.7.8.7.D.       (Pibst  Tdwb.) 


Sib  Joseph  Babnbt. 


By  pti'niUnoH  of  Mt»tr».  Noveflo,  Etcer  «£;  Co. 


mf 


mp 


mf 
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mf 


Waiting  for  tlie  consolation  of  Israel, 

COME,  Tliou  long-expected  Jesus, 
Born  to  set  Thy  people  free, 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us, 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee. 

2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  ai*t. ; 
Dear  Desire  of  every  nation, 
.Foy  of  every  longing  heart. 

3  Born  Thy  people  to  deliver ; 

Born  a  child  and  j- et  a  king ; 
Bom  to  reign  in  us  forever ; 

Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone  ; 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit 
Baise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne.     Amen. 


Charles  Wesley. 
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(Second  Tune.) 


*  GoTHA  Camtional,'  1715. 
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'  Watting  for  the  consolation  of  Israel, 

COME,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
Born  to  set  Thy  people  free, 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us, 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee. 

mp  2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art ; 
Dear  Desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

mf   3  Bom  Thy  people  to  deliver ; 

Born  a  child  and  yet  a  king ; 
Bom  to  reign  in  us  forever ; 

Now  Thy  gi*acious  kingdom  bring. 

mp   4  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit 

Bule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 

mf       By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit 

Baise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 


Amen.       Chableb  Wesley. 
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He  .  .  .  Mit^A,  Surely  I  came  quickly.    Amen,     Even,  so,  come,  Lord  Jesus. 


f       rnHOU  art  coming,  0  my  Saviour, 

X    Thou  art  coming,  0  my  King, 
in/    In  Thy  l)eauty  all-resplendent, 
cr     In  Thy  glory  all-tranpcendent ; 

AVell  may  we  rejoice  and  Bing ; 
mp   Coming !  in  the  opening  east 

Herald  brightness  slowly  swells ; 
Coming !  0  my  glorious  Priest, 
Hear  we  not  Thy  golden  bells  ? 

wi/2Thou  art  coming,  Thou  art  coming; 
We  shall  meet  Thee  on  Thy  way, 
AVe  shall  see  Thee,  we  shall  know  Thee, 
cr     We  shall  bless  Thee,  we  shall  show  Thee 

All  our  hearts  could  never  say ; 
mf    AVhat  an  anthem  that  will  be, 

Ringing  out  our  love  to  Thee, 
Pouring  out  our  rapture  sweet 
cr  At  Thine  own  all-glorious  feet. 


^»/ 3  Thou  art  coming ;  at  Thy  table 

W^e  are  witnesses  for  this ; 
J)       AVhile  remembering  hearts  Thou  meet  est 

In  communion  clearest,  sweetest, 
er  Earnest  of  our  coming  bliss, 

mf    Showing  not  Thy  death  alone. 

And  Thy  love  exceeding  great, 
cr      But  Thy  coming,  and  Thy  throne, 
dim      All  for  which  we  long  and  wait. 

w/4  Thou  art  coming ;  we  are  waiting 
With  a  hope  that  cannot  fail, 
Asking  not  the  day  or  hour, 
Resting  on  Thy  word  of  power, 
Anchored  safe  within  the  veil. 
qhj)   Time  appointed  may  be  long, 
cr  But  the  vision  must  l)e  sure ; 

Certainty  shall  make  us  strong, 
Joyful  patience  can  endure. 


cr 


5  O  the  joy  to  see  Thee  reigning. 

Thee,  my  own  beloved  Lord  ! 
Every  tongue  Thy  name  confessing, 
AVorship,  honor,  glory,  blessing 

Brought  to  Thee  with  glad  accord, — 
Thee,  my  Afnster,  and  my  Friend, 

Vindicated  and  enthroned, 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end 

Glorified,  adored,  and  owned  !    Amen. 


F.  R.  Havf.roal. 


&ob:  ^ie  3Bi((ti%uUef  (Pi)orft«  anb  (PDord 
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By  permiuUm  of  Mtura.  Kovdlo^  Evtr  dt  Co, 


Cbarles  Gounod. 
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Behold^  He  cometh  tvith  clouds  ;  and  every  eye  shall  »ee  Ilim,  and  they  also  which  pierced 
Him :  and  all  kindreds  of  the  earth  shall  vxiil  because  of  Him,    £ven  so,  Amen, 


/TO!  He  comes  with  clouds  descending, 
J-J    Once  for  favored  sinners  slain ; 
Thousand  thousand  saints  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  His  train  : 

Hallelujah  ! 
Hallelujah  !  Amen. 

mp  2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty ; 

p        Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 


2'P 
V 


mp  3  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain. 

Heaven  and  earth,  shall  flee  away ; 

p        All  who  hate  Him  must,  confounded. 
Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day  : 

ff  Come  to  judgment ! 

Come  to  judgment !  come  away  I 

?n/  4  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 
See  in  solemn  pomp  appear  ; 
All  His  saints,  by  man  rejected. 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air  : 

/  Hallelujah ! 

See  the  day  of  God  appear  ! 


mf    5  Yea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  Thee, 

High  on  Thine  eternal  throne ; 
cr         Saviour !  take  the  power  and  glory, 

Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own : 
ff  0  come  quickly  ! 

Hallelujah  I  come,  Lord,  come  !     Amen. 

Chables  Wesley,  John  Cennicx,  and  Maktin  Madan. 


Z^t  ^on.~^tconb  Coming 
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W.  H.  Monk. 
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^^^^^^^ 


Jt2. 


Be  patient  therefore^  brethren,  unto  the  coming  of  the  Lord. 


mf 
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CHRIST  is  coming  I  let  creation 
From  her  groans  and  travail  cease  ; 
Let  the  glorious  proclamation 
Hope  restore  and  faith  increase : 

Christ  is  coming ! 
Come,  Thou  blessed  Prince  of  Peace. 


cr 


mp  2  Earth  can  now  but  tell  the  story 
Of  Thy  bitter  cross  and  pain  ; 
Slie  shall  yet  behold  Thy  glory, 
AVhen  Thou  comest  back  to  reign  : 

Christ  is  coming  I 
Let  each  heart  repeat  the  strain. 


V 
rr 
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3  Long  Thine  exiles  have  been  pining, 
Far  from  rest,  and  home,  and  The? ; 
But  in  heavenly  vestures  phining, 
Soon  they  shall  Thy  gloiy  see : 

Christ  is  coming ! 
Haste  the  joyous  jubilee. 


^ 


A -men. 

I 
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mjy   4  "With  that  blessed  hope  before  us, 

Let  no  harp  remain  unstrung ; 
mf        Let  the  mighty  advent-chorus 

Onward  roll  from  tongue  to  tongue : 
/  Christ  is  coming  I 

Come,  Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come !     Amen. 

J.  Ross  Macduff. 


OO     inCOLAL     B.'J.M.v.G.ti.i.a.H.  Pniurr  Xi«.ui  <r  J^ob  PkAnoBn. 


31 


J.  J 


^ 


t 


riL_  ^ 


I   I 


-(■a.  I  p  p   P  a^ 


J- J-  J  , 


I 


. ' . '  r 


^T^ 


^?3: 


pi 


23: 


:Sd: 


=:i(- 


==§»- 


r 


c^=^t: 


I    r 


■^ 


ill  11  I 


I       1  ' 


2 


i=^ 


i--r 


-^ 


s 


^^ 


I      J   J      I      .      J       I    J       J     J 


2^ 


-S>-    -"S*-  ■^-  -g-     ^      -S>-     g>  -« 


I         I      I 


?2: 


t 


^ 


T 


m 


zz 


T^f 


r 


■EU 


A -men. 


s 


is»- 


^ 


At  mvlmghi  titer e  was  a  cry  made.  Behold,  tJte  bridegroom  eom^th  ;  go  ye  oiU  to 

f  TT  TAKE,  awake,  for  night  is  flying, 

V  V    The  watchmen  on  the  heights  are  crying ; 

Awake,  Jerusalem,  at  last ! 
Midnight  hears  the  welcome  voices, 
And  at  the  thrilling  cry  rejoices, 
cr  Come  forth,  ye  virgins,  night  is  past ; 

The  Bridegroom  comes,  awake. 
Your  lamps  with  gladness  take ; 
Hallelujah ! 
And  for  His  marriage  feast  prepare, 
Por  you  must  go  to  meet  Him  there. 


meet  Him, 


ZU  §on.—%i9  (praiee 


mf2  Ziou  bears  the  watchmen  singing, 

And  all  her  heart  with  joy  is  springing, 
She  wakes,  she  rises  from  her  gloom  ; 
/        For  her  Lord  comes  down  all-glorious, 
The  strong  in  grace,  in  truth  victorious, 
Her  Star  is  risen,  her  Light  is  come  I 
Ah,  come.  Thou  blessed  One, 
God's  own  beloved  Son ; 
Hallelujah  I 
AV^e  follow  till  the  halls  we  see 
Where  Thou  hast  bid  us  sup  with  Thee. 


ff  3  Now  let  all  the  heavens  adore  Thee, 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  Thee 

With  harp  and  cymbars  clearest  tone ; 
Of  one  pearl  each  shining  jjortal, 
vif  Where  we  are  with  the  choir  immortal 
Of  angels  round  Thy  dazzling  throne  ; 
Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear 
Hath  yet  attained  to  hear, 

What  there  is  ours  ; 
ff     But  we  rejoice,  and  sing  to  Thee 
Our  hymn  of  joy  eternally.     Amen. 
Philipp  Nicolai,  //'.  Cath£bime  Wikxwobtu. 


89    PRAGUE.    S.M. 


(8)   HIS  PRAISE 


L.  R.  West. 


/ 


They  sing  the  song  of  Moses,  the  servant  of  God,  and  tlie  song  of  the  Lumh. 


.    A  WAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
Jlx  Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ; 
Wake  every  heart  and  every  tongue. 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 


m'p  2       Sing  of  His  dying  love ; 
Sing  of  His  rising  power ; 
Sing  how  He  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  He  bore. 


cr 


mf  3       Sing  on  your  heavenly  way. 
Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing ; 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Christ  the  eternal  King. 

mjp  4       Soon  shall  ye  hear  Him  tay, 
Ye  blessed  children,  come ; 
Soon  will  He  call  you  hence  away, 
And  take  His  wanderers  home. 


/       5       There  shall  each  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim, 
And  sing  in  sweeter  notes  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb.     Amen. 


WuxxAM  Hammond  [alid.). 
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MILES  LANE*     C.M.  {in'th  re2>eat),  (Fzbst  Tukb.)      ,     Williau  Shrubsole. 
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He  w  Lord  of 
LL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name !      w^?  4 


Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
-    To  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


nif  2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  God, 
Who  from  His  kltar  call ; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
/  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

mf  3  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 
Ye  ransomed  from  the  faU, 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  gi*ace, 
/  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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mpQ 

cr 

mf 

ff 


all. 

Ye  Gentile  sinners  !  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe. 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Oh  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall. 
Join  in  the  everlasting  song, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.   A  men. 

Edwakd  Perbonet. 

*  Ebte's  PsAlteb,'  1592. 
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My  aoul  doth  magnify/  tJie  Lord. 

OFOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace ! 


mf   2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim. 
To  spread  through  all  the  world  abroad 
The  honors  of  Thy  name. 


cr 


P 


cr 


3  Jesus  !  the  name  that  charms  our  feat's. 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease, 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

mf  4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin, 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free. 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean. 

His  blood  avails  for  me.     Amen.  Chables  Weslev. 


&ob:  ^ie  SLHviUUtf,  (Jd^otitf  and  (Jd^ovb 
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m/    TTARK  how  the  adoring  hosts  above 
XX  With  songs  surround  the  throne  ! 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues ; 
But  all  their  hearts  are  one. 

m/2  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  cry, 

To  be  exalted  thus ; 
cr     "Worthy  the  Lamb,  let  us  reply, 

For  He  was  slain  for  us. 

3  To  Him  be  i^ower  divine  ascribed. 
And  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
Forever  on  His  head  ! 


See  also  St.  Magnus,  No.  64. 

Thei/  sing  a  new  song, 

mfA  Thou  hast  redeemed  us  with  Thy  blood, 
And  set  the  prisoners  free ; 

cr  Thou  mad'st  us  kings  and  piiests  to  Gotl, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  Thee. 

mfb  From  every  kindred,  every  tongue. 
Thou  brought'st  Thy  chosen  i-ace  ; 
And  distant  lands  and  isles  have  shared 
The  riches  of  Thy  grace. 

m/ij  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 
Or  on  the  earth  below, 

cr  With  fields,  and  floods,  and  ocean's  shores, 
To  Thee  their  homage  show. 


/       7  To  Him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
The  God  whom  we  lulore, 
And  to  the  Jjamb  that  once  was  slain 
Be  glory  evermore.     Amen. 


WATERSTOCK.     6. 6. 6.  G.  8. 8. 


Isaac  Watts  (altdX 


Sir  John  Gosb. 
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Lowell  If  ason. 
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I  will  mention  the  hvingkindnesaea  of  the  Lord, 


si/ 
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AWAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays, 
-Zx.  To  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise ! 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me ; 
His  lovingkindness,  0  how  free  I 

»/>2He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 

Yet  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all : 

if   He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate  ; 
His  lovingkindness,  O  how  great ! 

1/3  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foe?. 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along ; 
His  lovingkindness,  0  how  strong ! 


1' 


cr 


mp  4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gathered  thick,  and  thundered  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood ; 
His  lovingkindness,  0  how  good  I 

5  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Saviour  to  depart ; 
But  though  I  have  Him  oft  forgot. 
His  lovingkindness  changes  not. 

mp  6  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale ; 

Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail ; 
jf        O  may  my  last  expiring  breath 

His  lovingkindness  sing  in  death ! 

mf    7  Then  let  nie  mount  and  soar  away, 

To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day  ; 

And  sing  with  rapture  and  surpri^je 

His  lovingkindness  in  the  skies.     Amen. 

Samvel  AbsDusy. 
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Hts  nams  sImU  he  called  WonderfiU, 


ri/2 


JOIN  all  the  glorious  names  7np  3 

Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore  ; 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  His  wortlj,      /' 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

Great  Prophet  of  my  God,  /     1 

My  tongue  would  bless  Thy  name  ; 
By  Thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came ; 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  Heaven. 


Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 

Offered  His  blood  and  died ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  siicrifice  beside : 
h  iH  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

0  Thou  Almighty  Lord, 

My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 
Thy  sceptre  and  Thy  sword, 
Thy  reigning  grace,  I  sing : 
Thine  is  the  power  :  behold,  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  before  Thy  feet. 

A  men. 
Isaac  Watts  {altd.). 
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(Second  Tune.) 


Abranoed  from  S.  p.  Warren. 


J.  J  J.  A  J  ^_^4^-  J--i-i  J    •    ' 


J  J.^ 


mp     "D  E^T^  of  the  weary, 
J-V  Joy  of  the  siul, 
Hope  of  the  dreary, 

Light  of  the  ghul. 
Home  of  the  stranger. 

Strength  to  the  end, 
Kei'uge  from  danger, 

Saviour  and  Friend. 

2  J'illow  where,  lying, 

Love  rests  its  heail, 
Peace  of  the  dying, 

Jiife  of  the  dead, 
l*ath  of  the  lowly, 

Prize  at  the  end, 
Bi-eath  of  the  holy, 

Saviour  and  Friend. 


Chrhft  18  allf  ami  in  all. 

3  When  my  feet  stumble, 

ril  to  Thee  cry, 
Crown  of  the  humble. 

Cross  of  the  high  ; 
AVIien  my  steps  wander, 

Over  me  bend. 
Truer  and  fonder, 

Saviour  and  Friend. 

mf        1  Ever  confessing 

Thee,  I  will  rai>e 
Uuto  Thee  blessing, 

Glor}%  and  praise ; 
All  my  endeavor. 

World  without  end, 
Thine  to  be  ever, 

Saviour  and  Friend.     Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  Mo>-SELL« 


Zl^t  ^on.—^w  iptawt 


;BANON.     6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


J.  6.  Bravn. 


See  al.^o  Moscow,  No.  438. 


Worthy  in  Hie  Lanib  that  was  dain, 

f  n\  LORY  to  God  on  high  ! 

vjr   Let  earth  to  heaven  reply  ; 

Praise  ye  His  name : 
His  love  and  grace  adore, 
AVho  all  our  sorrows  bore ; 
And  praise  Him  evermore ; 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

mp  2  Jesus,  our  Lord  and  God, 

Bore  sin's  tremendous  load  ; 

Praise  ye  His  name : 
Tell  what  His  aim  hath  done, 
What  spoils  from  death  He  won  ; 
Sing  His  great  name  alone ; 

/  Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

mf   3  While  they  around  the  throne 
Join  cheerfully  in  one, 

PiTiising  His  name, 
We,  who  have  felt  His  blood 
Sealing  oui*  peace  with  God, 
Sound  His  high  praise  abroad  ; 

f  Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

/       4  Join,  all  the  ransomed  race, 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless. 

Praise  ye  His  name : 
In  Him  we  will  rejoice, 
Making  a  gladsome  noise, 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice. 

Worthy  the  Lamb  I    Amen. 


Jambs  Aixj£M  {altd,). 
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Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 
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Prayer  also  sluill  be  made  for  Him  continually,  and  daily  sJiall  He  he  praised, 

f     5  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 


WHEN  morning  gilds  the  skies, 
My  heart  awaking  cries, 
/  *  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! ' 

}}        Alike  at  work  and  prayer 
cr       To  Jesus  I  repair ; 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! ' 

mf  2  Whene'er  the  sweet  church  bell 

Peals  over  hill  and  dell, 
/  *  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! ' 

0  hark  to  what  it  sings, 
cr       As  joyously  it  rings, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1 ' 

p     3  When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 

My  silent  spirit  sighs, 
mf  *  May  Jesus  Christ  be  prai.sed ! ' 

2)         Wlien  evil  thoughts  molest, 
cr        With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! ' 

p     4  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind  V 

cr        A  sohice  here  I  find, 

mf  *  May  tJesus  Christ  be  praised  ! ' 

p         Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss  V 

cr        My  comfort  still  is  this, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  l)e  praised  !  * 


The  loveliest  strain  is  this, 
ff  *  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! ' 

p         The  2:owers  of  darkness  fear 
cr       When  this  sweet  chant  tliey  hear, 

'  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised !  * 

mf  6  To  God,  the  Word,  on  high, 
The  host  of  angels  cry, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! ' 
Let  mortals,  too,  upraise 

Their  voice  in  hymns  of  praise ; 

^  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised !  * 

mf  7  Let  earth's  wide  circle  round 
In  joyful  notes  resound, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I ' 
Ijet  air  and  sea  and  sky, 

From  depth  to  height,  reply, 
/  *  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I ' 

mf  8  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 

My  canticle  divine, 
/  *  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! ' 

Be  this  the  eternal  song 

Through  all  the  ages  on, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! ' 

Amen. 
Edward  Cabwali^  (from  the  German). 
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7  7%y  works  sJiall  praise  Thee^  0  Lord^  and  Thy  saints  shall  bless  Thee. 

mf  QONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 

O    Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  hegun, 
When  He  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  piTiise  awoke  the  mom 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  bom ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

mp   3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away, 
cr         Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day ; 
/  God  will  make  new  heavens,  new  earth, 

Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

p      4  And  can  man  alone  be  dumb. 

Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
cr         No !  the  Church  delights  to  raise 

Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

mf   5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 

Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice, 
cr         Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
/  Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

mf   6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath. 

Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death, 
cr         Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 
/  Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ.     Amen. 

James  Montookebt. 
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A  -  men. 


m44=^h^;^M^^4^^^^^^^=^^^ 


They  shall  call  His  name  Trnmanusl. 

mf       ^WEETER  sounds  than  music  knows 
O   Charm  me  in  ImmanueFs  name ; 
All  her  hopes  my  spirit  owes 

To  His  birth  and  cross  and  shame. 

2  When  He  came,  the  angels  sung, 
*  Glory  be  to  God  on  high ! ' 
Lord,  unloose  my  stammering  tongue : 
Who  should  louder  sing  than  T  ? 

mp   3  Did  the.  Lord  a  man  become 

That  He  might  the  law  fulfil, 
Bleed  and  suffer  in  my  room, — 
cr  And  canst  thou,  my  tongue,  Ik*  still  ? 

mf   4  No !  I  must  my  praises  bring, 

Though  they  worthless  are,  and  weak ; 
For,  should  I  refuse  to  sing, 

Sure  the  very  stones  would  speak. 

mf   5  0  my  Saviour,  Shield,  and  Sun, 

Shepherd,  Brother,  Husband,  Friend — 
Every  precious  name  in  one — 

I  will  love  Thee  without  end  I     Amen. 


John  Newton. 
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See  also  Missionabt  Htmn,  No.  443. 


Gave  unfo  Him  the  name  which  is  above  ew^j  name  ;  that  in  the  name  of 

Jestis  every  knee  should  hmv, 

mp       i^  SAYIOTJR,  precious  Saviour, 
v^    Whom  yet  unseen  we  love, 
0  name  of  might  and  favor, 
All  other  names  above  ! 

mf  We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  TJiee, 

To  Thee  alone  toe  sing  ; 
f  We  praise  Thee  and  amfess  Tliee 

Our  holy  Lord  and  King, 

mf   2  0  bringer  of  salvation, 

Who  wondrously  hast  wrought, 
Thyself  the  revelation 

Of  love  beyond  our  thought ; 

mf    3  Tn  Thee  all  fulness  dwelleth. 
All  grace  and  power  divine ; 
The  glory  that  excelleth, 
0  Son  of  God,  is  Thine  ; 

mp    4  0  grant  the  consummation 

Of  this  our  song  above, 
cr  Tn  endless  adoration. 

And  everlasting  love : 

/  Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless  Tliec 

Where  perfect  praises  ring. 
And  4>vermoTe  cwifess  Thee 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King.     Amen. 

P.  R.  Haveroal, 
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/S'««  a^ifo  St.  Michael,  No.  102. 
7%e  Spirit  of  Trutli^  which  j^roce^Ietk  from  the  Father^  He  shall  testify  of  Me, 


mf 


COME,  Holy  Spirit,  come. 
Let  Thy  bright  beams  arise  ; 
Dispel  the  darkness  from  our  minds 
And  open  all  our  eyes. 

mf  2      Cheer  our  desponding  hearts, 
Thou  heavenly  Paraclete ; 
Give  UB  to  lie  with  humble  hope 
At  our  Redeemer's  feet. 

mf  3       Revive  our  drooping  faith, 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

NAOMI.    C.  M. 


fe^yg^^ 


mjy  4       Convince  us  of  our  sin ; 

Then  lead  to  Jesus*  blood, 
mf      And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 

The  secret  love  of  God. 

5       Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 
To  sanctify  the  soul. 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part, 
And  new  create  the  whole. 

/     6       Dwell,  therefore,  in  our  hearts ; 

Our  minds  from  bondage  free ; 
ff       Then  we  shall  know  and  praise  and  love 

The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee.    Amen. 

Joseph  Hart  (altd,). 


J.  G.  NaOELI,  ARRiKOED  BY  LbWEIJ^  MaSOK. 
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See  aho  Skrekity,  No.  283. 


mf 


Waiting  for  the  promise  of  the  Faihyr, 
1"  ORD  God,  the  Holy  Ghost,  /     3      Like  mighty  rushing  wind 


mf2 


JLi  In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  Thy  power. 

We  meet  with  one  accord 
In  our  appointed  place. 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 


5 


Upon  the  waves  beneath. 
Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind, 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe. 

mf  4      The  young,  the  old  inspire 
AVith  wisdom  from  above  ; 

cr       And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire, 
To  pray,  and  pniise,  and  love. 

Spirit  of  light,  explore 


And  chase  our  gloom  away, 
With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day.     Amen. 

103    NAOML    CM. 

My  soul  cleaveth  unto  tJie  dust :   quicken  Hum  me, 

mp        /^OME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
V^    With  all  Thy  quickening  powers. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

mp   2  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 

J)  Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 

And  our  devotion  dies. . 

mp   3  And  shall  we  then  forever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
cr  And  Thine  to  us  so  great ! 

mf   4  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers ; 

cr         Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 

And  that  sliall  kindle  ours.    Amen. 


Jahi:s  Montoomert. 


Isaac  Watts. 


&ob:  Wtf  Mtftx^uU9,  09oirfte  and  (^ord 

104    TALLIS.    CM. 


Thomas  Tallis. 
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TITien  /Tig,  tJie  Spirit  of  truth,  ia  come,  He  will  guide  you  into  all  Hu  truth, 

mf    /^OME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  heart  8  inspire;  w/ 2  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for,  moved  by  Thee, 
V^  Let  us  Thine  influence  prove,  The  prophets  wrote  and  spoke ; 

Source  of  the  old  prophetic  nre,  Unlock  the  truth,  Thyself  the  key, 

Fountain  of  light  and  love.  Unseal  the  sacred  book. 

mp   3  Expand  Thy  wings,  celestial  Dove, 

Brood  o'er  our  nature's  night ;  • 

On  our  disordered  spirits  move, 
cr  And  let  there  now  be  light. 

mf    4  God  through  Himself  we  then  shall  know, 

If  Thou  within  us  shine, 
cr         And  sound,  with  all  Thy  saints  below. 

The  depths  of  love  divine.     Amen. 

Chableb  Wesley. 


ST.  PAUL.    CM. 
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Jaxes  Chalmebs'  Collection,  1748  or  1749. 
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105    MILTON.     CM. 


Z^i  ^o^p  Spirit 


Lowell  Mason's  *  Hallelujah/  1854. 
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They  were  all  with  one  accord  in  one  place,  .  ,  .  and  tliay  were  all  JilM 

toith  the  Holy  Gltost, 


mf 


SPIRIT  Divine !  attend  our  prayers, 
And  make  this  house  Thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powei-s ; 
0  come,  gi'eat  Spirit,  come  ! 

«ij^  2  Come  as  the  Light :  to  us  reveal 

Our  emptiness  and  woe ; 
cr        And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 

Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

wf  3  Come  as  the  Fire,  and  purge  our  hearts 

Like  sacrificial  flame ; 
cr        liet  our  whole  soul  an  offering  }ye 

To  our  Redeemer's  name. 


J)     4  Come  as  the  Dew,  and  sweetly  bless 

This  consecrated  hour ; 
cr        May  barrenness  rejoice  to  own 

Thy  fertilising  power. 

mp  5  Come  as  the  Dove,  and  spread  Thy  wings, 
The  wings  of  peaceful  love  ; 

cr       And  let  the  Church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  Church  above. 


?«/  6  Come  as  the  Wind,  with  rushing  sound 
And  Pentecostal  grace ; 
That  all  of  woman  bom  may  see 
The  glory  of  Thy  face, 

7  Spirit  Divine  !  attend  our  prayers 
Make  a  lost  world  Thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  Thy  gi'acious  powers ; 
f  0  come,  great  Spirit,  come !    Amen.  Andrew  Reed. 

106    ST,  PAUL.    C.  M. 

The  Father  .  .  .  tmll  send  you  another  Comfortery  thai  He  may  he  with  yml  forever, 

mp    "YT^OU  now  must  hear  My  voice  no  more;  cr2  That  heavenly  Teacher,  sent  from  God, 

X    My  Father  calls  Me  home  ;  Shall  your  whole  soul  inspire ; 

But  soon  from  heaven  the  Holy  Ghost,  Your  minds  shall  fill  with  sacred  truth, 

Your  Comforter,  shall  come.  Your  hearts  with  sacred  fire. 

mp    3  Peace  is  the  gift  I  leave  with  you  : 
My  peace  to  you  bequeath  ; 
Peace  that  shall  comfort  you  through  life, 
And  cheer  your  souls  in  death. 

4  I  give  not  as  the  world  bestows, 
AVith  promise  fal^^e  and  vain : 
Nor  cares,  nor  fears,  shall  wound  the  heart 

In  which  My  words  remain.     Amen.      Ww.  Robertson  (n// J.)- 
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107    MELCOMBE.    L.M. 


Sahvel  Webbb. 
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7  vAll  pour  ovi  my  Spirit  upon  all  flesh. 


mf 


cr 


O  SPIRIT  of  the  living  God  ! 
In  all  Thy  plenitude  of  grace, 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race  ! 

2  Give   tongues   of  fire   and  hearts  of 
love, 
To  preach  the  reconciling  word  ; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above 
AVhene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 


mf  3  Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light ; 
Confusion,  order  in  Thy  path  ; 
Souls   without  strength  inspire  with 
might, 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  0  Spirit  of  the  Lord  I  prepare 

All  the  round  earth  her  God  to  meet : 
cr       Breathe  Thou  abroad  like  moniing  air. 
Till  hearts  of  stone  Ijegin  to  l)eat. 


/       5  Baptize  the  nations ;  far  and  nigh 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record  ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 
Till  every  kindred  call  Him  Lord.    Amen. 

Jasies  Montoomert. 

108    HOLLY.    L.M. 

As  many  as  are  Id  by  the  Spirit  of  God,  they  are  the  sons  of  God. 

mf    /^OME,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove,  w/2The  light  of  truth  to  me  display, 

V^    My  sinful  maladies  remove ;  That  I  may  know  and  choose  my  way ; 

cr     Be  Thou  my  light,  be  Thou  my  guide ;  Plant  holy  fear  within  mine  heart, 

O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside.  That  I  from  God  may  ne  er  depart. 

mf    3  Lead  me  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  me  from  His  pastures  stray ; 
Lead  me  to  holiness, — the  road 
That  I  must  take  to  dwell  with  God. 

cr     4  Conduct  me  safe,  conduct  me  far 

From  every  sin  and  hurtful  snare ; 

Lead  me  to  God,  my  final  rest, 
/  In  His  enjoyment  to  be  blest.     Amen. 

Simon  Browne  {altd.). 


109     VENI  CREATOR.    L.tt.  {with  C'o<Ia\ 
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Te  have  an  unction  from  the  Holy  One,  and  ye  know  all  things. 


tnf    /^OME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire, 
V^  And  lighten  with  celestial  fire  ; 
Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 
Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 

2  Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love ; 
Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

mfS  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace : 

HOLLY.    L.M. 


Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home ; 
AVhere  Thou  art  guide  no  ill  can  come. 

cr  4  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Sou, 
And  Thee,  of  both,  to  be  but  One ; 
That,  through  the  ages  all  along. 
This  may  be  our  endless  song : 
Praise  to  Thy  eternal  merit. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit. 

A  men. 

John  Cons  (from  the  Latin). 
Geoboe  Hews. 
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Tht  fruit  of  tJve  Sjnrtt  is  love,  joy,  i)eace,  long-suffering,  gentleness,  goodness, 

faith,  nieehiess,  temjperatice. 


mf      p<OME,  Thou  Holy  Paraclete, 
Vy    And  from  Thy  celestial  heat 
Send  Thy  light  and  brilliancy. 

mp  2  Father  of  the  poor,  draw  near ; 

Giver  of  all  gilts  be  here : 
cr  Come,  the  soul's  true  raditaiey. 

3  Come,  of  comfoiiers  the  best, 
Of  the  soul  the  sweetest  guest, 
Come  in  toil  refreshingly. 

tnp  4  Thou  in  labor  rest  most  sweet, 
Thou  art  shadow  from  the  heat, 
Comfort  in  adversity. 

mp  5  O  Thou  Light,  most  pure  and  blett, 

Shine  within  the  inmost  breast 

Of  Thy  &itbful  company. 


6  Where  Thou  art  not,  man  hath  nought ; 
Every  holy  deed  and  thought 

Comes  from  Thy  divinity. 

7  What  is  soiled,  make  Thou  pure ; 
What  is  wounded,  work  its  cure ; 

AVhat  is  parchcJ,  fructify ; 

8  What  is  rigid,  gently  bend ; 
What  is  frozen,  warmly  tend ; 

Straighten  what  goes  erringly. 

9  Fill  Thy  faithful,  who  confide 

mf     In  Thy  power  to  guard  and  guide, 
With  Thy  sevenfold  mystery. 

lU  Here  Thy  grace  and  virtue  send  ; 
Grant  salvation  in  the  end, 

And  in  heaven  felicity.     Amen. 

J.  M.  Nkai.f.  (from  the  Latiii). 
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/^  trf  expedient  for  you  Uiat  I  go  away ;  for  if  I  go  iwt  away^  tlie  Comforter 
icill  not  come  unto  you;  hut  if  I  df^'part,  I  icill  send  Him  unto  you. 


p        ^~\VK    bleet    Redeemer,    ere    He 
V^    breathed 

His  tender  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter,  bequeathed 
"With  us  to  dwell. 

mp  2  He  eanie  in  semblance  of  a  dove, 

Witli  bheltering  wings  outspread. 
The  Jioly  balm  of  jwace  and  lovf, 
On  eai*th  to  shed. 


/     3  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  lUime 
To  teach,  convince,  sulxlue  ; 
AIl-])owerful  as  the  wind  He  came — 
p  As  viewless  too. 

irp  4  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 
^    A  gi-acious,  willing  guest, 
AVhile  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 


p     5  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 
8oft  as  the  breath  of  even. 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms 
each  fear, 
And  speaks  of  heaven. 

cr    (3  And  every  virtue  we  ])os5?es;S, 
And  every  conquest  won, 
And  every  thought  of  holiness, 
inf  Arc  His  alone. 

vip  7  Sjiirit  of  ])urity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see : 
cr       O  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier  Thee. 

/     8  0  praifce  the  Father ;  praise  the  Son  ; 
Blest  Spirit,  praise  to  Thee ; 
All  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
The  One  in  Three.     Amen. 

Habriktt  Aubes. 
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7%«  kingdom  of  God  is  ,  ,  .  righteousness,  and  peace,  and  joy  in  tlie  Holy  Ghost, 

mp       TTOLY  GHOST,  dispel  our  sadness, 
XI  Pierce  the  clouds  of  sinful  night ; 
Come,  Thou  source  of  sweetest  gladness, 
Breathe  Thy  life,  and  spread  Thy  light. 
mf       Loving  Spirit,  God  of  peace, 
Great  distributer  of  grace, 
Best  upon  this  congregation  ; 
Hear,  0  hear  our  supplication. 

mp   2  From  that  height  which  knows  no  measure, 
As  a  gracious  shower,  descend  ; 
Bringing  down  the  richest  treasure 
Man  can  wish,  or  God  can  send. 
mf       0  Thou  glory,  shining  down 

From  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Grant  us  Thy  illumination  ; 
Rest  upon  this  congregation. 

mp   3  Come,  Thou  best  of  all  donations 
God  can  give,  or  we  implore ; 
Having  Thy  sweet  consolations 
We  need  wish  for  nothing  more. 
mf       Come  with  unction  and  with  power. 
On  our  souls  Thy  graces  shower ; 
Author  of  the  new  creation, 
Make  our  hearts  Thy  habitation.     Amen. 

J.  C.  Jacobi  and  A.  M.  Toplady,  after  Paul  GLraiABDT. 


llO      STELLA.     8.8.8.8.8.8.  Hemy's  'Cro^-n  ov  Jksus  Mubic/ 1864. 
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/S^«  also  Eaton,  No.  612. 


Know  ye  not  that  ye  are  Hie  temple  of  God,  and  that  tlie  Sinrit  of  God  dioelUth  in  youf 


mp   /CREATOR  Spirit  I  by  whose  aid 
V^  The  world's  foundations  first  were 
Come,  visit  eveiy  humble  mind  ;     [laid, 
Come,  pour  Thy  joys  on  all  mankind  ; 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free, 
And  make  us  temples  worthy  Thee. 


cr 


m/2  0  source  of  uncreated  light, 

The  Father's  promised  Paraclete ! 
Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire ; 
Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring, 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 


cr 


/ 


9m/ 3  Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high. 
Rich  in  Thy  sevenfold  energy ; 
Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee ; 
Make  us  eternal  truths  receive. 
And  practise,  all  that  we  believe, 

/  4  Immortal  honor,  endless  fame, 

Attend  the  Almighty  Father's  name : 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 

di7n  Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died ; 

/       And  equal  adoration  be, 

Eternal  Paraclete,  to  Thee.     Amen. 

John  Dbyden  (from  the  Latin). 


&ob:  ^itf  3^tft%^uUtf,  (^orft0  and  (P)ord 
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CONSOLATOR.     7. 7.  7. 5. 


(Second  Tune.) 


A.  Cboil  Falconeb. 


^i«  Spirit  helpeth  awr  injirmiti^,     Tlie  Spirit  Himself  maketh  intercession  for  us, 

mf     /^OME  to  our  poor  nature's  night, 
yj  With  Thy  blessed  inward  light, 
Holy  Ghost  the  Infinite, 
p    Comforter  Divine. 


p    4  Gentle,  awful,  holy  Guest, 

Make  Thy  temple  in  each  breast ; 
There  Thy  presence  be  confessed, 
Comforter  Divine. 


mp  2  We  are  sinful — cleanse  us,  Lord  ; 

Sick  and  faint — Thy  strengtli  aflford ; 
Lost — until  by  Thee  restored, 
p    Comforter  Divine. 

p    3  Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  distil ; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will. 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 
Comforter  Divine.   * 


p     5  With  us,  for  us,  intercede. 

And,  with  voiceless  groanings,  plead 
Our  unutterable  need. 

Comforter  Divine. 

mf  6  In  us  *  Abba,  Father  *  cry, 

Earnest  of  the  bliss  on  high, 
/         Seal  of  immortality, 

p    Comforter  Divine. 


mf    7  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God ; 
cr         Upwards  by  the  starry  road, 
/  Bear  us  to  Thy  high  abode, 

Comforter  Divine.    Amen. 


GsoBOB  Raweon. 


Z^t  1^0^  ^pitit 


115     ST.  BOTOLF.     8.8.6. 

g-^-r-d- 


John  H.  Goweb. 


i 


Bjf  PtrmUticn. 


=^ 


r  r-"*?  r 


J: 


■S'- 


t 


It 


f-*=p=p 


@ 


E 


fl  4  ^  ^ .  'j  ^ 

I    r  p  p  :=|=2=p 


zz: 


:^ 


i 


S 


J. 


■^-i^—^ 


^ 


^ 
^ 


J. 


J. 


^m 


/^ 


H 


F^ 


^ 


Jru 


^ 


A- 


men. 


in: 


v:/ 


Tl\>e  Comforl&r,  which  is  tlu  Holy  Ghost, 

mf       fT\0  Thee,  0  Comforter  Divine, 

X   For  all  Thy  grace  and  power  benign, 
cr     Sing  we  Hallelujah  1 

mf   2  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  love  had  place 
In  God's  great  covenant  of  grace, 
/       Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

mf   3  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  voice  doth  win 
The  wandering  from  the  ways  of  sin, 
/       Sing  we  Hallelujah  I 

mf   4  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  power  doth  heal 
Enlighten,  sanctify,  and  seal, 

/       Sing  we  Hallelujah  ! 

mf   5  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  truth  is  shown 
By  every  promise  made  our  own, 
/       Sing  we  Hallelujah  ! 

vif   G  To  Thee,  our  Teacher  and  our  Friend, 
Our  faithful  Leader  to  the  end, 
/       Sing  we  Hallelujah  ! 

mf    7  To  Thee,  by  Jesus  Christ  sent  down. 
Of  all  His  gifts  the  sum  and  crown, 
/       Sing  we  Hallelujah  ! 

/      8  To  Thee,  who  art  with  Gcd  the  Son 
And  God  the  Father  ever  One, 

ff     Sing  we  Hallelujah  I    Amen. 


F.  R.  Haveboal. 
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StrengtJiened  with  might  by  His  ^inrit  in  tlie  inner  ntan. 


A  -men. 


1 


SPIRIT,  strength  of  all  the  weak, 
Giving  courage  to  the  meek, 
Teaching  faltering  tongues  to  speak  ; 
p    Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 


mj)  2  Spirit,  aiding  all  who  yearn 
More  of  truth  divine  to  learn, 
And  with  deeper  love  to  burn  ; 
2)    Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit. 


cr 


mf  3  Spirit,  Fount  of  faith  and  joy. 
Giving  peace  without  alloy, 
Hope  that  nothing  can  destroy ; 
2?    Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 


PALESTRINA.     C.  M. 


mj)  4  Source  of  love  and  light  Divine, 

With  that  hallowing  grace  of  Thine, 
cr        More  and  more  u]X)n  us  shine  ; 
I)    Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

mp  5  Holy,  loving,  as  Thou  art, 

Come  and  live  within  our  heart, 
cr       Never  fi-om  us  to  depaii ; 

p    Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

mf  6  May  we  soon,  from  sin  set  free, 

AVhere  Thy  work  may  perfect  be, 
cr       Jesus*  face  with  rapture  see  : 

p     Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit.  Amen. 

T.  B.  Pollock. 
Faom  Palebtbzka. 
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JBom  again  ,  ,  ,  hy  the  Word  of  Qod,  which  liveth  and  abideth  forever. 


mp 


mf2 


THE  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word, 
And  brings  the  truth  to  sight ; 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  light. 

A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Majestic  like  the  sun ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age, 

It  gives,  but  borrows  none.  • 


3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 
The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
cr       His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise — 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

/     4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine 
For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 


mf    5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  steps  of  Him  I  love, 

cr         Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 

In  brighter  worlds  above.    Amen. 


WlLUAU  COWPER. 
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PALESTRINA.    CM. 

Thy  statutes  have  been  my  songs  in  the  Iwiise  of  my  pilgrimage. 


mf       IjiATHER  of  mercies,  in  Thy  Word  mp  3  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
X^    What  endless  gloiy  shines !  Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 

Forever  be  Thy  name  adored  cr       And  life,  and  everlasting  joys. 
For  these  celestial  lines.  Attend  the  blissful  sound. 


mf  3  Here  springs  of  consolation  rise 
To  cheer  the  fainting  mind ; 
And  thirsty  souls  receive  supplies, 
And  sAveet  refreshment  find. 


mp  4  0  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 
My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see. 
And  still  increasing  light. 


cr 


mf    5  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord  ! 
Be  Thou  forever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  Word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there.     Amen. 


Annk  Steeij!. 


&ob :  ^ie  SLtttiUhe,  (^orftff  Mb  (^Oovb 


119     CHENIES.     7.6.7.6.  D. 

:8 
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8te  alio  AuRELU,  No.  225. 

Holding  forth  the  Word  of  life, 

OAVORD  of  God  incarnate, 
0  Wisdom  from  on  high, 
0  Truth  unchanged,  unchanging, 

0  Light  of  our  dark  sky. 
We  praise  Thee  for  the  radiance 
That  from  the  hallowed  page, 
A  lantern  to  our  footsteps. 
Shines  on  from  age  to  age. 

mf   2  The  Church  from  her  dear  Master 

Received  tlie  gift  divine, 
And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

AVhere  gems  of  truth  are  stored ; 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 

Of  Christ  the  living  Word. 

mf    3  It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  unfurled ; 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 

Above  the  darkling  world ; 
It  is  the  chart  and  compass, 

That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 
'Mid  mists,  and  rocks,  and  quicksands. 

Still  guide,  0  Christ,  to  Thee. 
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mp  4  0  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 
A  lamp  of  burnished  gold. 
To  bear  before  the  nations 
Thy  true  light  as  of  old : 
0  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 
By  this  their  path  to  trace, 
cr         Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 
/  They  see  Thee  face  to  face.     Amen. 


7.  Z^t  &o$ptt 
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W.  W.  How. 
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WnxiAM  Wheall. 
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/^«e  also  Naoxi,  No.  103. 

By  the  dteda  of  the  law  shall  no  flesh  he  jtistified, 

mj)       T  TAIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 

V     Upon  their  works  have  built ; 
j9  Their  hearts  by  nature  are  unclean. 

Their  actions  full  of  guilt. 

mp    2  Silent  let  Jew  and  Gentile  stand, 

AVithout  one  vaunting  word  ; 
p  And,  humbled  low,  confess  their  guilt 

Before  heaven's  righteous  Jjord. 

mj)   3  No  hope  can  on  the  law  be  built 
Of  justifying  grace ; 
The  law,  that  shows  the  sinner  s  guilt, 
Condemns  him  to  his  face. 

/      4  Jesus !  how  glorious  is  Thy  grace ! 
When  in  Thy  name  we  trust, 
Our  faith  receives  a  righteousness 
That  makes  the  sinner  just.    Amen. 


^ 
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IS. 


Isaac  Watt*  [aXti). 


&ob:  Viie  3^ttvi^viUe,  (SOorfte  and  (P)otr5 

1^1     JERUSALEM.     7.6. 7.G.  d.  Jacques  Abcadelt. 


See  cUso  Munich,  No.  123. 
Unto  you  therefore  which  believe  He  is  precious. 


mp 


I  NEED  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 
For  I  am  full  of  sin ; 
My  soul  is  dark  and  guilty, 
My  heart  is  dead  within ; 
I  need  the  cleansing  fountain 

Where  I  can  always  flee, 
The  blood  of  Clirist  most  precious, 
er  The  sinner's  pei-fect  plea. 

^>    2  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 
For  I  am  very  poor ; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 
I  have  no  earthly  store : 

MUNICH.     7.6.7.G.D. 


cr 


mp     I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 
cr  To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 

mp  3  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 
And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon. 

Encircled  with  the  rainbow. 
And  seated  on  Thy  throne ; 

There  with  Thy  blood-bought  children, 
My  joy  shall  ever  be, 

To  sing  Thy  praises,  Jesus, 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  Thee.   Amen. 

Frederick  Whitfield. 


WURTEMBERO  GeSANOBUCH,   1711. 


/ 


See  aho  Jerusalem,  No.  121. 


122     I  NEED  THEE.     6. 4 . 6. 4  {toith  refrain). 


BSFRAIN. 


fnp 


I  NEED  Thee  eveiy  hour, 
Most  gracious  Lord ; 
No  tender  voice  like  Thine 
Can  peace  afford. 

cr        I  need  Thee,  0, 1  need  Tliee  ; 
Every  hour  I  need  Tliee  ; 

0  bless  me  now,  my  Saviour  ! 

1  come  to  Thee, 

mp  2  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 
Stay  Thou  near  by ; 


WithoiU  Me  ye  can  do  nothing. 


123 


Temptations  lose  their  power 
When  Thou  art  nigh. 

mp  3  I  need  Thee  evei-y  hour, 
In  joy  or  pain  ; 
Come  quickly  and  abide. 
Or  life  is  vain. 

mp  4  I  need  Thee  every  hour ; 
Teach  me  Thy  will, 
And  Thy  rich  promises 
In  me  fulfil.     Amen. 

Annie  Shebwood  Hawks. 


MUNICH.     7.6.7.6.  D. 

Cast  thy  burden  ujion  the  Lord,  and  He  shall  sustain  iliee. 


mp 


I  LAY  my  sins  on  Jesus, 
The  spotless  Lamb  of  God  ; 
He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load. 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  His  blood  most  precious, 
Till  not  a  spot  remains. 

mp   2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus, 

All  fdlness  dwells  in  Him  ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 
He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
p  I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares ; 
He  from  them  all  releases. 
He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 


CT 


mp   3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine ; 
His  right  hand  me  embraces, 

I  on  His  breast  recline, 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord  ; 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes, 

His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

p      4  1  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild ; 
cr  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  Holy  Child ; 
mf       I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng ; 
CT         To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song.  A  mm. 

I  HORATIUS  BoNAr. 


&ob:  %i9  3Rtfti^utw,  (Pl^orfte  anb  d^otd 


(2)   PEOVIDED 

124    LONDON  NEW.    CM. 


*  SoomsB  Pbalteb,'  1635. 
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According  to  His  mercy  He  saved  us. 


mp     'fTMS  from  the  mercy  of  our  G-od 
-L   That  all  our  hopes  begin ; 
His  mercy  saved  our  souls  from  death, 
And  washed  our  souls  from  sin. 


cr 


2  His  Spirit,  through  the  Saviour  shed, 
Its  sacred  fire  imparts, 
Befines  our  dross,  and  love  divine 
Hekindles  in  our  hearts. 


mf    3  Thence  raised  from  death,  we  live  anew ; 

And,  justified  by  grace, 
cr         We  hope  in  glory  to  appear, 

And  see  our  Father's  face. 

mf   4  Let  all  who  hold  this  faith  and  hope 

In  holy  deeds  abound ; 
cr         Thus  faith  approves  itself  sincere, 

By  active  virtue  crowned.     Amen. 


ARTAXERXES,  CM. 


Isaac  Watts  {altd.). 
Altered  froh  Db.  Asks. 
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125    ST.  STEPHEN.    C.  M. 


Isaac  Smith. 
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God  80  loved  the  world  that  He  gave  His  only  begotten  Son  .  .  .  that  the  world 

through  Him  might  be  saved. 


mp 


cr 


AS  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raised 
J\.   The  brazen  serpent  high, 
The  wounded  looked,  and  straiglit  were 
cured, 
The  people  ceased  to  die : 

mf  2  So  from  the  Saviour  on  the  cross 
A  healing  virtue  flows  ; 
Who  looks  to  Him  with  lively  faith 
Is  saved  from  endless  woes. 

mp  3  For  God  gave  up  His  Son  to  death, 
So  generous  was  His  love, 

er        That  all  the  faithful  might  enjoy 
Eternal  life  above. 


126    ARTAXERXES.    CM. 


wi/  4  Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men 
The  Son  of  God  appeared  ; 
No  weapons  in  His  hand  are  seen, 
Nor  voice  of  terror  heard  : 

mf  5  He  came  to  raise  our  fallen  st^ite. 
And  our  lost  hopes  restore  ; 

cr  Faith  leads  us  to  the  mercy-seat, 
And  bids  us  fear  no  more. 

mp  6  But  vengeance  just  for  ever  lies 
On  all  the  rebel  race, 
AVho  God's  eternal  Son  despise, 
And  scorn  His  offered  grace. 

Amen. 
Isaac  Watts  {altd.). 


In  that  day  there  shall  be  a  fountain  ojmied  .  ,  .  for  sin  and  for  uncleanness. 


mf     rpHERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 
X    Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

mf  2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
p         And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
cr  Washed  all  my  sins  away. 


p     3  Dear  dying  Lamb  I  Thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 

cr       Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

mf  4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

cr       Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 


5  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter,  song, 
I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave.     Amen.  William  Cowfer. 


&ob :  %itf  3^ttti^viU9f  ^otrfte  and  09otd 
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Happy  18  the  man  Hiat  findeth  wisdom, 

mf       f^  HAPPY  is  the  man  who  hears 
V^    Instruction's  warning  voice ; 
And  who  celestial  Wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 

2  For  she  has  treasures  greater  far 

Than  east  or  west  unfold  ; 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  all  their  stores  of  gold. 

3  In  her  right  hand  she  holds  to  view 

A  length  of  happy  days ; 
Riches,  with  splendid  honora  joined, 
Are  what  her  left  displays. 

4  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence, 

In  pleasure's  paths  to  tread, 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

/       5  According  as  her  labors  rise, 
So  her  rewards  increase  ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace.     Amen. 
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A  -  men. 


MiCBAEL  Bruce  {altd.). 
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128    NEWINGTON.    C.M! 


William  Jones. 
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£0^  ^t«  mtTtc^  60  tn  ^ou  t(7AicA  tiwu  aZ^  in  Christ  Jemia. 

mp       "VT^E  who  the  name  of  Jesus  bear, 

X    His  sacred  steps  pursue ; 
er         And  let  that  mind  which  was  in  Him 
Be  also  found  in  you. 

mf   2  Though  in  the  form  of  Grod  He  was, 
His  only  Son  declared. 
Nor  to  be  equally  adored 
As  robbery  did  regard ; 

mp    3  His  greatness  He  for  us  abased. 
For  us  His  glory  vailed ; 
In  human  likeness  dwelt  on  earth, 
His  majesty  concealed. 

p      4  Nor  only  as  a  man  appears, 

But  stoops  a  servant  low ; 
pp        Submits  to  death,  nay,  bears  the  cross, 

In  all  its  shame  and  woe. 

mj)   5  Hence  God  this  generous  love  to  men 
AVith  honors  just  hath  crowned, 

cr         And  raised  the  name  of  Jesus  far 
Above  all  names  renowned : 

mf   6  That  at  this  name,  with  sacred  awe, 
Each  humble  knee  should  bow, 

cr  Of  hosts  immortal  in  the  skies, 

And  nations  Bi)read  below  : 

mf    7  That  all  the  pi-ostrate  powers  of  hell 

Might  tremble  at  His  word, 
/  And  every  tribe  and  every  tongue 

Confess  that  He  is  Lord.    Amen. 

Anon. 


129    WONDROUS  LOVE.     C.  M.  {with  Refrain), 


W.  G.  FiBCHBB. 


I 


^ 


■f^- 


^ 


S 


u 


r^^=^ 


Befrain. 


Who  wilUih  that  men  slumld  be  saved,  and  come  to  the  knowledge  of  the  truth, 

mp       /^  OD  loved  the  world  of  sinners  lost 
VJ  And  ruined  by  the  fall ; 
Salvation  full,  at  highest  cost, 
He  offers  free  to  all. 

7nf  Oh,  Uwas  love,  Hwas  toondrous  love! 

Tlie  love  of  God  to  me ; 
dim  It  brought  my  Saviour  from  above. 

To  die  on  Calvary, 

mf    2  Even  now  by  faith  I  claim  Him  mine, 
The  risen  Son  of  God  ; 
Redemption  by  His  death  I  find. 
And  cleansing  through  the  blood. 

mf    3  Love  brings  the  glorious  fulness  in, 
And  to  His  saints  makes  known 
The  blessed  rest  from  inbred  sin, 
Through  faith  in  Christ  alone. 

mf   4  Believing  souls,  rejoicing  go ; 
There  shall  to  you  be  given 
A  glorious  foretaste,  here  below, 
Of  endless  life  in  heaven. 

/       5  Of  victory  now  o'er  Satan's  power 
Let  all  the  ransomed  sing. 
And  triumph  in  the  dying  hour 

Through  Christ  the  Lord  our  King.     Amen. 

Martha  M.  Stockton. 


130     WAREHAM.     L.  M.  (Fibst  Tune.) 


WlLLIAX  KnAPP. 
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SOLDAU.    L.  M. 
5 


(Second  Tune.) 


Abbanoed  fbom  a  German  Cbobale 

BY  H.  £.  DiBDIN. 


Being  justified  freely  hy  Ilia  grace,  through  the  redemption  tJiat  is  in  Clhrist  Jesus. 


mf  "TESTIS,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness 
tJ  My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress; 
'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  arrayed, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

mf  2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  Thy  great  day  ; 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 

mp  3  AVhen  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise, 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 


cr 


Even  then,  this  shall  be  all  my  plea, 
Jesus  hath  lived,  hath  died  for  me. 

mf  4  Jesus,  be  endless  praise  to  Thee, 

AVhose  boundless  mercy  hath  for  me  — 
For  me — a  full  atonement  made, 
An  everlasting  ransom  paid. 

mf  5  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  Thy  voice ; 
Now  bid  Thy  banished  ones  rejoice  ; 
/         Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 
Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness. 

Amen. 
John  Wtsunx  (>'^<wl  'LvsosscwsKtV 


&ob :  l^ie  3^t(txiviUB,  ^otfie  anb  (S9ot5 


131     OBERLIN.     8.7.8.7. 


(FntsT  Tune.) 


J.  G.  Webneb'b  *  Chorajlbuch,'  1815. 


^k 


J    J   J.     J    :^   J. 


A 


^  ^  fr^rrtj 


^ 


r  r^  li? 


^  Brv     p- 


AJ^ 


^ 


^^ 


■^  J    J  J  II  J  'J  "^  'Jt^=^ 


Tfr  r  tT  rj^f^rrn"¥n^ 


-<S- 


■iCr 


-o — ^- 


^ ^ ^ 


•J-JjJr^J 


fT  nr  r.r  r  =^±^ 


±=S2 


^^ 


-^ — C^r- 

A  -  men. 


H h 


^^ 


-«>- 


I 


CHAMOUNI.     8. 7. 8. 7.  d. 


(Second  Tuns.) 


George  Lomas. 
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n7*en  i/e  siiiv  the  multitudes^  He  toas  moved  with  compassion  on  them,  because 
tJiey  fainted,  and  were  scattered  abroad,  as  shef*p  having  no  sltejifterd. 


mf 


THERE'S  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy 
Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea ; 
There's  a  kindness  in  His  justice, 
Which  23  more  than  libei-ty. 


mp  2  There  is  no  i)Iace  where  earth's  sorrows 
Are  more  felt  than  up  in  heaven ; 
There  is  no  place  where  earth's  failings 
Have  such  kindly  judgment  given. 


Zl^i  ^oep^t—^ptombt^ 


mf  3  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 
And  more  graces  for  the  good  ; 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour ; 
There  is  healing  in  His  blood. 

mf  4  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind ; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind* 


mf  5  There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed, 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 
In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 

mp  6  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

AVe  should  take  Him  at  His  word, 

cr       And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord.  Amen. 

F.  W.  Fabeb. 


132     STEPHANOS.     8.5.8.3.      (Fibst  Tune.) 


Sib  Henby  W.  Bakeb. 
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If  any  man  serve  Me,  let  him  follow  Me ;  and  where  I  am^  there  eluill  also  My  servant  be. 


P 
cr 


ART  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid, 
-^iL       Art  thou  sore  distrest '? 
*  Come  to  Me,'  saith  One,  *  and  coming. 

Be  at  rest.* 


mf  2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  guide  ? 
dim    '  In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-pidnts, 

p    And  His  side.' 

mf  3  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 
That  His  brow  adorns  ? 
cr        *  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 

p     But  of  thorns  I ' 


mf  4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

AVhat  His  guerdon  here  ? 
p        *  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor. 

Many  a  tear.' 

mf  5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him 
What  hath  He  at  last  ? 
/         *  Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 

Jordan  past ! ' 

mp  6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

AVill  He  say  me  nay  ? 
/         *  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven, 

Pass  away  t  * 


mp    7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling, 

cr  Is  He  sure  to  bless? 

/  '  Angels,  martyrs,  saints,  and  prophets, 

ff   Answer,  Yes  I '    Amen. 


J.  M.  Keale.  {altdJ), 
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Sib  Bobert  P.  Stewabt. 
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ART  THOU  WEARY.    8. 5. 8. 3.     (Thibd  Tune.) 

-W^ . 1-. V 


E.  W.  BULLINOBB. 


Stt  al%o  Be  at  Best,  No.  154. 

If  any  man  serve  Me,  let  him  foUcw  Me  ;  and  where  I  am,  tliere  shall  also  My  servant  be. 

p  ART  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid,       p        *  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor, 

j\.       Art  thou  sore  distrest  ?  Many  a  tear/ 

cr       *  Come  to  Me,'  saith  One,  *  and  coming, ,    ^/  5  If  I  gtill  hold  closely  to  Him 


Be  at  rest/ 

mf  2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 
If  He  be  my  guide  ? 


What  hath  He  at  last  ? 
/         *  Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 

Jordan  past  I ' 


/ 


dim    *  InHififeetandhandsarewound-prints,     ^^  g  jf  i  ^gi^  Him  to  receive  me, 

p    And  His  side/  

mf  3  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 
That  His  brow  adorns  ? 
cr       *  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 

p    But  of  thorns  I ' 

mf  4t  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  Hifl  guerdon  here  ? 


Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
'  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven, 

Pass  away  I  * 

mp  7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling, 
cr  Is  He  sure  to  bless  ? 

/         *  Angels,  martyrs,  saints,  and  prophets, 

ff    Answer,  Yes  1  *  Amen. 
J.  M.  Nbale.  (flUd.). 
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Hbnbi  F.  Hbmt  and  J.  Q.  Walton. 
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Who  is  a  God  like  unto  Thee^  that  pardoneth  iniquity  f 


f 


ff 


GREAT  God  of  wonders !  all  Thy  ways 
Are  worthy  of  Thyself — divine ; 
But  the  bright  glories  of  Thy  grace 
Beyond  Thine  other  wonders  shine : 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 


mf   2  Pardon — from  an  offended  God  I 

Pardon — for  sins  of  deepest  dye  I 
Pardon — ^bestowed  through  Jesus'  blood  I 
Pardon — that  brings  the  rebel  nigh  ! 
ff  Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

mf    3  0  may  this  glorious,  matchless  love, 

This  God-like  miracle  of  grace, 
cr         Teach  mortal  tongues,  like  those  above. 

To  raise  this  song  of  lofty  praise : — 
ff  *  Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? '     Amen. 

Samusl  Davieb  iflUd). 
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*  These  notes  to  be  omitted  in  verse  3.    Care  mast  be  taken  to  adapt  the  mnsic  to  the  accentuation  of  the  words. 

There  shall  be  joy  in  lieaven  over  one  sinner  tJtat  re]}entefh,  more  than  over 
ninety  and  nine  riyMeotis  2>^^o^^  which  need  no  repentance. 

mp       fTlHERE  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safely  lay 
cr  X    In  the  shelter  of  the  fold ; 

mp        But  one  was  out  on  the  hills  away, 

Far  off  from  the  gates  of  gold, 
dim      Away  on  the  mountains  wild  and  bare, 
p  Away  from  the  tender  Shepherd's  care. 

mp   2  *  Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  ninety  and  nine ; 
Are  they  not  enough  for  Thee  ?  ' 
But  the  Shepherd  made  answer :  '  This  of  Mine 
Has  wandered  away  from  Me ; 
cr  And,  although  the  road  be  rough  and  steep, 

I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  My  sheep/ 

mj)    3  But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 

How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed, 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord  passed  through, 

Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was  lost : 
Out  in  the  desei-t  He  heard  its  cry, 
Sick  and  helpless,  and  ready  to  die. 


dim 
V 


mp   4  '  Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all  the  way. 
That  mark  out  the  mountain  track  ?' 

p  *  They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone  astray 

Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back.' 

mp        '  Lord,  whence  are  Thy  liands  so  rent  and  torn  ? ' 

p  *  They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a  thorn.' 

cr      5  And  all  through  the  mountains,  thunder-riven. 

And  up  from  the  rocky  steep, 
mf       There  rose  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 

*  Rejoice  !  T  have  found  My  sheep  ! ' 
/  And  the  angels  echoed  around  the  throne, 

cr         *  Rejoice  !  for  the  Lord  brings  back  His  own.'     Amen. 
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Behold^  now  is  the  accepted  time,  now  is  the  day  of  salvation. 

mp  IVr^^  Js  the  accepted  time, 

-L  1    Now  is  the  day  of  grace ; 
Now,  sinners,  come  without  delay, 


cr 


And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 


mp   2      Now  is  the  accepted  time. 
The  Saviour  calls  to-day ; 

p  To-morrow  you  may  be  too  late ; 

'Tis  madness  to  delay. 

mp  3       Now  is  the  accepted  time, 
cr  The  Gospel  bids  you  come ; 

mf       And  every  promise  of  His  word 
Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

mj)   4      Lord,  draw  reluctant  souls 
To^seek  a  Father  s  love  I 

/  Then  shall  attendant  angels  l)ear 

The  joyful  news  above.     Amen, 


John  Dobell. 
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Fbom  Ludwio  SroHB. 


mp 


Ho!   everyone  that  thirsteth!    Came  ye  to  the  waters, 

mp4  Seek   ye   the   Lord,    while   yet   His 


cr 


HOI   ye  that  thirst,  approach  the 
spring 
"Where  living  waters  flow : 
Free  to  that  sacred  fountain  all 
"Without  a  price  may  go. 

mp  2  How  long  to  streams  of  false  delight 
"Will  ye  in  crowds  repair  ? 
How  lon^  your  strength  and  substance 
On  trifles,  light  as  air  ?  [waste 

cr   3  My  stores  afford  those  rich  supplies 
That  health  and  pleasure  give : 
Incline  your  ear,  and  come  to  Me ; 
The  soul  that  hears  shall  live. 


cr 


ear 
Is  open  to  your  call ; 
While  offered  mercy  still  is  near, 
Before  His  footstool  fall. 

5  Let  sinners  quit  their  evil  ways, 

Their  evil  thoughts  forego. 
And  God,  when  they  to  Him  return, 
Heturnii^g  grace  will  show. 

6  He  pardons  with  overflowing  love : 

For,  hear  the  voice  divine  I 
My  nature  is  not  like  to  yours. 


137 


mp 


cr 


Nor  like  your  ways  are  Mine : 

mf   7  But  far  as  heaven's  resplendent  orbs 
Beyond  earth's  spot  extend. 
As  far  My  thoughts,  as  far  My  ways. 

Your  ways  and  thoughts  transcend.     Amen.  Anon. 

NAIN.     6.4.6.4. 

So  long  as  it  is  called  to-day, 

rpO-DAY  the  Saviour  calls :  7np  2  T«-day  the  Saviour  calls : 

X    Ye  wanderers,  come ;  cr  Oh,  listen  now ! 

Oh,  ye  benighted  souls,  "Within  these  sacred  walls 

"Why  longer  roam  ?  To  Jesus  bow. 

mp  3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls : 

For  refuge  fly ; 
p  The  storm  of  justice  falls, 

pp  And  death  is  nigh. 

mf   4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day : 
cr  Yield  to  His  power ; 

2)  Oh,  grieve  Him  not  away  ! 

cr  'Tis  mercy's  hour.     Amen. 

S.  F.  Smith  and  Tbomab  Habtinob. 
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J.  B.  Dykes. 
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IHE  ARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
*  Come  unto  Me  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  My  breast !  * 
T  came  to  Jesus  as  1  was, 

Wear}%  and  worn,  and  sad ; 

I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place. 

And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

7np   3  T  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
'  I  am  this  dark  world's  light ; 

cr         Look  unto  Me,  thy  mom  shall  rise. 
And  all  thy  day  1^  bright/ 

mf        I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

cr  In  Him  my  star,  my  sun  ; 

/  And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk 

Till  travelling  days  are  done.     Amen. 


mj)  2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
cr  *  Behold,  I  freely  give 

The  living  water ;  thirsty  one, 
Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live  ! ' 
mf     I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 
My  thii*8t  was  quenched,  my  soul  re- 
And  now  I  live  in  Him.         [vived, 
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He  that  helieveth  on  Me  hath  everlasting  life. 
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fnp2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
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I  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
*  Come  untt  Me  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  My  breast !  * 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad ; 

I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place. 

And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

m}}   3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

*  I  am  this  dark  world^s  light ; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  mom  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright.' 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  star,  my  sun ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk 

Till  travelling  days  are  done.    Amen. 


'  Behold,  I  finely  give 
The  living  water ;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live  ! ' 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream ; 
My  thii-st  w'as  quenched,  my  soul  re- 

And  now  I  live  in  Him.         [vived, 
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(7om6  tinto  3/e,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden^  and  I  will  give  you  rest. 


mp   /^OME  unto  Me,  all  ye  who  groan, 
VJ    With  guilt  and  fears  opprest ; 
Besign  to  Me  the  willing  heart, 
And  I  will  give  you  rest. 


2  Take  up  My  yoke,  and  learn  of  Me 
The  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 
And  thus  your  weary  troubled  souls 
B/epose  and  peace  shall  find. 


mp   3  For  light  and  gentle  is  My  yoke ; 

The  burden  I  impose 
cr         Shall  ease  the  heart,  which  groaned  before 

Beneath  a  load  of  woes.     Amen. 


Hugh  Blair. 
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(Second  Tu2ns.) 
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^etf  also  Ely,  No.  598. 


Tjf  ariT/  man  Jiear  My  voice,  and  o^yen  the  door,  I  will  come  in  to  him, 

mj)       "DEHOLD,  a  Stranger  at  the  door ! 

X3  He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before ; 
Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still ; 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

mp   2  O  lovely  attitude  I    He  stands 

AVith  melting  heart  and  laden  hands ; 
cr         0  matchless  kindness  !  and  He  shows 

This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes ! 

mf   3  Admit  Him,  for  the  human  breast 

Ne'er  entertained  so  kind  a  guest ; 
cr         No  mortal  tongue  their  joy  can  tell, 

With  whom  He  condescends  to  dwell. 

p      4  Admit  Him,  ere  His  anger  bum, 

Lest  He  depart,  and  ne'er  retuni ; 

Admit  Him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand 
dim      When  at  His  door  denied  you'll  stand. 

mf    5  Yet  know,  nor  of  the  terms  complain. 

Where  Jesus  comes.  He  comes  to  reign — 
To  reign,  and  with  no  partial  sway ; 
Thoughts  must  be  slain  that  disol>ey. 

mf    6  Sovereign  of  souls,  Thou  Prince  of  Peace, 

0  may  Thy  gentle  reign  increase. 
/  Throw  wide  the  door,  each  willing  mind, 

ff         And  be  His  empire  all  mankind.     Amen. 

Joseph  Gbioo  {altd.). 
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ST.  CATHERINE.     7. 6. 7. 6.  d. 


R.  F.  Dale. 


BeJiold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock, 

mp       i^  JESUS,  Thou  art  standing 
v_/   Outside  the  fast-closed  door, 
In  lowly  patience  waiting 
To  pass  the  threshold  o'er : 
mf        Shame  on  us,  Christian  brothers, 
His  name  and  sign  who  bear, 
0  shame,  thrice  shame  upon  us. 
To  keep  Him  standing  there  I 

p      2  0  Jesus,  Thou  art  knocking : 

And  lo  I  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred. 
cr  0  love  that  passeth  knowledge. 

So  patiently  to  wait ! 
p  0  sin  that  hath  no  equal. 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate ! 

mp   3  O  Jesus,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 
2>  *  I  died  for  you.  My  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  Me  so  ? ' 
mp        0  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door : 
mf       Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter. 

And  leave  us  nevermore.     Amen. 


W.  W.  How. 
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^tm  ^^^  cometh  to  Me  I  mil  in  no  wise  cast  otU, 


mp   *  /^OME  unto  Me,  ye  weary, 

VJ   And  I  will  give  you  rest.' 
cr        O  blessed  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  hearts  oppressed  ! 
It  tells  of  benediction. 

Of  pardon,  grace,  and  peace, 
fnf      Of  joy  that  hath  no  ending, 

Of  love  which  cannot  cease. 

mp  2  *  Come  unto  Me,  ye  wanderers, 

And  I  will  give  you  light.* 
0  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

AVhich  comes  to  cheer  the  night ! 
p         Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way ; 
mf      But  morning  brings  us  gladness, 

And  songs  the  break  of  day. 


mp  3  *  Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting, 
And  I  will  give  you  life.' 

cr       0  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  aid  our  strife ! 

mj)     The  foe  is  stem  and  eager, 

The  fight  is  fierce  and  long ; 

mf     But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty, 

cr  And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

mf  4  *  And  whosoever  cometh 

I  will  not  cast  him  out.' 
cr       0  welcome  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt, 
AVhich  calls  us,  very  sinners. 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
/         Of  love  so  free  and  boundless. 

To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee ! 

Amen. 
W.  C.  Da, 
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REDEMPTION.     8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 


Charles  Gounod. 
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7  came  no<  to  ccUl  the  righteaud,  but  sinners  to  repentance. 


mp 
cr 


COME,  ye  Binners,  poor  and  wretched, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity  joined  with  power. 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing;  doubt  no  more. 


mf  2  Come,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 
God's  free  Iwunty  glorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
cr  Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 

"Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 


mjp  3  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 
Lost  and  ruined  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  all : 

Not  the  righteous — 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

mf  4  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him  : 

cr  This  He  gives  you — 

'Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 


mf   5  Lo  I  the  incarnate  God,  ascended. 
Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood : 
Venture  on  Him,  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude  : 

/  None  but  Jesus 

Can  do  helpless  sinners  good.    Ajnen. 


JoBspB  Habt  {altd.). 


Z^t  <Bo6j?ef.— Offered 


144 


INVITATION.     8.6.8.6.4. 


TnoacAs  Hastings. 


Retwm  unto  the  Lord  thy  God, 

mp       "D  ETURN,  0  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 
-TV  Thy  Father  calls  for  thee ; 
No  longer  now  an  exile  roam 

In  guilt  and  misery : 
p        Betum,  return. 

mp  2  Re£um,  0  wanderer,  to  thy  home,* 
'Tis  Jesus  calls  for  thee ; 
The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  *  Come,' 

0  now  for  refuge  flee : 
p        Betum,  return. 

mp  3  Return,  0  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 

'Tis  madness  to  delay ; 
There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomb, 

And  brief  is  mercy's  day  : 
p        Betum,  return.    Amen. 


Thomas  Habtinob. 


145    REDEMPTION.     8.7.8.7.8.7. 


A  bruised  reed  shall  He  not  break. 


mp 


cr 


COME,  ye  souls  by  sin  afflicted. 
Bowed  with  fruitless  sorrow  down; 
By  the  broken  law  convicted, 

Through  the  cross  behold  the  crown  I 

Look  to  Jesus  I 
Mercy  flows  through  Him  alone. 

mp  2  Take  His  easy  yoke  and  wear  it ; 
Love  will  make  obedience  sweet ; 
Christ  will  give  you  strength  to  bear  it, 
While  His  wisdom  guides  your  feet 

Safe  to  glory. 
Where  His  ransomed  captives  meet. 


mf 


mf  3  Bles.sed  are  the  eyes  that  Eee  Him, 

Blest  the  ears  that  hear  His  voice ; 
Blessed  are  the  souls  that  trust  Him, 
And  in  Him  alone  rejoice : 

His  commandments 
Then  become  their  happy  choice. 

mp  4  Sweet  as  home  to  pilgrims  weary, 
Light  to  newly  opened  eyes, 
Flowing  springs  in  deserts  dreary, 
Is  the  rest  the  cross  supplies  : 
All  who  taste  it 
cr  Shall  to  rest  immortal  rise.     Amen. 

JoBSPB  Swain. 
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146    CANTUS.     10.10.10. 


XJZZIAH  C.  BURNAr. 


Bff  the  Courte*y  of  ihi  TruiUts  of  the  Preabytetian  Board  of  Publication  and  SaMMth-School  Work,  Philadelphia, 
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mf       *  "VT^  ET  there  is  room  !  * — The  Lamb's  bright  hall  of  song, 
X    With  its  fair  glory,  beckons  thee  along. 

Room  !  room  !    still  room  ! 
p      Oh^  enter y  enter  now  ! 

p      2  Day  is  declining,  and  the  sun  is  low ; 

The  shadows  lengthen, — light  makes  haste  to  go. 

mf    3  The  bridal  hall  is  filling  for  the  feast ; 

Pass  in,  pass  in,  and  be  the  Bridegroom's  guest. 

/       4  It  fills,  it  fills,  that  hall  of  jubilee  ! 

Make  haste  !  make  haste  ! — 'tis  not  too  full  for  thee. 

mf    5  *  Yet  there  is  room ! '     Still  open  stands  the  gate, 
The  gate  of  love, — it  is  not  yet  too  late. 

/       6  Pass  in,  pass  in  I     That  banquet  is  for  thee, 
That  cup  of  everlasting  love  is  free. 

/       7  All  heaven  is  there,  all  joy !    Go  in,  go  in ; 
The  angels  beckon  thee  the  prize  to  win. 

ff     8  Louder  and  louder  sounds  the  loving  call ! 

Come,  lingerer,  come  I — enter  that  festal  hall  1 

jp       9  Ere  night  that  gate  may  close,  and  seal  thy  doom ; 
Then  the  last,  low,  long  cry — *  No  room !  no  room ! ' 

No  room  !  no  room  ! — 
jPjP        0  woeful  cry — *  No  room  ! '    Amen. 


HOBATZUB  B029AB« 


147    COMFORT.     11.10,11.10.        (FiasT  TuNB.) 


C.  A.  Oabbatt. 


CONSOLATION,     11 . 1 0. 1 1 . 1 0.       (Secokd  Tune.) 


''rrrrr 


Adapted  fbom  Samuel  Webbe. 


See  alto  Beebe,  No.  456.  I 

I  will  not  leave  you  co^nfortUss, 
nip       /^OME,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish, 
y~J    Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel ; 
Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your  anguish ; 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  heal. 
mp    2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure  ! 
cr         Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 

*  Earth  lias  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  cure.* 
mp  3  Here  see  the  Bread  of  Life ;  see  waters  flowing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  Grod,  pure  from  above : 
mf       Come  to  the  feast  of  love ;  come,  ever  knowing 

Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  Heaven  can  remove.     Amen. 


'^KsrQS5^'<e^. 


148     LIFE  FOR  A  LOOK.     11.9.11.9  {with  refrain). 


E.  6.  Tatlob. 
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ila  Moses  lifted  up  tJie  serpent  in  tlui  wilderness^  even  so  must  the  Son  of  Man 
be  lifted  up;  that  whosoever  believeth  may  in  Him  have  eternal  life. 

mp     fTlHERE  is   life  for  a  look  at  the     p    2  It  is  not  thy  tears  of  repentance  or 


X      crucified  One, 

There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee; 
Then,  look,  sinner,  look  unto  Him,  and 
be  saved, 

TJnto  Him  who  was  nailed  to  the  tree. 


prayers, 
But  the  blood,  that  atonesfor  thy  soul ; 
On  Him,  then,  who  shed  it,  thou  may  est 

at  once 
Thy  weight  of  iniquities  roll. 


cr     Look  !  look  !  look  and  live  ! 

There  is   life  for  a  look  at  the 

crucified  One, 
There  is  life  at  this  moment  for 

thee. 


mf  3  Then  doubt  not  thy  welcome,  since  God 
has  declared 
There  remaineth  no  more  to  be  done ; 
That  once  in  the  end  of  the  world  He 
appeared, 
And  completed  the  work  He  begun. 

/     4  Then  take  with  rejoicing  from  Jesus  at  once 
The  life  everlasting  He  gives ; 
And  know  with  assurance  thou  never  canst  die. 
Since  Jesus,  thy  righteousness,  lives.     Amen. 

AxELiA  Matilda  Hull. 
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(4)    ACCEPTED 


ST.  DAVID.    CM. 
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(FiiiST  Tune.) 
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*  Whole  Book  of  Psalxs/  1677. 
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(Second  Tune.) 


William  Gardineb's  '  Sacred  Melodies/  1812. 
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y^^  /  am  not  ashamed,  for  I  know  Him  whom  I  Jiave  believed. 


mf 


I'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
Or  to  defend  His  cause, 
Maintain  the  glory  of  His  cross, 
And  honor  all  His  laws. 


mf  2  Jesus,  my  Lord !  T  know  His  name, 
His  name  is  all  my  Iwast, 
Nor  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  he  lost. 


mf   3  I  know  tliat  safe  with  Him  remains, 
Protected  by  His  power, 
What  Tvo  committed  to  His  trust. 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

f      4  Then  will  He  own  His  servant's  name 
Before  His  Father's  face, 
And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 

Appoint  my  soul  a  place.    Amen. 


Isaac  Watts  (altd.). 
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150    HAPPY  DAY.    L.M. 
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When  Jc  -  sua  washed  my   sins    a  •    way. 
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Ho  taught  me    how     to  watch  and   pray 


And  live  ro  -  joic  -  ing  eve  -  ry     day. 
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Hap  -  py      day,  hap  -  py    day      When  Je  -  sus  washed  my  sins  a  -  way.         A  -  men. 
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WINCHESTER.    L.M.  {miJumt  refrain), 

(Second  Tune.) 


Hambubobb 
*  MusncAuscHEs  Handbuce/  1690. 
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ir^  also  rejoice  in  God  through  otur  Lord  Jesus  Christy  through  whom  we  have 

now  received  the  reconciliation, 

mf       f^  HAPPY  day  that  fixed  my  choice 
yj  On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  I 
"Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 


mp  2  'Tis  done ;  the  great  transaction 's  done ; 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine ; 
cr         He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


mp  3  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest : 
AVith  ashes  who  would  grudge  to  part, 
When  called  on  angels*  bread  to  feast  ? 


cr 


f      4  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow. 
That  vow  renewed  shall  often  hear ; 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear.    Amen. 


PhIUP  DODDBIDaE. 
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lOl     TRUST.     8. 8. 8. 6.  (Fimt  Ttob.)  Q.  W.  Torbahcb. 
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ST.  CRISPIN,     8.8.8.6. 
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(Second  Tune.) 


Sib  Geoboe  J.  Elyey. 
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1 1  come.      A  -  men. 
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Behold  the  Lamb  of  Ood,  which  taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world. 

p   TTJST  as  I  am — without  one  plea, 
tJ   But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 


2  Just  as  I  am — and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I 

3  Just  as  I  am — though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict^  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1 


4  Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
cr     Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find — 
p  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

»  TiipS  Just  as  I  am — Thou  wilt  receive, 
cr     Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 

Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
2>  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

mf6  Just  as  I  am — Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down — 
cr     Now  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 


mf   7  Just  as  I  am— of  that  free  love 

The  breadth,  length,  depth,  and  height  to  prove, 
ly         Here  for  a  season,  then  above, 
i/i'm  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !     Amen.  Chablotte  Elliott. 
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FAITH,    8.8.8.6. 


(TmRD  TUNB.) 


C.  A.  Gabratt. 


WOODWORTH.     8. 8. 8. 6. 


(Fourth  Tune.) 


W.  B.  Bbaobubt. 
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Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  which  taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world, 

4  Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
cr       Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find — 
p  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

mp  5  Just  as  I  am — Thou  wilt  receive, 

cr       Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 

Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
jp  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

mf  6  Just  as  I  am — Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down — 
cr       Now  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I 

mf   7  Just  as  I  am — of  that  free  love 

The  breadth,  length,  depth,  and  height  to  provp, 
cr         Here  for  a  season,  then  above, 
dim  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I     Amen.        Cbablottb  Eluott. 


j>   TTTJST  as  I  am — without  one  plea, 
tJ    But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I 

2  Just  as  I  am — and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1 

3  Just  as  I  am — though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1 
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152    WELCOME  VOICE.     S.  M.  (wt<A  refi-ain). 


Lewis  Habtbodoh. 
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J7l«  &^0(x2  qf  Jt9UB  Christ  His  Son  cleanseth  from  all  sin. 
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mp 


I  HEAR  Thy  welcome  voice 
That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
For  cleansing  in  Thy  precious  blood 
That  flowed  on  Calvary. 

mf       lam  coming,  Lord! 
Coming  now  to  Thee  ! 
Wash  ms,  cleanse  me,  in  the  blood 
Thatjflowed  on  Calvary, 


2?     2      Though  coming  weak  and  vile, 
cr  Thou  dost  my  strength  assure  ; 

Thou  dost  my  vileness  fully  cleanse 
Till  spotless  all  and  pure. 

mf  3      'Tis  Jesus  calls  me  on 

To  perfect  faith  and  love, 

cr       To  perfect  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust, 
For  earth  and  heaven  above. 


4      'Tis  Jesus  who  confirms 
The  blessed  work  within, 
By  adding  grace  to  welcomed  gitice, 
Where  reigned  the  power  of  sin. 

mf    5       And  He  the  witness  gives 
To  loyal  hearts  and  free. 
That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  brings  the  plea. 

cr     6      All  hail,  atoning  blood  ! 

All  hail,  redeeming  grace ! 
All  hail,  the  gift  of  Christ  our  Lord, 
ff  Our  Strength  and  Righteousness  I     Amen. 

Lewis  Habtsouoh. 
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(First  Tune.) 


John  Hullah. 
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RISEHOLME.    8.8.8.4. 


(SEcoin>  Tune.) 


H.  J.  Gauntlbtt. 
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7%«  focrifices  of  God  are  a  broken  spirit. 


mp 


THERE  is  a  holy  sacrifice, 
Which  God  in  heaven  will  not 
despise, 
Yea,  wliich  is  precious  in  His  eyes, — 

p    The  contrite  heart. 

mp  2  That  lofty  One,  before  whose  throne 
The  countless  hosts  of  heaven  bow  down, 
Another  dwelling-place  will  own, — 

p    The  contrite  heart. 


mp  3  The  Holy  One,  the  Son  of  God, 

His  pardoning  love  will  shed  abroad. 
And  consecrate  as  His  abode 

p    The  contrite  hewrt. 


mp  4  The  Holy  Spirit  fiom  on  high 
Will  listen  to  its  faintest  sigh. 
And  cheer,  and  bless,  and  purify 

p    The  contrite  heart. 


mp   5  Saviour,  I  cast  my  hopes  on  Thee ; 
Such  as  Thou  art,  I  fain  would  be  1 
In  mercy,  Lord,  bestow  on  me 

p    The  contrite  heart. 


Amen. 

James  Montoohibrt. 


&<ib:  %i9  Mt(ti^viU9,  (SOotU  anb  (JS^otb 


154    ST.  HELEN'S.     8.5.8.3.       (Fost  Tumc) 


Sir  Bobert  Stewart. 
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BE  AT  REST.    8.5.8.3. 


(Second  Tunb.) 


J.  DOWNINO  Fabrer. 
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5Vmj^  w?5  Aai*«  through  Christ  to  Godward. 


mf      T  AM  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus, 
X     Trusting  only  Thee  I 
Trusting  Thee  for  full  salvation, 
Great  and  free. 

mp  2  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  pardon, 

At  Thy  feet  I  bow ; 
cr        For  Thy  grace  and  tender  mercy, 

Trusting  now. 

mf  3  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  cleansing 
In  the  crimson  flood  ; 
Trusting  Thee  to  make  me  holv 
By  Thy  blood. 


mf  4  I  am  trusting  Thee  to  guide  me ; 
Thou  alone  shalt  lead, 
Every  day  and  hour  supplyir.g 
All  my  need. 

mf  5  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  power. 
Thine  can  never  fail ; 
Words  which  Thou  Thyself  shalt  give  me 
Must  prevail. 

mp  G  I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus ; 

cr  Never  let  me  fall ; 

f         I  am  trusting  Thee  forever, 

And  for  all.     Amen. 

Frances  Bidlky  Havrrgau 


Z^t  &otfptt—3EUup(tb 
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Hbnbi  F.  Hbxt  and  J.  G.  Waltow. 


^^ 


He  18  my  Eock, 

mp        IV^^  ho]^  is  built  on  nothing  less 

It  A  Than  Jesus*  blood  and  righteousness ; 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 

cr         But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 

mf  On  Christ,  the  solid  Rock,  I  stand  ; 

dim  All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand, 

p      2  When  darkness  hides  His  lovely  face, 
cr         I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace ; 
p  In  every  high  and  stormy  gale 

cr         My  anchor  holds  within  the  vail. 
mf  On  Christ,  the  solid  Rock,  I  stand  ; 

dim  All  other  ground  is  linking  sand. 

mp   3  His  oath,  His  covenant,  His  blood. 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood  ; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way. 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

On  Christ,  the  solid  Rock,  I  stand ; 

All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

f      4  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sour.d, 
dim      Oh,  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found 
Clothed  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne ! 
On  Christ,  the  solid  Rock,  I  stand  ; 
All  otiier  ground  is  sinking  sand. 


cr 

mf 

dim 


f 

mf 
dim 


Amen. 
Edward  Mote  {aJtd.)* 
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lo6     OLD  124TH.     10. 10. 10. 10.  {with  repeat). 


'Gbnsyan  Pbalteb,*  1551. 
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Jeautf,  Hum  Son  of  David,  have  mercy  on  me, 

mp        TESTIS,  Thou  Son  of  David,  hear  my  cry  ! 
tJ    For  I  am  blind,  and  full  of  misery. 
Mercy  is  Thine ;  have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me ! 
Touch  Thou  mine  eyes,  0  give  me  now  to  see ! 

mp  2  Sin  is  my  blindness,  Lord ;  sin  my  disease ; 

Sin  veils  my  heart ;  sin  robs  my  soul  of  peace ; 
Sin  keeps  me  back  from  loving  sight  of  Thee ; 
Have  mercy,  Lord !  from  sin,  0  set  me  free ! 

mp  3  I  do  not  see  Thee,  Jesus  I  but  they  say 

That  Thou  art  passing  by — art  in  the  way : 
'Tis  true !  the  sound  of  Thy  blest  footsteps  near 
And  accents  of  Thy  voice,  0  Lord,  I  hear. 

mp  4  O  loving  voice !  it  calls  out,  *  Come  to  Me ! ' 

It  asks,  '  What  wouldst  thou  I  should  do  to  thee  ? 

cr         Jesus,  Thou  Son  of  David,  shed  Thy  light 

O'er  my  dark  soul,  and  say,  *  Receive  thy  sight  I ' 

mp  5  What  Thou  hast  done  for  others,  I  believe. 

Lord,  Thou  wilt  do  for  me  I   I  shall  receive 
cr         My  sight ! — shall  see  Thee,  Jesus,  face  to  fac^, 

In  all  Thy  might  of  majesty  and  grace. 

mf   6  My  cry  is  heard !  Thy  mighty,  loving  hand 

cr         Has  touched  my  inner  eye ;  at  Thy  command 

The  darkening  scales  have  fallen  from  my  heart, 

/  And  now  I  see  Thee,  Jesus,  as  Thou  art  I    Amen. 

John  Jenkins. 

'  TbiMHymn  muy  be  snng  to  the  tane  withoat  repeat  by  omitting  the  portion  between  the  astexisks. 
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157    SCOTT.    S.M. 


Arranged  bt  Lowell  Mason  from  J.  6.  Naoeli. 


^ 


P^ 


^3 


J- 


r 


B 


zz 


JTJ.J.J^ 


r=r 


^s 


p 


<n>  * 


A  -  men 


-C?. 


^ 


fe: 


ri*  f" '  'r-r^ 


?==: 


SHf^E^ 


m/5 


diln 
mf3 


Not  by  works  of  righteoiLsness 

NOT  what  these  hands  haye  done     mf 
Can  save  this  guilty  soul ; 
Not  what  this  toiling  flesh  has  borne 
Can  make  my  spirit  whole. 

Not  what  I  feel  or  do 
Can  give  me  peace  with  God  ; 
Not  all  my  prayers,  and  sighs,  and  tears, 
Can  bear  my  awfoL  load. 

Thy  work  alone,  0  Christ, 
Can  ease  this  weight  of  sin ; 
Thy  blood  alone,  0  Lamb  of  God, 
Can  give  me  peace  within. 


CT 


which  we  have  done. 

4      Thy  love  to  me,  0  God, 
Not  mine,  0  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  unrest, 
And  set  my  spirit  free. 

I  bless  the  Christ  of  God ; 
I  rest  on  love  divine ; 
And,  with  unfaltering  lip  and  heart, 
I  call  this  Saviour  mine. 


w/6 


cr 


f 
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I  praise  the  God  of  grace ; 
I  trust  His  truth  and  might ; 
He  calls  me  His,  I  call  Him  mine, 
My  God,  my  Joy,  my  Light.  Amen. 

Hobatiub  Bonab. 


SCOTT.    S.M. 


tnp 


But  ffe,  when  He  luid  offered  one  mcrifice  for  sins  for  ever,  sat  dawn  on  tlie 

right  hand  of  God, 

3      My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 


w/2 


NOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts 
On  Jewish  altars  slain. 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace. 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away, 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 


P 


P 


cr 


On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

My  soul  looks  back  to  see 
The  burdens  Thou  didst  bear, 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 


mf 


5 


Believing,  we  rejoice 
To  see  the  curse  remove ; 
Wo  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  sing  His  dying  love.  •  Amen. 


Isaac  Watts. 
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ST.  LEONARD.    C.  M. 


Henrt  Smabt. 
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Lord^  increase  our  faith, 

OFOR  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink,      mf  3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 
Though  pressed  by  many  a  foe ; 


That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  poverty  or  woe ; 

wi|i  2  That  will  not  murmur  or  complain 

Beneatli  the  chastening  rod, 
cr        But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 

Can  lean  upon  its  God  : 

mp   5  Lord,  give  me  such  a  faith  as  this, 
mf  And  then,  whatever  may  come, 

I  taste  even  now  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home.     Amen. 


When  tempests  rage  without ; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt ; 

4  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 
Till  life's  last  spark  is  fled. 
And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Lights  up  a  dying  bed  I 
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(FiBST  Tune.) 


Wm.  Hilky  Bathuiist. 
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Saitl^f  ptniftnu  anb  Confession 


KEDRON.     6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 4. 


(Second  Tune.) 


English.    Ascribed  to  A.  B.  Spbatt. 


If  toe  confess  our  sins,  He  u  faitlhful  and  just  to  forgive, 

mp       IVF^'  not  despairingly 

1 1    Come  I  to  Thee ! 

No;  not  distrustingly 
Bend  I  the  knee  I 
p  Sin  hath  gone  over  me, 

Yet  is  this  still  my  plea, 
cr  Jesus  hath  died. 
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2  Lord,  I  confess  to  Thee 

Sadly  my  sin ; 
All  I  am,  tell  I  Thee ; 

All  I  have  been  I 
Purge  Thou  my  sin  away, 
Wash  Thou  my  soul  this  day. 

Lord,  make  me  clean ! 


mf   3  Faithful  and  just  art  Thou, 
Forgiving  all ; 
Loving  and  kind  art  Thou 
dim  "When  poor  ones  call ; 

mp       Lord,  let  the  cleansing  blood, 
Blood  of  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Pass  o'er  my  soul  I 


cr 


mf 


cr 


4  Then  all  is  peace  and  light 

This  soul  within ; 
Thus  shall  I  walk  with  Thee, 

The  loved  Unseen ; 
Leaning  on  Thee,  my  God, 
Guided  along  the  road. 

Nothing  between !     Amen. 


HUBATIUS  BONAB. 


161      PETRA.     7.7.7.7.7.7.  (Fmw  Tm-i.) 


BiCHAHD    RbDIIBAD. 


HuU  Sock  toaa  Chriti. 

ROCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  hlood, 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  Bin  the  double  cure, 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 


mj)    2  Not  the  labors  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know. 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow ; 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 

/  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

mp   3  Nothing  in  my  liaud  Z  bring; 

Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling ; 

Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress ; 

Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace  ; 
cr         Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly : 
dim      Wash  me.  Saviour,  or  I  die. 


jP      4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 

]>p        When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 

cr         When  I  soar  through  tracts  unknown, 

See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment- throne ; 
/  Hock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee.     Amen. 
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J.  B.  Dykes. 
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jPor  t(;Aom  /  suffered  the  loss  of  all  things^  and  count  them  hut  refuse^  that 

I  may  vnn  Christ,  and  he  found  in  Him. 


mp 


cr~ 


JESUS,  Lover  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high. 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 
0  receive  my  soul  at  last  I 

mp  2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone ; 
Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 
All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
dim    Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


mf  3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 
More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find : 
Raise  the  &llen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name ; 
p  I  am  all  unrighteousness : 

False  and  full  of  sin  I  am ; 
Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


cr 


mf 


mf  4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound ; 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within : 
/        Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Rise  to  all  eternity.    Amen. 

C.  Wesley. 
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ST.  PHILIP.     7.7.7. 


W.  H.  Monk. 
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i?(8  beheld  the  city^  and  wept  over  it. 
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LORD,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day, 
Ere  it  pass  for  aye  away, 
On  our  knees  we  fall  and  pray. 

2  Holy  Jesus,  grant  us  tears, 

Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears. 
Ere  that  awful  doom  appears. 


mj)  3  Loi*d,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling  lowly  at  the  door, 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 


£^ 


dim  4  By  Thy  night  of  agony, 
By  l^hy  supplicating  cry, 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die, 

2^     5  By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below. 
Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 

nnj)  6  Grant  us  *neath  Thy  wings  a  place, 

Lest  we  lose  this  day  of  grace 
cr       Era  we  shall  behold  Thy  face. 


mf    7  On  Thy  love  we  rest  alone, 

cr         And  that  love  will  then  Ije  known 

By  the  pardoned  round  the  throne.    Amen. 


Isaac  Williams. 
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164     WOODMAN.     7.7.7.7.  R.  Hcotikoton  Woodhak. 

Bif  the  courtesy  of  the  Tru*tees  of  the  Pnnhyterian  Board  of  Publication  and  Saftbath-School  Woi'k, 


See  also  Webvb,  No.  165. 


mp 


P 


SINFUL,  sighing  to  be  blest ; 
Bound,  and  longing  to  be  free ; 
Weary,  waiting  for  ray  rest : 
God  be  merciful  to  me ! 


God  he  merciful  to  m?,  a  sinner, 

mp  4  From  this  sinful  heart  of  mine 
To  Thy  bosom  I  would  flee  ; 
I  am  not  my  own,  but  Thine : 
p  God  he  merciful  to  me  I 


mp2  Goodness,  I  have  none  to  plead, 
Sinfulness  in  all  I  see ; 
I  can  only  bring  my  need : 

p  God  be  merciful  to  me  ! 

« 

p    3  Broken  heart  and  downcast  eyes 

Dare  not  lift  themselves  to  Thee ; 
cr       Yet  Thou  canst  interpret  sighs : 
p  God  be  merciful  to  me ! 


mf  5  There  is  One  beside  Thy  throne, 
And  my  only  hope  and  plea 
Are  in  Him,  and  Him  alone : 
p  God  be  merciful  to  me ! 

mf  6  He  my  cause  will  undertake. 

My  Interpreter  will  be ; 
cr       He's  my  all ;  and  for  His  sake 
dim        God  be  merciful  to  me !    Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MOMSELL. 


166     WEBER.     7.7.7.7. 


Have  merci/  upon  me. 


mp     TPVEPTH  of  mercy  !  can  there  be 
-L'  Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  ? 
Can  my  God  His  wrath  forbear  ? — 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 

mp  2  I  have  long  withstood  His  grace. 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face, 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls ; 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 


cr    3  Whence  to  me  this  waste  of  love  ? 
Ask  my  Advocate  above ! 
See  the  cause  in  Jesus*  face. 
Now  before  the  throne  of  grace. 

mp  4  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands. 
Shows  His  wounds,  and  spreads  His 

cr       God  is  love,  I  know,  I  feel ;      [hands : 
Jesus  pleads,  and  loves  me  still. 


cr 


5  If  I  rightly  read  Thy  heart, 
If  Thou  all  compassion  art, 
Bow  Thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow, 
Pardon  and  accept  me  now  I     Amen. 


Chables  Wesley. 


luU     BLUMENTHAL.     7.7.7.7.  d.       (Pibst  Tcnb.)  Arranged  from  Blumenthal. 
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<7<3$«M,  Master^  have  mercy  otlus. 

^  O  AVIOUR,  when  in  dust  to  Thee 

O    Low  we  bend  the  adoring  knee ; 
When  repentant  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  weeping  eyes ; 
Oh  !  by  all  the  pains  and  woe 
Suffered  once  for  man  below, 

cr         Bending  from  Thy  throne  on  high 

j9p        Hear  our  solemn  litany  1 

mp  2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years, 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness, 
By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Of  the  insulting  tempter's  power, — 

cr         Turn,  0  turn  a  favoring  eye, 

pp        Hear  our  solemn  litany  I 
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SORRENTO.     7. 7. 7. 7.  d. 
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(Secokd  Tuks.) 
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Tn;;   3  By  the  sacred  griefs  that  wept 

O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept, 
By  the  lx)ding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem*8  loved  abode, 
By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold, — 

cr         From  Thy  seat  alx)ve  the  sky 

pp        Hear  our  solemn  litany  ! 


p      4  By  Thine  hour  of  dire  despair, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer. 
By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn. 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn. 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies  . 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice, 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry, — 
Hear  our  solemn  litany  ! 


dim 
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])])    5  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan, 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone, 
By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God, — 
Oh  !  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
Mighty  re-ascended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solemn  litany !     Amen. 

Sir  Robert  Grant. 
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/S'ee  aZ«7  Hebkab,  No.  210;  and  Penitekce,  No.  75. 
In  Thee,  0  Lord,  do  I  ptd  my  truit. 


mf 


JESUS,  I  will  trust  Thee, 
Trust  Thee  with  my  soul ; 
Guilty,  lost,  and  helpless, 

Thou  canst  make  me  whole. 
There  is  none  in  heaven 

Or  on  earth  like  Thee ; 
Thou  hast  died  for  sinners — 
Therefore,  Lord,  for  me. 

mf   2  Jesus,  I  may  trust  Thee, 

Name  of  matchless  woHh, 
Spoken  by  the  angel 

At  Thy  wondrous  birth, — 
"Written,  and  forever, 

On  Thy  cross  of  shame : 
Sinners  read  and  worship. 

Trusting  in  that  name. 


fnjp 


mf   3  Jesus,  I  must  trust  Thee, 
Pondering  Thy  ways. 
Full  of  love  and  mercy 
All  Thine  earthly  days : 
dim      Sinners  gathered  round  Thee, 
Lepers  sought  Thy  face, — 
None  too  vile  or  loathsome 
For  a  Saviour  s  grace. 

mf  4  Jesus,  I  can  trust  Thee, 

Trust  Thy  written  word — 
Though  Thy  voice  of  pity 
I  have  never  heard — 
dim      "When  Thy  Spirit  teacheth, 
To  my  taste  how  sweet ! 
Only  may  I  hearken, 
Sitting  at  Thy  feet. 


mf   5  Jesus,  I  do  trust  Thee, 

Trust  without  a  doubt ; 
"Whosoever  cometh 

Thou  wilt  not  cast  out : 
Faithful  is  Thy  promise, 

Precious  is  Thy  blood ; 
These  my  soul's  salvation. 

Thou  my  Saviour  God  I 


cr 


Amen. 


Mabt  J.  Walksb. 
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W.  H.  DOAMS. 
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Jesus,  Thou  Son  of  David,  have  mercy  on  me. 


TPp 
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cr 


PASS  me  not,  0  gentle  Savioui', 
Hear  my  humble  cry ; 
While  on  others  Thou  art  calling, 
Do  not  pass  me  by. 

Saviour!  Saviour! 

Hear  my  humble  cry, 
And  while  otJiera  Thou  art  calling, 

Do  not  pass  me  by. 


mp  2  Let  me  at  a  throne  of  mercy 
Find  a  sweet  relief; 
Kneeling  there  in  deep  contrition 
Help  my  unbelief. 

cr   3  Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit, 
Would  I  seek  Thy  face ; 
Heal  my  wounded,  broken  spirit, 
Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 


mf   4  Thou  the  spring  of  all  my  comfort, 
More  than  life  to  me ; 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  l)e8ide  Thee  ? 
Whom  in  heaven  but  Thee  ?     Amen. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


169     ST.  MABYN.     8.7.8.7.  (Firrt  Tune.) 
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(Secokd  Tune.) 


G.  W.  BiBD. 
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/  u;t/Z  arise  and  go  to  my  Faiher. 


mp 
cr 


2^ 


TAKE  me,  0  my  Father  I  take  me ; 
Take  me,  save  me,  through  Thy  Son ; 
That  which  Thou  wouldst  have   me, 
make  me ; 
Let  Thy  will  in  me  be  done. 

2  Long  from  Thee  my  footsteps  straying, 

Thorny  proved  the  way  I  trod ; 
Weary,  come  I  now,  and  praying. 
Take  me  to  Thy  love,  my  God  I 

3  Fruitless  years  with  grief  recalling. 

Humbly  I  confess  my  sin ; 
At  Thy  feet,  0  Father,  falling, 
To  Thy  household  take  me  in. 


mp  4  Freely  now  to  Thee  I  proffer 

This  relenting  heart  of  mine  ; 

cr       Freely  life  and  soul  I  offer, 

Gift  unworthy  love  like  Thine. 

5  Once  the  world's  Bedeemer,  dying, 
Boi*e  our  sins  upon  the  tree  ; 
On  that  sacrifice  relying. 
Now  I  look  in  hope  to  Thee. 

mf  fi  Father  I  take  me ;  all  forgiving. 
Fold  me  to  Thy  loving  breast ; 
In  Thy  love  forever  living 

I  must  be  forever  blest  I     Amen. 

Bay  Pauceb. 
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170    BONIFACE.    8.8.8.5.  (Trochaic). 


Adapted  fbox  tune  in 
Dabm STADT  Gesanobuch,  1698. 


OtU  of  the  depths  havs  I  cried  to  Thee^  0  Lord. 
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cr 

mp 
dim 
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cr 
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JESUS,  heed  me,  lost  and  dying, 
Unto  Thee  for  shelter  flying, 
Hear,  oh,  hear,  my  heart's  sore  crying : 
p    Heed  me,  or  I  die  I 

2  All  my  sin  and  sorrow  feeling, 
Come  I,  as  the  leper,  kneeling — 
Come  to  Thee  for  help,  and  healing : 

p    Heal  me,  or  I  die  ! 

3  Nought  have  I  to  plead  of  merit. 
Nought  but  curse  do  I  inherit  : 

By  Thy  gracious,  quickening  Spirit, 
p    Save  me,  or  I  die  ! 

4  Not  my  tears  of  deep  contrition 
Can  secure  one  sin's  remission — 
Helpless,  hopeless  my  condition  : 

p    Help  me,  or  I  die  ! 

6  Par  away  my  dead  works  flinging. 
Nothing  owning,  nothing  bringing. 
Only  to  Thy  mercy  clinging : 
p    Bless  me,  or  I  die ! 

6  By  Thy  cross,  where  hope  is  beaming. 
By  its  crimson  fountain  streaming, 
Flowing  for  the  world's  redeeming, 

p    Cleanse  me,  or  I  die  ! 

7  So  my  soul  shall  praise  Thee  ever, 
'For  the  love  that  changes  never. 

From  which  not  even  death  can  sever — 
/     Saved  no  more  to  die.     Amen. 


Robert  M.  Offord. 
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171     LEBBAEUS.     7.7.7.G. 


*  Church  Htxnb,'  1874, 
Arranokd  by  Siu  AitTUUK  Sullivan. 
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(7oo<i  anJ  upright  is  the  Lard;   tJiere/ore  will  He  teach  sinners  in  the  way. 


mp 


cr 


JESUS,  we  are  far  away 
From  the  light  of  heavenly  day, 
Lost  in  paths  of  sin  we  stray : 

J)    Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

2  Help  us  to  bewail  our  sin, 

And,  in  heavenly  strength,  begin 
Daily  victories  to  win :  cr 

p    Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 


3  Keep  us  lowly,  thatswe  may, 
Ever  watchful,  turn  away 
From  the  snares  our  tempters  lay : 

Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us, 

2?    4  On  our  darkness  shed  Thy  light, 
Lead  our  wills  to  what  is  right, 
Wash  our  evil  nature  white  : 

p    Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 


mp   5  May  Thy  wisdom  be  our  guide. 
Comfort,  rest,  and  peace  provide 
Near  to  Thy  protecting  side : 

2>     Loi*d,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

6  When  oppressed  with  trouble  sore. 
Teach  our  hearts  to  feel  the  more 
For  the  pangs  our  Saviour  bore : 

Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

mp    7  May  we  selfishness  deny. 
And  the  body  mortify. 
Doing  deeds  of  charity  : 

2)    Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

mp   8  Fix  our  hearts  on  things  on  high, 

Let  no  evil  thoughts  come  nigh, 
cr         Purge  from  sin  our  memory : 

p     Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

mp    9  May  Thy  grace  within  the  soul     ^ 

Nature's  waywardness  control, 
cr         Guiding  towards  the  heavenly  goal : 

p     Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us.     Amen, 


T.  B.  Pollock. 
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172     PATER  OMNIUM.    8.8.8.8.8.8. 


n.  J.  E.  Holmes. 
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WEARY  of  wandering  from  my 
God, 
And  now  made  willing  to  return, 
I  hear,  and  bow  me  to  the  rod ; 

For  Him,  not  without  hope,  I  mourn: 
I  have' an  Advocate  above, 
A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love. 


tnp  2  O  Jesus,  full  of  pardoning  grace, 
More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin, 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  Thy  face. 

Open  Thine  arms,  and  take  me  in, 
And  freely  my  backslid ings  heal 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 


mj)  3  Thou  knowest  the  way  to  bring  me 
back, 
My  fallen  spirit  to  restore ; 
Oh,  for  Thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake. 
Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more  ; 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair, 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 

mp  4  Ah !  give  me.  Lord,  the  tender  heart 
That  trembles  at  the  approach  of  sin ; 
A  godly  fear  of  sin  impart, 

Implant,  and  root  it  deep  within. 
That  I  may  dread  Thy  gracious  power. 
And  never  dare  offend  Thee  more. 

Amen. 
Obables  Weslby. 


173    DALKEITH.     10.10.10.10. 

Sy  ptrmitsion  0/  Meurt,  Xovello^  Ewer  it  Co. 
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'  /9«e  oZto  MoBECAMBE,  No.  174. 

/  say  unto  thee,  Her  sins,  which  are  many,  are  /orgiven, 

p  TTSTEARY  of  earth  and  laden  with  my  j)  2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hoixj  to  stand 
W       sin,  In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land  V 

I  look  at  Heaven  and  long  to  enter  in;  Before  the  whiteness  ofthat  throne  appear? 

cr  But  there  no  evil  thing  may  find  a  home,  cr   Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  out  to  draw 

And  yet  I  hear  a  voice  that  bids  me.  *  Come.'  me  near. 

p      3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  way, 

Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  day : 
cr         Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall, 
/  '  Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from  all.' 

mf   4t  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear. 

His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near. 
And  His  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  throne. 


ir<ti<9,  (penitence  and  Confeeeion 


174 


mp   5  'Twas  He  who  found  me  on  the  deathly  wild, 

And  made  me  heir  of  Heaven,  the  Father's  child, 
cr         And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  bouI  may  live, 

Gives  me  His  grace  of  pardon,  and  will  give. 
mf   6  0  great  Absolver,  grant  my  soul  may  wear 

The  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and  prayer, 
cr         That  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glorious  dress 
/  May  be  the  garment  of  Thy  righteousness. 

mf   7  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  Righteous  Lord, 

Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  reward ; 
p  Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  (cr)  and  mine  the  golden  crown, 

/  Mine  the  life  won,  {dim)  and  Thine  the  life  laid  down. 

mf   8  Nought  can  I  bring,  dear  Lord,  for  all  I  owe, 

Yet  let  my  full  heart  what  it  can  bestow ; 

Like  Mary's  gift  let  my  devotion  prove, 
cr         Forgiven  greatly,  how  I  greatly  love.    Amen.  s.  J.  Stone. 


MORECAMBE.     10.10.10.10. 


Amebican  Pbebbtterian  *  Hymnal/  1896. 


I7ii8  man  receiveth  sinners,  and  eateth  with  tliem. 


mj)    IVT^T  woi-thy,  Lord,  to  gather  up  the  crumbs 

X 1    With  trembling  hand,  that  from  Thy  table  fall, 
A  weary,  heavy-laden  sinner  comes 
To  plead  Thy  promise  and  obey  Thy  call. 
2  I  am  not  worthy  to  be  thought  Thy  child. 
Nor  sit  the  last  and  lowest  at  Thy  board : 
Too  long  a  wanderer,  and  too  oft  beguiled, 
I  only  ask  one  reconciling  word. 
mf   3  And  is  not  mercy  Thy  prerogative — 

Free  mercy,  boundless,  fathomless,  divine  ? 
dim      Me,  Lord,  the  chief  of  sinners,  me  forgive ! 
cr  And  Thine  the  greater  glory,  only  Thine. 

p      4  1  hear  Thy  voice :  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  and  rest  : 

I  come,  I  kneel,  I  clasp  Thy  pierced  feet ; 
cr         Thou  bidd'st  me  take  my  place,  a  welcome  guest. 

Among  Thy  saints,  and  of  Thy  banquet  eat. 
mp   5  My  praise  can  only  breathe  itself  in  prayer. 

My  prayer  can  only  lose  itself  in  Thee : 
cr         Dwell  Thou  forever  in  my  heart,  and  there, 
p  Lord,  let  me  sup  with  Thee :  sup  Thou  with  me.     Amen. 


175    HOLD  THOU  MY  HAND.     11.10.11.10. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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/  the  Lord  have  called  thee  . . .  and  unll  hold  thine  Iiand, 

HOLD  Thou  my  hand !  bo  weak  I  am,  and  helpless, 
I  dare  not  take  one  step  without  Thine  aid  ; 
Hold  Thou  my  hand  !  for  then,  O  loving  Saviour, 
No  dread  of  ill  shall  make  my  soul  afmid. 
mp    2  Hold  Thou  my  hand  !  and  closer,  closer  draw  me 
To  Thy  dear  self — my  hope,  my  joy,  my  all : 
Hold  Thou  my  hand,  lest  haply  I  should  wander ; 
And,  missing  Thee,  my  trembling  feet  should  fall. 
3  Hold  Thou  my  hand !  the  way  is  dark  before  me 
AVithout  the  sunlight  of  Thy  face  divine ; 
But  when  by  faith  I  catch  its  radiant  glory, 
"What  heights  of  joy,  what  rapturous  songs  are  mine  ! 
mp   4  Hold  Thou  my  hand  !  that  when  I  reach  the  margin 

Of  that  lone  river  Thou  didst  cross  for  me, 
cr         A  heavenly  light  may  flash  along  its  watei-s. 

And  every  wave  like  crystal  bright  shall  be.  Amen.  Gbace  J.  Fbances. 

2.   Bovt  an^  &tati(uU 

ST.  AGNES,  DURHAM.     C.  M. 

Tlie  love  of  Christ,  v)hich  passelh  knowledge. 


cr 
•mf 


mp      TESTIS,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
tJ     With  sweetness  fills  the  breast ; 
cr       But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 
2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  framie, 
Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  name, 
0  Saviour  of  mankind  I 
9>if  3  0  Ho^w  of  every  contrite  heart, 
O  Joy  of  all  the  meek, 


To  those  who  fall  how  kind  Thou  art ! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek ! 

mf  4  But  what  to  those  who  find  ?  Ah !  this 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show  : 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is. 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 
/     5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 
Jesus,  be  Thou  our  glory  now. 

And  through  eternity.     Amen. 
Bekkard  of  Clairvaaz,  tr,  Edwabd  Caswall. 


£ot»e  Aiib  &tAlitubt 


177    FAITtt    CM. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 
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/  fi;t72  praise  Thy  name^  for  Thou  hast  done  wonderful  things. 


f        r\  JESUS,  King  most  wonderful  I 

v/    Thou  Conqueror  renowned  1 
dim    Thou  Sweetness  most  ineffable, 
In  whom  all  joys  are  found ! 

mf  2  When  once  Thou  visitest  the  heart, 
Then  truth  begins  to  shine, 
Then  earthly  vanities  depart, 
Then  kindles  love  divine. 


mf  3  0  Jesus,  Light  of  all  below  I 
Thou  Fount  of  life  and  fire  I 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know, 
And  all  we  can  desire, — 

mf  4  May  every  heart  confess  Thy  name, 
And  ever  Thee  adore, 
And,  seeking  Thee,  itself  inflame 
To  seek  Thee  more  and  more. 


/    5  Thee  may  our  tongues  forever  bless, 

Thee  may  we  love  alone, 
er       And  ever  in  our  lives  express 

The  image  of  Thine  own.    Amen. 

Besmabo  of  Clairyaoz,  tr»  Edward  Caswall. 


ST.  AGNES,  DURHAM.    CM. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 
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178    ST.  PETER.    CM. 


A.  B.  Beikaous. 
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Thy  name  is  as  ointment  poured  forth. 

HOW  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear  I 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 


mp   2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  the  weaiy  rest. 

7nf    3  Dear  Name !  the  rock  on  which  I  build. 
My  shield  and  hiding-place ; 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

mf   4  Jesus,  ray  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

mp    5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  wannest  thought, 

cr         But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

mf    6  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath ; 

dim       And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 

Refresh  my  soul  in  death !     Amen. 


John  Newton. 


Bo9t  and  &vatiiixbt 
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J-  B.  Dykes. 
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A  name  which  is  above  every  name, 

mp       rpHERE  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear ; 
X    I  love  to  sing  its  worth ; 
It  sounds  like  music  in  mine  ear, 
The  sweetest  name  on  earth. 

mp  2  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love, 
Who  died  to  set  me  free ; 
It  tells  me  of  His  precious  blood, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

mf   3  It  tells  me  what  my  Father  hath 

In  store  for  every  day, 
mp       And  though  I  tread  a  darksome  path, 
cr  Yields  sunshine  all  the  way. 

mp   4  It  tells  of  One  whose  loving  heart 
Can  feel  my  deepest  woe, 
Who  in  my  sorrow  bears  a  ptu-t 
That  none  can  bear  below. 

mf    5  It  bids  my  trembling  soul  rejoice. 
And  dries  each  rising  tear ; 
It  tells  me  in  a  still  small  voice 
cr  To  trust  and  never  fear. 

mf   6  Jesus  I  the  name  I  love  so  well. 
The  name  I  love  to  hear ; 
No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell, 
No  heart  conceive  how  dear. 

mf    7  This  name  shall  shed  its  fragrance  still 
Along  this  thorny  road. 
Shall  sweetly  smooth  the  rugged  hill 
That  leads  me  up  to  God. 

mf    8  And  there,  with  all  the  blood-bought  throng, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
cr  I'll  sing  the  new,  eternal  song 

Of  Jesus'  love  to  me.     Amen.  Fr£D£bick  Wuitfxkld. 


180     MORE  LOVE  TO  THEE.     6.4.6.4.6.6.4.       (Fibst  Toke.)       W.  h.  Doame. 


i 


^■ 


3 


^ 


S 


SE 


221 


rtSH- 


^C3 


^ 


'by  ..   p    r  '  r  ' 


Igal 


M 


-^ 


ji ^ 


zz: 


^ 


A*^  J .  J  ^-'  11^^ 


J  JiJ. 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^^-j.-^ 
J 


1a 


m 


-^- 


CJ 


^^ 


® 


J  J  ^  ^  ^  ^ 


em 


A^A 


^ 


S^ 


sz 


^ 


Here   love      to       Thee  —  More  love     to       Thee. 


Whomy  having  not  seen,  ye  love, 

mp     ll/rORE  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ, 
jJ/jL    More  love  to  Thee  I 
Hear  Thou  the  prayer  I  make 
On  bended  knee ; 
cr         This  is  my  earnest  plea, 

More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee. 

mp   2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 
Sought  peace  and  rest, 
Now  Thee  alone  I  seek, 

Give  what  is  best : 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee. 

p      3  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 
Whisper  Thy  praise ; 
This  be  the  parting  cry 
My  heart  shall  raise, 
cr         This  still  its  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee.    Amen. 


EUZABETH  PrKNTISS. 
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DESIRE.    6. 4. 6. 4.  &  6. 4. 
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(Second  Tune.) 


Henry  Smabt. 
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BARKWORTH.    6.6.6.6. 


8.  U.  Babxwobth. 
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Perfect  Jove  casteth 
LOVE  that  casts  out  fear,  mf 
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cr 


0  love  that  casts  out  sin, 
Tarry  no  more  without, 
But  come  and  dwell  within. 

True  sunlight  of  the  soul, 
Surround  me  as  I  go ; 

So  shall  my  way  be  safe, 
My  feet  no  straying  know. 


mf 


cr 


otU  fear. 

3  Great  love  of  God,  come  in, 
Wellspring  of  heavenly  peacey 

Thou  Living  Water,  come. 
Spring  up,  and  never  cease. 

4  Love  of  the  living  God, 

Of  Father,  and  of  Son, 
Love  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Fill  Thou  each  needy  one.    Amen. 

HORATIUB  BONAB. 
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JOKATBAN  BATTISHnX. 
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Lord,  to  whom  sfuill  we  go?  Thou  hast  the  words  of  eternal  life. 


OBJECT  of  my  first  deeire, 
Jesus  crucified  for  me ; 
All  to  happiness  aspire, 
Only  to  be  found  in  Thee. 


mp    3  Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live, 

If  Thy  Presence  Thou  deny ; 
Lord,  if  Thou  Thy  Presence  give, 
*Ti8  no  longer  death  to  die ! 


cr 


mf   2  Thee  to  please  and  Thee  to  know, 
Constitute  our  bliss  below ; 

cr         Thee  to  see,  and  Thee  to  love, 
Constitute  our  bliss  above. 


mf   4  Source  and  giver  of  repose, 

Singly  from  Thy  smile  it  flows ; 

er         Peace  and  happiness  are  Thine, 
Mine  they  are  if  Thou  art  mine. 

Amen. 

A.  M.  TOPLADT. 


TRUST.    8.8.8.6. 


G.  W.  TORBANCE. 
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183     KING'S  COLLEGE.     8.8.6.8.8  G. 


Walxeb. 


27ie  love  of  God  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord, 
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cr 


OLO  VE  Divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art  I 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 
All  taken  up  by  Thee  ? 
I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 
The  love  of  Christ  to  me  ! 


mf  2  Stronger  His  love  than  death  or  hell ; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable — 
The  fii"st-born  sons  of  light 
dim    Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see ; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 
The  length  and  breadth  and  height. 


mp  3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God  : 
Oh  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 
In  this  poor  stony  heart  I 
cr       For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion.  Lord,  be  mine, 
Be  mine  this  better  part  ! 

nip  4  Oh  that  I  could  forever  sit 

With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet ! 
Be  this  my  happy  choice : 
cr       My  only  care,  delight  and  bliss, 

My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  be  this, 
/  To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 

Amen. 
Chableb  Wesley. 


184    TRUST. 


8.8.8.G. 


God  sliall  supply  all  your  need  according  to  His  riches  in  glory  by  Christ  Jesus, 

mp       /^  SAVIOUR,  I  have  nought  to  plead, 
yj  In  earth  beneath  or  heaven  above. 
But  just  my  own  exceeding  need. 
And  Thy  exceeding  love. 

cr     2  The  need  will  soon  be  past  and  gone, 

Exceeding  great,  but  quickly  o'er ; 
mf       The  love  unbought  is  all  Thine  own, 

And  lasts  for  evermore.     Amen.  Jase  Crrwdson. 


ZU  C^Heeian  Bift 


185    ST.  BIARGARET.    8.8.8.8.6. 


A.  L.  Peace. 
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OLOVE  that  will  not  let  me  go, 
I  rest  my  weary  soul  in  Thee ; 
I  give  Thee  back  the  life  I  owe, 
That  in  Thine  ocean  depths  its  flow 
May  richer,  fuller  be. 


mp   2  O  Light  that  followest  all  my  way, 

I  yield  my  flickering  torch  to  Thee ; 
My  heart  restores  its  borrowed  I'ay, 
That^  in  Thy  sunshine  blaze,  its  day 
May  brighter,  fairer  be. 


cr 


mf    3  0  Joy  that  seekest  me  through  pain, 
I  cannot  close  my  heart  to  Thee ; 
I  trace  the  rainbow  through  the  rain, 
cr         And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain 
That  morn  shall  tearless  be. 

mp   4  0  Cross  that  liflest  up  my  head, 

I  dare  not  ask  to  fly  from  Thee ; 
I  lay  in  dust  life's  glory  dead, 
cr         And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red 
/  Life  that  shall  endless  be.     Amen. 


George  Mathssow. 


Bovi  anb  &tciti(tibi 
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ZAANAIM.     8.7.8.7.8.7. 


W.  H.  Haveaoal. 


/  give  unto  them  eternal  life^  and  they  aJiall  never  2)ert8h, 

mf        O0VEREI6N  grace  !  o*er  sin  abounding, 

O    Bansomed  souls  the  tidings  swell ; 
dim      'Tis  a  deep  that  knows  no  sounding — 

Who  its  breadth  or  length  can  tell  ? 
mf  On  its  glories 

Let  my  soul  forever  dwell ! 

mf   2  What  from  Christ  the  soul  can  sever, 

Bound  by  everlasting  bands? 
Once  in  Him,  in  Him  forever, 

Thus  the  eternal  covenant  stands : 
cr  None  shall  pluck  thee 

Prom  the  Strength  of  Israel's  hands. 

mf   3  Heirs  of  God,  joint-heirs  with  Jesus, 
Long  6re  time  its  race  began  — 
To  His  name  eternal  praises ! 
cr  0  what  wonders  love  hath  done  ! 

One  with  Jesus, 
By  eternal  union  one. 

mp   4  On  such  love,  my  soul,  still  ponder — 

cr  Love  so  great,  so  rich,  so  free  ; 

Say,  while  lost  in  holy  wonder, 

Why,  0  Lord,  such  love  to  me  ? 

/  Hallelujah ! 

Grace  shall  reign  eternally.     Amen. 

John  Kent. 


Z^t  t^tittian  Bift 


187    ST.  CATHERINE.     8.8.8.8.8.8. 


Hemsi  F.  Hbxt  and  J.  O.  Waltos. 
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The  love  of  Christ  which  passeth  knowledge. 

mf        TESTIS,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me 

tJ     No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare ; 

Oh !  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  Thee, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there  : 
cr         Thine,  wholly  Thine,  alone  I*d  live; 

Myself  to  Thee  entirely  give. 

mf   2  0  Love,  how  cheering  is  Thy  ray  ! 

All  fear  before  Thy  presence  flies : 

Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  pass  away 
cr  Where'er  Thy  healing  beams  arise : 

/  Lord  Jesus,  nothing  may  I  see. 

Nothing  desire  apart  from  Thee. 

mf   3  What  in  Thy  love  possess  I  not  ? 

My  star  by  night,  my  sun  by  day. 
My  spring  of  life  when  parched  with  drought. 
My  wine  to  cheer,  my  bread  to  stay, 
/  My  strength,  my  shield,  my  safe  abode. 

My  robe  before  the  throne  of  God. 

mjp  4  In  suffering,  be  Thy  love  my  peace. 

In  weakness,  be  Thine  arm  my  strength ; 
And,  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

And  Thou  from  heaven  shalt  come  at  length, 

cr  Lord  Jesus,  then  this  heart  shall  be 

/  Forever  satiBfied  with  Thee.     Amen. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  tr.  John  Wesley  {altd.). 
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188     ST.  CHRYSOSTOM.     8.8.8.8.8.8. 


Sir  Joseph  Baanby. 
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mf         TESTIS,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  All, 

tJ    Hear  me,  blest  Saviour,  when  I  call ; 
Hear  me,  and  from  Thy  dwelling-place 
Pour  down  the  riches  of  Thy  grace. 
Jesua^  my  Lord,  I  Thee  ad^yre ; 

cr  Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more  ! 

p       2  Jesus,  too  late  I  Thee  have  sought, 
cr  How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought  ? 

And  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fame, 
mf       The  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  name  ? 

p       3  Jesus,  what  didst  Thou  find  in  me 
That  Thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly  ? 

cr         How  great  the  joy  that  Thou  hast  brought, 
So  fer  exceeding  hope  or  thought ! 

/       4  Jesus,  of  Thee  shall  be  my  song ; 

To  Thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong ; 

All  that  I  have  or  am  is  Thine ; 

And  Thou,  blest  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine. 


Amen. 

H.  A.  Collins. 


3.   ^0^  an^  (p^ace 


189    BELMONT,     CM. 


WhiUiUI  Oabdihgb's  'Sacbbd  Uilodibb,'  1812. 


rehirn  unto  Ute  Lord. 


mp    /"^OME,  let  ub  to  the  Lord  our  God 
V^    With  contrite  liearts  return ; 
Our  Ood  K  gracious,  nor  will  lenve 
The  desolate  to  mourn. 

2  Hie  voice  commands  the  tempest  forth 
And  stills  the  stormy  wuve  ; 
And  though  Kis  arm  be  strong  to  smite, 
er  Tia  also  strong  to  save. 

p  3  Long  hfttli  the  night  of  sorrow  reigned : 
mp       The  dawn  shall  bring  us  light ; 
to/    God  shall  appear,  and  we  shall  rise 
With  gladness  in  His  sight 


m/40ur  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know, 
Shall  know  Hiin,  and  rejoice  ; 
His  coming  like  the  morn  shall  be. 
Like  morning  songs  His  voice. 

mpS  As  dew  upon  the  tender  herh, 
Diffusing  fragrance  i^ound; 
As  showers  that  usher  in  the  spring, 
And  cheer  the  thirsty  ground  : 

flj/6So  shall  His  presence  bless  our  souls, 

And  shed  a  joyfiil  light; 
tr      That  hallowed  morn  shall  chase  away 

The  sorrows  of  the  night.     Amen. 
John  Uofusoh. 


190    REST.    O.M.D.                  (Hu.  Tnn) 
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1  give  thanks  ami  sing ; 
My  lieart  ia  at  t!ie  Bccret  source 
Of  every  precious:  thing. 
u)ji     Now  the  frail  vessel  Thou  hast  maile 
No  hand  but  Thine  Ehall  fill ; 
For  the  waters  of  the  eartli  have  failed, 
And  I  am  thirsty  still. 

mp  2  I  tliifst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life, 
And  here  all  day  they  rise ; 
I  seek  the  treasure  of  Thy  love, 
cr  And  close  at  hand  it  lies. 

Ill/      And  a  '  new  song '  is  in  my  mouth 
To  ]on((-Iove(l  music  set  :— 
(jlory  to  Thee  for  all  the  grace 
I  have  not  tasted  yet. 


mp  3  (ilory  to  Thee  for  sti-ength  withheld, 
For  want  and  weakiiesx  known  ; 
And  the  fear  that  sends  me  to  Thyself 
For  what  is  most  my  own. 
(T        I  have  a  heritage  of  joy 

That  yet  I  must  not  see  ; 
But  the  hand  that  bled  to  make  it  mine 
Is  keeping  it  for  me. 

mp  4  Sly  heart  is  resting,  0  my  God, 

My  heart  is  in  Thy  care ; 
I  hear  the  voice  of  joy  nnd  health 

Resounding  everywhere. 
cr        '  Thou  art  my  portion,'  saith  my  soul, 

Ten  thousand  voices  say, 
mf      And  the  music  of  their  glad  Amen 

■\Vill  never  die  away.     Amen. 

AllKA  LaEIITU    W^U«lb. 


191     THE  HEART'S  REFUGE.     7.6.7.6.  d.  (with  refrain). 


W.  H.  DOAME. 
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'  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Je  -  sus. 


I        ^       J?    I       I        ■  I        »/    »/ 

Safe  on  His  gen-tle  breast.  There  by  His  love  o'er-shad  -  cd,  Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest.    A  -  men. 


mp 


I  also  vdll  keep  thee  from  the  hour  of  temptation. 

Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow, 
Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears; 

Only  a  few  more  trials, 
Only  a  few  more  tears. 


V 


cr 


SAFE  in  the  arms  of  Jesus- 
Safe  on  His  gentle  breast ! 
There,  by  His  love  o'ershaded, 

Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 
Hark  !  'tis  the  voice  of  angels 

Borne  in  a  song  to  me. 
Over  the  fields  of  glory. 
Over  the  crystal  sea. 


mf   2  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus ! 
Safe  from  corroding  care, 
Safe  from  the  world's  temptations, 
Sin  cannot  harm  me  there. 


wip   3  Jesus,  my  heart's  dear  refuge ! 
Jesus  has  died  for  me  ; 
Firm  on  the  Rock  of  Ages 
Ever  my  trust  shall  be. 
Here  let  me  wait  with  patience, 

Wait  till  the  night  is  o'er, 
Wait  till  I  see  the  morning 

Break  on  the  golden  shore.    Amen. 

Fanny  J.  Cbosby. 


cr 
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192    SAVOY  CHAPEL.     7.6.7.G.D. 


J.  Baptistb  Caudh. 


1  heaven  but  7%ee  ?    and  there  ia  none  upon  earth  that  I  desire 
beside  Thee. 

mp3  My  grief  is  in  the  dulnees 

With  which  this  etuggieh  heart 
Doth  open  to  the  fulness 

Of  all  Thou  woutdst  impart ; 
mf       My  joy  is  in  Thy  beauty 
Of  holineaa  divine  ; 
My  comfort  in  the  duty 

That  binds  my  life  in  Thine. 


My  spirit  turns  for  rest ; 
My  peace  is  in  Thy  favor, 

My  pillow  on  Thy  breast : 
Though  all  the  world  deceive  me, 

I  know  that  I  am  Thine, 
And  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

0  blessed  Saviour  mine. 

2  In  Thee  my  truxt  abideth, 

On  Thee  my  hope  relies, 
0  Thou  whose  love  provideth 

For  all  beneath  the  skies ; 
0  Thou  whose  mercy  found  me. 

From  bondage  set  me  free. 
And  then  forever  bound  me 

"With  threefold  cords  to  Thee. 


wij)4  Alas  I  that  1  should  ever 

Have  failed  in  love  to  Thee, 
The  only  One  who  never 
Forgot  or  slighted  me. 
cr       0  for  a  heart  to  love  Thee 
More  truly  as  I  ought. 
And  nothing  place  above  Thee 
In  deed,  or  word,  or  thought. 


mf    5  0  for  that  choicest  blessing 
Of  living  in  Thy  love, 
And  thus  on  earth  possessing 
The  peace  of  heaven  above ! 
dim      0  for  the  bliss  that  by  it 
The  soul  securely  knows. 
The  holy  calm  and  quiet 

Of  faith's  serene  repose  I     A: 


Z^t  t^tiBdan  Bift 


193     DAY  OF  REST.     7. 6. 7. 6.  d. 


3.  W.  Eluott. 
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Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  psrfect  peace  wliose  mind  is  stayed  on  Thee, 

mp       TN  heavenly  love  abiding, 

J-    No  change  my  heart  shall  fear, 
And  safe  is  such  confiding, 

For  nothing  changes  here  : 
The  storm  may  roar  without  me, 
My  heart  may  low  be  laid, 
cr  But  God  is  round  about  me, 

And  can  I  be  dismayed  ? 

mp   2  Wherever  He  maj'  guide  me. 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back  ; 
cr  My  Shepherd  is  beside  me. 

And  nothing  can  I  lack  : 
mf        His  wisdom  ever  waketh, 

His  sight  is  never  dim  : 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketh. 

And  I  will  walk  with  Him. 

mp   3  Green  pastures  are  l)efore  me. 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen ; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me, 

Where  darkest  clouds  have  been  : 
cr  My  hope  I  cannot  measure ; 

My  path  to  life  is  free  ; 
mf        My  Saviour  has  my  treasure. 

And  He  will  walk  with  me.     Amen. 


Anna  L.  Warino. 
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194    BENTLEY.     7.6.7.6.  d. 


JOBK  HULLAB. 
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Joy  a/i{Z  i^eocs  tn  believing. 
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mp 


cr 


SOMETIMES  a  light  surprises 
The  Christian  while  he  sings ; 
It  is  the  Loixl  who  rises 

With  healing  in  His  wings : 
When  comforts  ai-e  declining, 

He  gi'ants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 
To  cheer  it  after  rain. 


mp  2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 
And  find  it  ever  new : 
cr       Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 
We  cheerfully  can  say. 
Even  let  the  unknown  to-morrow 
Bring  with  it  what  it  may, 


mf    3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing. 

But  He  will  bear  us  through  ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing. 
Will  clothe  His  people  too  : 
cr         Beneath  the  spi-eading  heavens, 
No  creature  but  is  fed  ; 
And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens, 
Will  give  His  children  bread. 

mf   4  Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither 

Their  wonted  fruit  shall  bear, 
Though  all  the  field  should  wither, 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there ; 
cr         Yet,  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice ; 

/  For  while  in  Him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice.     Amen.  1 

William  Cowper. 
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F.  G.  Makes. 
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Giving  thanks  always  for  all  things  unto  God  and  the  Father. 


mf 


MY  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  haat  made 
The  earth  so  bright, — 
So  full  of  splendor  and  of  joy, 

Beauty  and  light, — 
So  many  glorious  things  are  here, 
Noble  and  right. 

m/2 1  thank  Thee,  too,  that  Thou  hast  made 

Joy  to  abound, — 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round, 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 


mp'dl  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy 

Is  touched  with  pain, 
That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours. 

That  thorns  remain, — 
cr     So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide, 

And  not  our  chain. 

wp4For  Thou,  who  knowest.  Lord,  how  soon 
Our  weak  heart  clings. 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true, 
Yet  all  with  wings, — 

cr     So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high, 
Diviner  things. 


mf   5  I  thank  Thee,  LoihI,  that  Thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store  : 
We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much 

To  long  for  more,— 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace 

Not  known  before. 

mf   6  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls, 

Though  amply  blest, 
dim      Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest, — 
cr         Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 

On  JesuB*  breast.     Amen.  Adelaide  A.  Pbocter. 


3(o^  and  fptau 

196     REST.     8.C.8.8.6.  (Pibst  Titne.) 


JTiat  UK  may  lead  a  traitquU  aiul  'juiet  life 
m}}     "pVEARLonlandFatherofinaiikiud,     ;ip  4 

mJ    Forgive  our  feverish  ways ! 
cr        Re-clothe  ua  in  our  rightiiil  mind ; 
Id  purer  lives  Thy  service  find, 
In  deeper  reverence,  praise. 
)»j>2  In  Eimple  trust  tike  theirs  who  hcant     ji     5 
Beside  the  Syritui  sea. 
The  gracious. calling  of  the  Lord,  cr 

cr        Let  us,  like  them,  without  a  word 

Eiso  up  and  follow  Thee. 
2'     3  0  Sabbath  rest  by  Galilee!  mp6 

0  calm  of  hills  above, 
"Where    Jesus    knelt    to    share    with 

Thee 
The  silence  of  eternity, 
Interpreted  by  love  1 


,  in  all  godlinesM  and  gravity. 
With  that  deep  hush  suhduing  all 

Our  words  and  works  that  drown 
The  tender  whisper  of  Thy  call. 
As  noiseless  let  Thy  blessing  fall 

Aa*fell  Thy  manna  down. 
Drop  Thy  still  dewa  of  quietness. 

Till  all  our  strivings  cease : 
Take  from oursouls  the  strainand  stress, 
And  let  our  ordered  lives  confess 

The  beauty  of  Thy  peace. 
Breathe  through  the  pulses  of  desire 

Thy  coolness  and  Thy  halm  ; 
Let  sense  be  dumb,  its  heats  expire  : 
Speak  through  the  earthquake,  wind, 
and  fire, 

0  still  small  voice  of  calm  !     Amen, 
J.  Q.  Whtttiu. 


197     MARINERS.      8. 7. 8. 7.  (First  Tune.) 


Sicilian  Melody. 
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NETTLETON.     8. 7. 8. 7.  d. 
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(Second  Tune.) 


ASAHEL   NeTTLETON. 


Hitherto  hath  the 

mf    /^OME,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessiug ! 
\J    Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
2  With  celestial  fervor  glowing, 
Let  me  sing  like  those  above ; 
AVhile  my  heart,  with  joy  overflowing, 
Dwells  on  God's  unchanging  love. 
7nf  3  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 


Lord  Jielped  us, 

m;;  4  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
cr     He,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger. 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 
mfo  Oh  !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ! 
Let  that  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee. 
wp6  Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it, 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
cr     Here's  my  heart,  0,  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  from  Thy  courts  above.    Amen. 

BOBEBT  BOBINSOM. 


198     RATHBUN,     8.7.8.7. 
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Ithaxar  Conket. 


mf 


God  forbid  that  I  shouM  glory  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  CImst, 

mp  3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 


IN  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 
Towering  o*er  the  wrecks  of  time  ; 


All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

p     2  When  the  woes  of  life  overtake  me, 
Hojies  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 

cr       Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me,— 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 


199 


PAX  TECUM,     10.10. 


cr        From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 

mp  4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
cr  Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

Amen.     Sir  John  Bowrino. 

O.  T.  Caldbbck. 


Thou  unit  keep  him  in  perfect  peace  whose  mind  is  stayed  on  Time, 

mp        "pEACE,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  of  sin  ? 
2^  -t    The  blood  of  Jesus  whispers  peace  within. 

mj)  2  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  pressed  ? 
p  To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 

mp  .3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round  ? 
p  On  Jesus*  bosom  nought  but  calm  is  found, 

mp  4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away  ? 
cr  In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

mp  5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown  ? 


cr 

V 
mf 

V 
cr 


Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

iS  Peace,  {perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours  ? 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  It  is  enough  :  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease. 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  i)erfect  peace.     Amen. 


E.  H.  BiCKERBTETH. 
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FARRANT.    C.  M. 


BicHABD  Fabbant  ot  Joem  Hilton. 
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A  -  men. 


Create  in  me  a  clean  liearl,  0  God, 


f 


OFOR  a  heart  to  praise  iny  God, 
A  heai-t  from  sin  set  free, 
dim    A  heart  that  always  feels  Thy  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me  ! 

mf  2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek. 
My  great  E^deemer's  throne  ; 

cr        Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
AVhere  Jesus  reigns  alone  : 


7WJP  3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart. 
Believing,  true,  and  clean ; 

cr        Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within  : 

mj)  4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 
And  full  of  love  divine, — 

cr        Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lortl,  of  Thine ! 


mf   5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ; 

Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
cr  Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 

Thy  new,  best  name  of  love.     Amen. 


Charles  Wesley. 
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James  Chalmers'  Collection,  1748  or  1749. 
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201    BALERMA.    CM. 


M£ix>DT  OF  Eighteenth  Century. 
Adapted  by  R.  Sisipbon. 
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^  92^t^  heaven  and  a  new  earth 
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THE  God  of  glory  down  to  men 
Hemoves  His  blest  abode ; 
He  dwells  with  men  ;  His  people  they, 
And  He  His  people's  God. 

fwjj  2  His  gracious  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 
From  every  weeping  eye  : 

cr  And  pains  and  groans,  and  griefs  and 
And  death  itself,  shall  die.      [fears. 


mf  3  Ho,  ye  that  thirst  I  to  you  My  grace 
Shall  hidden  streams  disclose. 
And  open  full  the  sacred  spring, 
AVhence  life  forever  flows. 

4  Blest  is  the  man  that  overcomes ; 
I'll  own  him  for  a  son ; 
A  rich  inheritance  rewards 
The  conquests  he  hath  won. 


wp    5  0  may  we  stand  before  the  Lamb, 
When  earth  and  seas  are  fled, 

cr         And  hear  the  Judge  pronounce  our  nanie, 
With  blessings  on  our  head !     Amen. 


Isaac  Watts. 


ST.  PAUL.     C.  M. 


mp 

cr 

mf 


202 

The  God  of  peace,  who  brought  again  front  tJie  dead  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  that  great 
Shepherd  of  tlie  slieep,  with  the  blood  of  fJie  eternal  covenant,  make  you  perfect  in 
every  good  work  to  do  His  will. 

FATHER  ofpeace,  and  God  of  love!  mf  2  Him  fi-om  the  dead  Thou  brought'st 

We  own  Thy  power  to  save,  When,  by  His  sacred  blood,   [again. 

That  power  by  which  our  Shepherd  Confirmed  and  sealed  for  evermore. 

Victorious  o*er  the  grave.           [rose  The  eternal  covenant  stood. 

mp    3  0  may  Thy  Spirit  seal  our  souls. 

And  mould  them  to  Thy  will, 
cr  That  our  weak  hearts  no  more  may  stray, 

But  keej)  Thy  precepts  still ; 

mf   4  That  to  perfection's  sacred  height 

We  nearer  still  may  rise, 

cr  And  all  we  think,  and  all  we  do, 

Be  pleasing  in  Thine  eyes.     Amen. 

Philip  Doddiudoe. 
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William  Jones. 
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Behold  vjiluit  manntr  of  love  the  Father  hcUh  bestowed  upon  U8,  tliat  toe  should  be 

called  children  of  God:    and  such  we  are, 

mf       TOEHOLD  the  amazing  gift  of  love 
J3   The  Father  hath  bestowed 
On  us,  the  sinful  sons  of  men, 
To  call  us  sons  of  God  ! 

mp   2  Concealed  as  yet  this  honor  lies, 
By  this  dark  world  unknown, 
A  world  that  knew  not  when  He  came. 
Even  God's  eternal  Son. 

mf    3  High  is  the  rank  we  now  possess, 
But  higher  we  shall  rise ; 
Though  what  we  shall  hereafter  be 
Is  hid  from  mortal  eyes  : 

mf  4  Our  souls,  we  know,  when  He  appears. 
Shall  bear  His  image  bright ; 
For  all  His  glory,  full  disclosed, 
Shall  open  to  our  sight. 

/       5  A  hope  so  great,  and  so  divine. 
May  trials  well  endure ; 
And  purge  the  soul  from  sense  and  sin. 
As  Christ  Himself  is  pure.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts  [altd.]. 
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We  walk  hy  faithj  not  hy  sight, 

mp        W^  Oodi^  permit  me  not  to  be 

ItX    a  stranger  to  myself  and  Thee ; 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  T  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love, 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
AVhy  should  I  cleave  to  things  below, 
Ancl  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go? 

cr     3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense : 

One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence  ; 

7nf        I  would  obev  the  voice  divine, 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

mj[>   4  The  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn, 

Let  noise  and  vanity  l)e  gone ; 
2^  Tn  secret  silence  of  the  mind. 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  (iod,  I  find.     Amen. 


Isaac  Watts. 
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The  Son  of  God,  who  loved  me,  and  gave  Himself  for  me, 

p  ^AVIOUR,  Thy  dying  love 

O    Thou  gavest  me : 
cr  Nor  should  I  aught  withhold, 

My  Lord,  from  Thee  : 
mp       In  love  my  soul  would  how, 
My  heart  fulfil  its  vow. 
Some  offering  bring  Thee  now, — 
Something  for  Thee. 

2  Give  me  a  faithful  heart, 
Likeness  to  Thee, 
That  each  departing  day 
Henceforth  may  see 
cr         Some  work  of  love  begun. 

Some  deed  of  kindness  done, 
Some  wanderer  sought  and  won, — 
Something  for  Thee. 

mf    3  All  that  I  am  and  have — 
Thy  gifts  so  free — 
Tn  joy,  in  grief,  through  life, 
0  Lord,  for  Thee  : 
cr         And,  when  Thy  face  T  see, 
i[y  ransomed  soul  shall  be. 
Through  all  eternity, 

Something  for  Thee.     Amen. 


Sylvanus  Drtden  Phelps. 
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iiS'ee  oZm  Consecration,  No.  205. 

He  is  the  propitiation  for  our  sins. 

p  T  OB.D,  at  Thy  mercy  seat, 

±J     Humbly  I  fall ; 

Pleading  Thy  promise  sweet, 
Lord,  hear  my  call ; 
cr         Now  let  Thy  work  begin, 

Oh,  make  me  pure  within, 

Cleanse  me  from  every  sin, 
mp  Jesus,  my  All. 

p       2  Tears  of  repentant  grief 
Silently  fall ; 
Help  Thou  my  unbelief, 

Hear  Thou  my  call ; 
Oh,  how  I  pine  for  Thee  ! 
'Tis  all  my  hope  and  plea  : 
cr  Jesus  has  died  for  me, 

Jesus,  my  All. 

mp   3  Still  at  Thy  mercy  seat. 
Saviour,  I  fall ; 
Trusting  Thy  promise  sweet, 
cr  Heard  is  my  call ; 

7nf        Faith  wings  my  soul  to  Thee ; 
This  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Jesus  has  died  for  me, 
Jesus,  my  All.     Amen. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Christ  Jemia,  who  of  God  is  made  vmio  us  wisdom^  and  righteousness,  and  sanctification, 

and  redtmjption. 


mp 


V 

tyr 
mp 


MY  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 
Saviour  divine : 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray ; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
O  let  me  from  this  day 
Be  wholly  Thine ! 


mf    2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impai-t 

Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  jieal  inspire ; 
jf)  As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 

cr  0  may  my  love  to  Thee 

mf       Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  he, 

A  living  fire. 


p       3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread. 
Be  Thou  my  guide ; 
cr  Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 

Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
dim      Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  Thee  aside. 

p      4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream. 
When  death's  cold  sullen  stream 
Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
cr         Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 

Fear  and  distrust  remove  ; 
mf        O  liear  me  safe  al)ove, 

A  ransomed  soul.     Amen. 


Ray  Paluer. 
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Cowd  ye  yourselves  apart  awhile. 

mp       TTERE  from  the  world  we  turn, 
XX     Jesus  to  seek  ; 
Here  may  His  loving  voice 

Tenderly  speak ! 
Jesus,  our  dearest  friend, 
AVhile  at  Thy  feet  we  hend, 
Oh,  let  Thy  smile  descend  ! 

'Tis  Thee  we  seek. 

2  Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Presence  Divine, 
Now  in  our  longing  hearts 
Graciously  shine ; 
cr         Oh  for  Thy  mighty  power  ! 
Oh  for  a  blessed  shower. 
Filling  this  hallowed  hour, 
With  joy  divine ! 

mp   3  Saviour,  Thy  work  revive. 

Here  may  we  £ee 
cr         Those  who  are  dead  in  sin 
Quickened  by  Thee ; 
Come  to  our  hearts  to-night. 
Make  every  burden  light, 
Cheer  Thou  our  waiting  sight ; 
We  long  for  Thee.     Amen. 


Famky  J.  CBosfiy. 
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They  go  from  strengOi,  to  strength, 

FORWARD ! '  be  our  watchwoi-d, 
Steps  and  voices  joined  ; 
Seek  the  things  before  us, 

Not  a  look  behind ; 
Bums  the  fiery  pillar 

At  our  army's  head  ; 
Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking, 
By  our  Captain  led  ? 

Forward  through  the  desert, 

Through  the  toil  and  fight ; 
Jordan  flows  before  us, 
Zion  beams  with  light. 


mf    2  Forwai'd,  flock  of  Jesus, 
Salt  of  all  the  earth, 
Till  each  yearning  purpose 
Spring  to  glorious  birth ; 
dim      Sick,  they  ask  for  healing, 

Blind,  they  grope  for  day ; 
cr  Pour  upon  the  nations 

Wisdom's  loving  ray. 
/  Forward,  out  of  error. 

Leave  behind  the  night ; 
Forward  through  the  darkness. 
Forward  into  light  I 

mf   3  Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared, 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 

One  day  to  be  shared ; 
Eye  hath  not  beheld  them. 

Ear  hath  never  heard  ; 
Nor  of  these  hath  uttered 
Thought  or  speech  a  word ; 
/  Forward,  marching  eastward 

Where  the  heaven  is  bright, 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 
Till  our  faith  be  sight. 

mf   4  Far  o'er  yon  horizon 

Rise  the  city  towers. 
Where  our  God  abideth ; 
That  fair  home  is  ours : 
Flash  the  streets  with  jasper. 
Shine  the  gates  with  gold; 
Flows  the  gladdening  river 
Shedding  joys  untold ; 
/  Thither,  onward  thither. 

In  the  Spirit's  might ; 
Pilgrims  to  your  country, 
Forward  into  light ! 

f       5  To  the  Eternal  Father 

Loudest  anthems  raise : 
To  the  Son  and  Spirit 

Echo  songs  of  praise : 
To  the  Lord  of  Glory, 

Blessed  Three  in  One, 
Be  by  men  and  angels 
Endless  honor  done. 
dim  Weak  are  earthly  praises. 

Dull  the  songs  of  night ; 
Forward  into  triumph, 
/  Forward  into  light !     Amen. 

HsNRY  Ajlfobd. 
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/  ^^etftf  toward  tfie  mark  far  tfte  imze  of  tlie  high  calling  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus, 

mf 


cr 


^AVIOUE,  blessed  Saviour, 
O    Listen  whilst  we  sing, 
Hearts  and  voices  raising 

Praises  to  our  King ; 
All  we  have  to  offer, 

All  we  hope  to  be, 
Body,  soul,  and  spirit, 

All  we  yield  to  Thee. 


inp   2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee ; 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  low  the  knee ; 
Thou  for  our  redemption 

Cam'st  on  earth  to  die ; 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 


cr 


mf    3  Great  and  ever  greater 
Are  Thy  mercies  here, 
True  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there, 
AVhere  no  pain  or  sorrow, 
Toil,  or  care,  is  known. 
Where  the  angel-legions 
Circle  round  Thy  throne. 


cr 


4  Clearer  still  and  clearer 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven. 
In  our  sadness  bringing 
News  of  sill  forgiven  ; 
CT         Life  has  lost  its  shadows, 
Pure  the  light  within  ; 
Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 
On  a  world  of  sin. 

mf    5  Onward,  ever  onward. 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us, 
Journeying  on  to  God, 
cr         Leaving  all  behind  us, 
May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking 
Till  the  prize  is  won. 

/       6  Higher  then  and  higher 
Bear  the  ransomed  soul, 
Earthly  toils  forgotten. 
Saviour,  to  its  goal ; 
jf         Where,  in  joys  unthought  of, 
Saints  with  angels  sing. 
Never  weary,  raising 

Praises  to  their  King.     Amen. 
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/  2>re«A'  toward  tlu  mark  for  tlie  prize  of  tlie  hiyh  calling  of  God  in  Christ  Jetus. 
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O  AVIOUR,  blessed  Saviour, 
O    Listen  whilst  we  sing, 
Hearts  and  voices  raising 

Praises  to  our  King ; 
All  we  have  to  offer, 

All  we  hope  to  be, 
Body,  soul,  and  spirit, 

All  we  yield  to  Thee. 

2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee ; 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  low  the  knee ; 
Tliou  for  our  redemption 

Cain  st  on  earth  to  die  ; 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 

Hast  gone  up  on  higli. 


nif    3  Great  and  ever  gi'eater 
Are  Thy  mercies  here, 
True  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there, 
Where  no  pain  or  sorrow. 
Toil,  or  care,  is  known, 
cr  Where  the  angel-legions 

Circle  round  Thy  throne. 


mf  4  Clearer  still  and  clearer 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven. 
In  our  sadness  bringing 
News  of  sin  forgiven  ; 
cr         Life  has  lost  its  shadows. 
Pure  the  light  within ; 
Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 
On  a  world  of  sin. 

mf    5  Onward,  ever  onward. 

Journeying  o'er  tlie  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us, 
Journeying  on  to  God, 
cr         Leaving  all  behind  us, 
May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking 
Till  the  prize  is  won. 

/       <)  Higher  then  and  higlier 
Bear  the  ransomed  soul, 
Earthly  toils  forgotten. 
Saviour,  to  its  goal ; 
ff         Where,  in  joys  unthought  of, 
Saints  with  angels  sing. 
Never  weary,  raising 

Praises  to  their  King.     Amen. 
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closer,      closer,   Lord,  to  Thee. 

77uit  life  which  I  now  live  in  the  fl^sh  I  live  in  faith,  the  faith  which  is  in  tJie  Son 

of  God,  wlio  loved  me  and  gave  Himsdf  for  me. 


mp      O  AVIOUR,  more  than  life  to  me, 
O    I  am  clinging  close  to  Thee ; 
Let  Thy  precious  blood  applied 
Keep  me  ever  near  Thy  side. 


cr 


Every  day,  every  hour. 
Let  me  feel  Thy  cleansing  j)ower : 
May  21iy  tender  love  to  me 
J^ind  me  closer^  Lord,  to  Thee. 


mp  2  Through  this  changing  world  below 

Lead  me  gently,  as  I  go ; 
cr        Trusting  Thee,  I  cannot  stray, 

I  can  never  lose  my  way. 

3  Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
Till  this  fleeting  life  is  o'er  ; 
mf      Till  my  soul  is  lost  in  love, 

In  a  brighter  world  above.     Amen. 

Famny  J.  Cbobby. 
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7  Aai'e  learned  in  wliatsoever  state  T  am  thereuoith  to  he  content. 


mp     T^ATHEB,  I  know  that  all  my  life 
JL     Is  poi'tioned  out  for  me  ; 
And  the  changes  that  are  sure  to  come 

I  do  not  fear  to  see ; 
But  I  ask  Thee  for  a  present  mind 

Intent  on  pleasing  Thee. 

cr    2  I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 

Through  constant  watching  wise, 

To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles, 
And  wipe  the  weeping  eyes ; 

And  a  heart  at  leisure  from  itself, 
To  soothe  and  sympathize. 


mj)  B  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 
That  hurries  to  and  fro, 

Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 
Or  secret  thing  to  know : 

I  would  be  treated  as  a  child. 
And  guided  where  I  go. 

4  Wherever  in  the  world  I  am. 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts 

To  keep  and  cultivate ; 
And  a  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 

For  the  Lord  on  whom  I  wait. 


cr    5  So  I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength, 

To  none  that  ask  denied ; 
And  a  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life. 

While  keeping  at  Thy  side ; 
Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 

If  Thou  be  glorified.     Amen. 


Anna  L.  Waring. 
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Sir  Abthub  Sullivan. 
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/  ivill  love  hirn^  and  will  tnanifest  Myself  to  him. 


mf    "T  OVE  Divine,  all  loves  excelling, 
JLi  Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  ! 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling. 
All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
j>      Jesus,  Thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  Thv  salvation, 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 


cr 


7w/2Come,  almighty  to  deliver! 
,   Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never. 

Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 
Thee  would  we  be  alw^ays  blessing, 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above  ; 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing, 

(ilory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 


cr 


mf    3  Finish,  then,  Thy  new  creation, 

Pure  and  spotless  may  we  be  ; 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation. 

Perfectly  restored  in  Thee. 
cr  Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
ff  Till  we  cast  our  crowns  befoi'e  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  praise.     Amen. 


Chaules  Weslky. 


I^ofmeee  anb  SLt^pxxation 


BEECHER.     8.7.8.7.  D. 


(Second  Tune.) 


John  Zukdel. 


/  will  love  him,  and  tvill  manifest  Myself  to  him. 


mf    T  OVE  Diviue,  all  loves  excelling, 
I  A  Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down ! 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling, 
All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
p       Jesus,  Thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art : 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation, 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 


cr 


mf2  Come,  almighty  to  deliver ! 

Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 
Thee  would  we  l)e  always  blessing. 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above ; 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing. 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 


cr 


mf  3  Finish,  then.  Thy  new  creation. 

Pure  and  spotless  may  we  be ; 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation. 

Perfectly  restored  in  Thee. 
cr  Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
ff         Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  praise.     Amen. 


Chables  Wesley. 
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MVr  thug  )uihje ,  . ,  thii  Ih,  dud  far  all,  thai  th^y  who  live  should  not  hencfforth  live 
vriUf  i}u:vin^lr^,»^  Imi  unto  J  Urn  v:fu)  died  for  them  and  rose  again. 

//  /^  THE  bitter  ^hame  and  sorrow, 

*  J    That  a  time  could  ever  be, 
When  I  let  the  Saviour's  pity 
Plead  in  vain,  and  proudly  answered, 
*  All  of  eelf,  and  none  of  Thee  !  * 


cr 

tnp 
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cr 


2  Yet  He  found  me !  I  beheld  Him 
Bleeding  on  the  accursed  tree, 
Heard  Him  pray,  '  Forgive  them,  Father  ! ' 
And  my  wintful  heart  said  faintly, 
*  Some  of  self,  and  some  of  Thee ! ' 


mf    3  Bay  by  day  Hin  tender  mercy — 

Healing,  helping,  full  and  free, 
lay       8w(jet  and  strong,  and,  ah  !  so  patient — 
'-'  ^       Brought  me  lower,  while  I  whispered, 
*  Less  of  self,  and  more  of  Thee ! ' 


flvta 


rr 


vif   4  Higher  than  the  highest  heavens. 
Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea, 

Tiord,  Thy  love  at  last  has  conquered ; 

(J rant  me  now  my  supplication, 

*  None  of  self,  and  all  of  Thee ! '     Amen. 
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Theodore  Monod. 


I^ofine00  and  SLepitaiion 
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Jfy  sow?  followeth  hard  after  !tkee, 
mf     rriHOTJ  hidden  love  of  God,  whose      mf  2  Tis  mercy  all,  that  Thou  hast  brought 


X     height,  [knows, 

Whose  depth  unfathomed,  no  man 
I  see  from  far  Thy  beauteous  light, 
dim        Inly  I  sigh  for  Thy  repose : 
p         My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  'be 
At  rest,  till  it  finds  rest  in  Thee. 


My  mind  to  seek  its  peace  in  Thee ; 
Yet  while  I  seek  but  find  Thee  not. 
No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall 
see — 
dim     0  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end. 
And  all  my  steps  to  Thee-ward  tend  I 

mf    3  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to  share  ? 
cr         Ah  !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone. 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there — 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 

mp   4  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call ; 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, 
*  I  am  thy  Saviour,  God  and  All !  * 
/  To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice, 

To  know  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice.     Amen. 

Gerhabd  Tebsteeoen,  tr.  John  Weslbt. 


216     DRAW  ME  NEARER.     10.7.10.7.  {with  refrain]. 


W.   H.  DOANE. 
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Draw   me    near  -  er,       near  -  er,       near-er,  bles-36d  Lord,  To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast 
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died ;  Draw  me  near-er,  near-or,   nearer,  blessed  Lord, To  Thy  precioup,  bleeding  side.      A<men. 
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We  are  Thine. 

cr  2  Consecrate  me  now  to  Thy  service,  Lord, 
By  the  power  of  grace  divine : 
Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  steadfast 
hope. 
And  my  will  be  lost  in  Thine. 

Draw  me  nearer^  nearer,  hlesahd  Lardy     wif  3  Oli,  the  pure  delight  of  a  single  hour 
~  -        —       -  That  before  Thy  throne  I  spend, 

When  I  kneel  in  prayer,  and  with  Thee, 
my  God, 
I  commune  as  friend  with  friend. 


wip   T  AM  Thine,  0  Lord;  I  have  heard 
X     Thy  voice, 

And  it  told  Thy  love  to  me ; 
cr     But  I  long  to  rise  in  the  arms  of  faith, 
And  be  closer  drawn  to  Thee. 


To  t1i£  cross  where  TJum  hast  died  ; 
Draw  me  nearer,  nearer ^  nearer,  blessed 
Lord, 
To  Thy  ^precious,  bleeding  side, 

mf    4  Tliere  are  depths  of  love  that  I  cannot  know 

Till  I  cross  the  narrow  sea  ; 
cr         There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I  may  not  reach, 

Till  I  rest  in  peace  with  Thee.     Amen. 


Fanny  J.  Crobbv. 


|^6fine00  anb  3^epivaixon 


217   WHITER  THAN  SNOW.    11. 11. 11. 11.  {vnlh  refrain). 


W.  G.  Fischer. 
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If Wi  wie,  and  I  sliall  he  whiter  than  snow, 

mp       T  ORD  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  perfectly  whole, 
I  J     I  want  TLee  forever  to  live  in  my  soul ; 
Break  down  every  idol,  cast  out  every  foe : 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
cr  Whiter  than  snow,  yes  whiter  than  snow, 

dim  Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  he  whiter  than  snow, 

mp    2  Lord  Jesus,  let  nothing  unholy  remain, 

Apply  Thine  own  blood  and  extract  every  stain  ; 
To  get  this  blest  cleansinpr  I  all  things  forego : 

dim      Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

cr     3  Lord  Jesus,  look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the  skies, 

And  help  me  to  make  a  complete  sacrifice ; 
nif        I  give  up  myself  and  whatever  I  know : 
dim      Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

p      4  Lord  Jesus,  for  this  I  most  humbly  entreat, 

I  wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  Thy  crucified  feet. 
cr         By  faith,  for  my  cleansing,  I  see  Thy  blood  flow : 
dim      Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 


Amen. 

Jaxes  Nicholson. 
M 


Z^e  t^xwdati  Bifc 
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218    DENNIS.    S.M. 


From  J.  G.  Naoeli. 


mf 


See  also  Boylston,  No.  219. 

The  multitude  of  iliem  that  believed  were  of  one  heart  and  of  ojie  soul, 

inp  4    When  we  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  keenest  pain  ; 


BLEST  1)6  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 


The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 


mp  2     Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  : 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

mp  3     We  share  our  mutual  woes. 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 

dim  And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 


SELMA.    S.M. 


cr     But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

mf  5    This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  coui*age  by  the  way  ; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives. 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

mf  6     From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 
And  sin  we  shall  be  free  :  . 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity.     Amen. 

John  Fawcett  {altd.). 


R.  A.  Smith's  Collection,  1825. 
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Lowell  Mason. 
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Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart,  for  they  sluzll  see  God. 


mf 


BLEST  are  the  pure  in  heart, 
For  they  shall  see  their  God : 
The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs ; 
Their  soul  is  Christ's  abode. 


mf  2     The  Lord,  who  left  the  sky 
Our  life  and  peace  to  bring, 
And  dwelt  in  lowliness  with  men, 
Their  Pattern  and  their  King, — 


mp  3       Still  to  the  lowly  soul 

He  doth  Himself  impart, 
And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 

mp  4       Lord,  we  Thy  presence  seek  ; 

Ours  may  this  blessing  be ; 
cr       0  give  the  pure  and  lowly  heart, 

A  temple  meet  for  Thee.     Amen. 


John  Eeble  aud  W.  J.  Hall 


220    SELMA.    S.M. 


Wlien  I  atoake,  I  am  still  with  Thee, 


mp 


STILL  with  Thee,  0  my  God, 
I  would  desire  to  be  ; 
By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  would  be  still  with  Thee : 


mp  2     "With  Thee  when  dawn  comes  in, 
And  calls  me  back  to  care, 
Each  day  returning  to  begin 
"With  Thee,  my  God,  in  prayer : 

mp  3     With  Thee,  amid  the  crowd 
That  throngs  the  busy  mart, 
To  hear  Thy  voice,  'mid  clamor  loud, 
dim      Speak  softly  to  my  heart : 


mp  4     "With  Thee,  when  day  is  done, 
And  evening  calms  the  mind  ; 
The  setting,  as  the  rising  sun, 
With  Thee  my  heart  would  find  : 

p    5     With  Thee,  when  darkness  brirgs 
The  signal  of  repose ; 
Calm  in  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings, 
Mine  eyelids  I  would  close  : 

mj)  6     With  Thee,  in  Thee,  by  faith 
Abiding,  I  would  be ; 
By  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death, 
cr         I  would  be  still  with  Thee.     Amen. 

J.  D.  BVBNS. 
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221      ST.  FLAVIAN.     C.  M.  (First  Tune.) 


Day's  *  Psalter,*  1562. 
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(Second  Tune.) 


Arthur  Cottman. 
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P       /^  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
v^    A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ; 
cr      A  light  to  shine  uix)n  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  ! 

p    2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 
"When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  His  word  ? 

nip3  What  peaceful  liours  I  once  enjoyed  I 
How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 

p       But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 


mp4  Return,  0  Holy  Dove,  return, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 


cr 


mfb  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

.    AVhate'er  that  idol  be, 
cr      Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 

.    And  worship  only  Thee. 

mf  6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb.     Amen. 

WlLLIAX  COWPEB. 
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Neil  Douoaix. 
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Tr<f . . .  havejled  for  refuge  to  lay  hold  ufon  the  Iwjpe  set  before  us, 

mp       T\EAR  refuge  of  my  weary  soul, 
JL/    On  Thee,  when  sorrows  rise, 
On  Thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 

mjp  2  To  Thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief, 
For  Thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bnng  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

p      3  But  oh !  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 
I  fear  to  call  Thee  mine : 
The  springs  of  comfoi-t  seem  to  fail, 

And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

» 

mp   4  Yet,  gracious  God,  where  shall  I  flee? 
cr  Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 

And  still  my  soul  will  cleave  to  Thee 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

mf    5  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still, 
Here  let  my  soul  retreat ; 
With  humble  hope  attend  Thy  will, 
And  wait  beneath  Thy  feet.     Amen, 

Anne  Steele. 
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223     HORBURY.     6.4.6.4.6.6.4.       (Fibst  Tune.) 


J.  B.  Dykes. 
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J/y  fow^  ihirateth  for  God, 


mf       lyrEARER,  ray  God,  to  Thee, 

JL  1    Nearer  to  Thee  ! 
p  E'en  though  it  he  a  croes 

That  raiseth  me, 
cr  Still  all  my  song  shall  he, 

dini      Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee  ! 

J)      2  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  he  over  me, 
My  rest  a  stone ; 
cr         Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  he 
dim      Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 


mf    3  There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  send'st  to  me, 
In  mercy  given ; 
cr         Angels  to  heckon  me 
dim      Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

mf   4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
Bethel  I'll  raise ; 
cr         So  hy  my  woes  to  he 
dim      Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 


cr 


dim 


5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  he, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee !     Amen. 


Sabah  Flower  Adaub. 
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i 


^ 


s 


-♦— 


w 


"C?" 


m 


g-sm: 


3E 


i 


'j^. 


•^f 


i^IISZ 


?2=n:p=22: 


"OS" 


-<i2. 


rr 


g 


it 


-<s>- 


22: 


itett- 


^ 


Iglt 


ISCDI 


M 


itZSSL 


^ 


Still   all    my    song  shall  be,       Near-er,     my     God,   to  Thee, 


-  or,       my      Gcd,       to      Thee, 


My  soul  tliirsteth  for  GccL 


mf 

V 

cr 
dim 


NEARER,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me, 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee  1 


j>       2  Thouprh,  like  the  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 
My  rest  a  stone  ; 
cr         Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
dim      Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 


mf    3  There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  send'st  to  me, 
In  mercy  given ; 
cr         Angels  to  beckon  me 
dim      Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee  I 

mf  4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
Bethel  Til  raise  ; 
cr         So  by  my  woes  to  be 
dim      Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 


cr 


dim 


5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing 
Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee  !     Ameu. 


Sabah  Floweb  Adams. 
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From  U7^Wi  fAe  whoU  family  in  heaven  and  earth  is  named. 


mf     /^OME,  let  us  join  our  friends  above, 
\J    That  have  obtained  the  prize, 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 
To  joys  celestial  rise. 
/         Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing 
With  those  to  glory  gone, 
For  all  tlie  servants  of  our  King, 
In  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 


'  mf2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 

One  Church,  above,  beneath. 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream. 

The  narrow  stream  of  death. 
One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  His  command  we  bow ; 
Part  of  His  host  hath  crossed  the  flood, 

And  part  is  crossing  now. 


mf   3  Our  old  companions  in  distress 

We  haste  again  to  see. 
And  eager  long  for  our  release 

And  full  felicity : 
Even  now  by  faith  we  join  our  hands 

AVith  those  that  went  before, 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 

On  the  eternal  shore.     Amen. 


cr 


Chaeles  Wesley. 
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Communion  Mb  §iKow»1^xp 

7.6.7.6.  D. 


S.  S.  Weslet. 
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mp     /^  LAMB  of  God  !  still  keep  me 
v^    Near  to  Thy  wounded  side ; 
'Tis  only  there  in  safety 

And  peace  I  can  abide. 
AVhat  foes  and  snares  surround  me  ! 
What  lusts  and  fears  within  ! 
cr       The  grace  that  sought  and  found  me 
Alone  can  keep  me  clean, 

mp  2  'Tis  only  in  Thee  hiding, 
I  know  my  life  secure ; 
Only  in  Thee  abiding, 
The  conflict  can  endure  : 


See  also  Jebusalem,  No.  121. 

Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God. 

mf     Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 

0  er  every  hurtful  foe  ; 
dim    Thy  love  my  heart  sustaineth 


cr 
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In  all  its  cares  and  woe. 
3  Soon  shall  my  eyes  behold  Thee 

With  rapture,  face  to  face ; 
One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 

Of  all  Thy  power  and  grace : 
Thy  beauty,  Lord,  and  glory, 

The  wonders  of  Thy  love, 

Shall  be  the  endless  story 

Of  all  Thy  saints  above.     Amen. 

J.  G.  Deck. 


mf 


AURELIA.     7.6.7.6.  D. 
Endeavoring  to  keep  the  unit*/  of  the  spirit  in  the  bond  of  peace. 

mf     Beneath  Thy  banner  glorious, 
Clad  in  Thine  armor  true, 


OTJR  blessed  bond  of  union, 
Thou  art,  0  Christ,  our  Lord  I 


The  rule  of  our  communion 
Is  Thine  own  faithful  word. 

Thou  art  our  Elder  Brother, 
Who,  to  redeem  us,  died  : 

To  Thee,  and  to  none  other. 
Our  souls  we  do  confide, 

mp  2  Thy  peace  in  us  abounding, 
Thy  presence  ever  sure, 

cr       Thy  light  our  path  surrounding, 
Thy  strength  to  us  secure, 


cr       AVe  shall  march  on  victorious, 
And  all  our  foes  subdue. 

mp  3  Saviour,  most  true  and  gracious, 

Thy  Spirit  now  impart, 
cr       And  let  Thy  love  most  precious 

Possess  and  fill  each  heart. 
mf     We  grasp  Thy  promise  given, 

We  set  before  our  eyes 
cr       One  faith,  one  hope,  one  heaven. 

One  battle,  and  one  prize.     Amen. 
M  3  Robert  Mubrat. 
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^Qe  t^twiian  Bift 


'GOTHA  CAMTIOlfAL,'  1715. 
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/Se«  aZ«o  DoBBMANCE,  Ko.  228. 
Christ  redeemed  us  from  the  curse  of  the  law,  having  become  a  curse  for  i«. 


mp    QWEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
O    Which  before  the  cross  we  spend, 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing. 
From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 
mp  Here  we  rest,  in  wonder  viewing 

All  our  sins  on  Jesus  laid, 
mf   Here  we  see  redemption  flowing 
From  the  sacrifice  He  made. 

228     DORRNANCE.     8.7.8.7. 


mp  2  Here  we  find  the  dawn  of  heaven, 

AVhile  upon  the  cross  we  gaze, 
cr       See  our  trespasses  forgiven, 

And  our  songs  of  triumph  raise. 
mf      Oh  !  that  near  the  cross  abiding, 

AVe  may  to  the  Saviour  cleave, 
cr        Nought  with  Him  our  hearts  dividing, 

All  for  Him  content  to  leave.  Amen. 
James  Allen  and  Walteb  Shibley. 

I.  B.  WOODBUBY. 


Do  all  in  tJie  name 

mp   rilAKE  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you, 

X    Child  of  soiTow  and  of  woe ; 
cr     It  will  joy  and  comfort  give  you ; 
Take  it  then  where'er  you  go. 

w/ 2  Take  the  name  of  Jesus  ever. 

As  a  shield  from  every  snare ; 

dim  If  temjitations  round  you  gather. 

Breathe  that  holy  name  in  prayer. 


of  the  Lord  Jesus, 

mf  3  Oh,  the  precious  name  of  Jesus ! 

How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 
When  His  loving  arms  receive  us. 
And  His  songs  our  tongues  employ. 

/  4  At  the  name  of  Jesus  bowing. 
Falling  prostrate  at  His  feet. 
King  of  kings  in  heaven  we'll  crown  Him, 
When  our  journey  is  complete.  Amen. 

LvDLA  Baxteb. 
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A.  Cboil  Falconeb. 


HORTON.     7. 7. 7. 5. 


(Second  Tune.) 


Edwabd  Minsball. 
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Tlie  greatest  of  t1i€8e  is  love. 


mf 


GRACIOUS  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost, 
Taught  by  Thee,  we  covet  most, 
Of  Thy  gifts  at  Pentecost, 
Holy,  heavenly  love. 

mj)  2  Faith  that  mountains  could  remove, 

Tongues  of  earth  or  heaven  above, 

Knowledge — all  things — empty  prove 
dim  Without  heavenly  love. 

mf  3  Though  I  as  a  martyr  bleed. 

Give  my  goods  the  poor  to  feed, 
dim     All  is  vain  if  love  I  need  ; 
cr  Therefore  give  me  love. 

mf    7  Faith  and  hope  and  love  we  see 

Joining  hand  in  hand  agree ; 
cr         But  the  greatest  of  the  three. 

And  the  best,  is  love.     Amen. 


mp  4  Love  is  kind  and  suffers  long. 

Love  is  meek  and  thinks  no  wrong, 
cr       Love  than  death  itself  more  strong ; 
Therefore  give  us  love. 

p     5  Prophecy  will  fade  away. 

Melting  in  the  light  of  day  ; 
cr       Love  will  ever  with  us  stay : 
Therefore  give  us  love. 

mf  6  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight ; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight ; 
cr       Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright : 
Therefore  give  us  love. 


Cheistopbeb  Wobdbwobth. 
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Lowell  Mason. 
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Beloved,  let  us  love  one  anotJier,  for  love  is  of  God, 
ELOVEDjletuslove;  love  is  of  God,     p     3  Beloved,  let  us  love;  for  love  is  rest, 

And  he  who  loveth  not  abides  unblest. 
mf  4  Beloved,  let  us  love ;  for  love  is  light, 
And  he  who  loveth  not  dwelleth  in 
night. 
mf   5  Beloved,  let  us  love ;  for  only  thus 
cr         Shall  we  behold  that  God  who  loveth  us.     Amen.    Hobatius  Bonab. 


In  God  alone  hath  love  its  true 
abode. 
Beloved,  let  us  love ;  for  they  who  love — 
They  only  are  His  sons,  born  from  above. 
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MAINZER.    L.M. 


Joseph  Mainzeb. 
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Whosoever  slidll  he  asJianied  of  Me,  and  of 

the  Son  of  man  be 
mf      TESUS !  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

cJ   A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee, — 
Ashamed  of  TJiee,  whom  angels  praise, 
AVhose  glories  shine  through  endless 
days  ? 

mf  2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  just  as  soon 

Let  midnight  blush  to  think  of  noon ; 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bids  darkness  flee. 

mf  3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ! 


I 


/ 


My  words,  ,  ,  ,  of  him  also  shall 
asliamed. 
No !  when  I  blugh,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  so  feebly  love  His  name, 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  sins  to  wash  away, 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  joy  to  crave,    . 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

5  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain — 
Till  then,  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain ! 
And,  0,  may  this  my  glory  be. 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me  ! 

Amen. 
Joseph  Gbioo  and  B.  Fbancis, 
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ERNAN.    L.  M.  (Fibst  Tdke.) 


Lowell  Mason. 
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ONTARIO.    L.M. 


(Second  Tune.) 


CANADLiN  Melody. 
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Tlie  fire  sJiall  ever  be  burning  upon  the  altar,  it  shall  not  go  out 

mp    /^  THOU  who  earnest  from  above,  wip3  Jesus,  confii-m  my  heart's  desire 

v-/    The  pure  celestial  fire  to  impart,  To  work,  and  speak,  and  think  for  Thee; 

cr     Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love  Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire, 

On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart.  And  still  stir  up  Thy  gift  in  me ; 


w/ 2  There  let  it  for  Thy  glory  burn 
AVith  inextinguishable  blaze, 

dim  And,  trembling,  to  its  source  return 

In  humble  prayer  and  fervent  praise. 


wi/4  Ready  for  all  Thy  perfect  will. 

My  acts  of  faith  and  love  repeat, 
Till  death  Thy  endless  mercies  seal, 
And  make  the  sacrifice  complete.  Amen. 

Charles  Weblet. 
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BOBEBT  ScaCUAKK. 


i 


1-. 


— it-y^ -i^ —  Q       '      _ U     ^^-^ 


^ 


I       I 


I       I 


SIS 


|S»- 


t 


^=J^=Ji 


22: 


!^ 


r 


3l3l3=^Q^^^3^ 


^ 


:^=c^ 


I      ,     I    Pi      ,    ^,  '  I        I      I    J      I    n  J 


^^^^^ 


Li^'-jLjrjJ_j  J^: 


rr-r~r 


Efe^ 


A- men. 


g;     -~ 


I    '       1  r 

/  7iaw  sd/  ^Ae  Zor(?  always  before  me  ;  because  He  is  at  my  right  handy 

I  shall  not  be  moved. 

mf       T^ORTH  in  Thy  name,  0  Lord,  I  go, 
X^    My  daily  labor  to  pursue  ; 
Thee,  only  Thee,  resolved  to  know, 
In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

mf   2  The  task  Thy  wisdom  hath  assigned, 
0  let  me  cheerfully  fulfil ; 
In  all  my  works  Thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  will. 

mf    3  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand. 

Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance  see ; 
And  labor  on  at  Thy  command. 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 

mp    4  Give  me  to  bear  Thy  easy  yoke, 

And  every  moment  watch  and  pray, 
cr  And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 

/  And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  day.    Amen.        Charles  Wesley. 


HESPERUS.    L.M. 


Henry  Baker. 
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234    ST.  ANSELM.    L.M. 


Ancient  Me^lody. 


See  also  Hespebus, 

Let  U8  not  be  weary  in  well  doing^  for  in  due 

mf      /^  0,  labor  on  ;  spend  and  be  spent —     p 
vJ  Thy  joy  to  do  the  Father's  will  : 
It  is  the  way  the  Master  went ;  cr 

Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still? 

mf  2  Go,  labor  on  ;  your  hands  are  weak, 

Your  knees  are  faint,  your  soul  cast     mf 
down ; 

cr        Yet  falter  not ;  the  prize  you  seek  / 

Is  near, — a  kingdom  and  a  crown, 

mf  3  Go,  labor  on  while  it  is  day  ;  mf 

dim        The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening 

on; 
cr       Speed,   speed   thy    work ;    cast  sloth 

away ;  / 

It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 


No.  235. 

season  we  shall  reap  if  we  faint  not. 

4  Men  die  in  darkness  at  your  side. 

Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb ; 
Take  up  the  torch  and  wave  it  wide, 
The  torch  that  lights  time's  thickest 
gloom. 

5  Toil  on,  faint  not, keep  watch  and  pray; 

Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win ; 
Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway. 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 

6  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice ; 

For  toil  comes  rest ;  for  exile,  home  ; 
Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's 
voice, 
The  midnight  peal,  ^Behold, I  come ! ' 

Amen. 

HORATIUB  BONAB. 
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HESPERUS.    L.M. 

If  any  man  imll  come  after  Me,  let  him  deny  himself  and  take  up  his  cross 

and  follow  Me. 


mp    *  rilAKE  up  thy  cross,'  the  Saviour  said, 
X    If  thou  wouldst  My  disciple  be ; 
Deny  thyself,  the  world  forsake. 
And  humbly  follow  after  Me. 

mp  2  Take  up  thy  cross ;  let  not  its  weight 
Fill  thy  weak  spirit  with  alarm ; 
His  strength  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up. 
And  brace  thy  heart,  and  nerve  thine 


cr 


mp  3  Take  up  thy  cross,  nor  heed  the  shame ; 

Nor  let  thy  foolish  pride  rebel  : 
p        Thy  Lord  for  thee  the  cross  endured, 

To  save  thy  soul  from  death  and  hell. 

mf  4:  Take    up    thy    cross,    then,   in   His 
strength. 
And  calmly  every  danger  brave ; 
'Twill  guide  thee  to  a  better  home, 
cr  And  lead  to  victory  o*er  the  grave. 


arm. 

mf    3  Take  up  thy  cross  and  follow  Chnst, 
Nor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down; 
For  only  he  who  bears  the  cross 
cr  May  hope  to  wear  the  glorious  crown.     Amen. 


C.  W.  EVEBEST. 
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W.  F.  HODNDAU.. 
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iS'ee  a/s9  Sarum,  No.  153. 

^%€rc  are  diversities  of  operations,  hiU  it  is  Hie  same  God  which  worketh  all  in  all, 

m/i      /^  GOD,  not  only  in  distress,  mf  3  In  youthful  days,  when  joys  increase, 

V-/  In  pain  and  want  and  weariness,  In  light,  in  hope,  in  happiness. 

Thy  tender  Spirit  stoops  to  bless, 
cr    Thy  will  is  done. 

mp  2  But  oftener  on  the  wings  of  peace. 
And  girt  about  with  tenderness, 
Thou  comest,  and  all  troubles  cease : 
cr    Thy  will  is  done. 


mp     In  quiet  times  of  trustful  peace, 
cr    Thy  will  is  done. 

p    4  And  when  the  burdened  heart  can  bring 

Its  sorrows  to  Thy  feet,  and  cling 
cr        Till  hope  surpasses  sorrowing, 

Thy  will  is  done. 


mf    5  Thy  will  is  pure,  0  Lord,  and  just ; 

dim       And  we,  fi*ail  creatures  of  the  dust, 

cr         Through  good  or  ill,  can  only  trust, 

mf    Thy  will  is  done.     Amen. 


F.  Smith. 


VIENNA.     7. 7. 7. 7. 


J.  H.  Enecht. 
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Fbom  Mozaxt. 
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7b  WW  to  ?tt^  i5  Christy  and  to  die  is  gain. 

3 


CHRIST,  of  all  my  hopes  the  ground, 
Christ,  the  spring  of  all  my  joy, 
Still  in  Thee  may  I  be  found. 
Still  for  Thee  my  powers  employ. 


mf  2  Let  Thy  love  my  heart  inflame ; 

Keep  Thy  fear  before  my  sight ; 
Be  Thy  praise  my  highest  aim ; 
Be  Thy  smile  my  chief  delight. 


/  4 


Fountain  of  o'erflowing  grace, 
Freely  from  Thy  fuhiess  give ; 

Till  I  close  my  earthly  race, 
Be  it  ^  Christ  for  me  to  live  1 ' 

Firmly  trusting  in  Thy  blood. 
Nothing  shall  my  heart  confound ; 

Safely  I  shall  pass  the  flood. 
Safely  reach  Immanuel's  ground. 


mf  5  Thus,  O  thus,  an  entrance  give 
To  the  land  of  cloudless  sky : 
Having  known  it  ^  Christ  to  live,* 
/  Let  me  know  it  *  gain  to  die.'     Amen. 


Balph  Wabdlaw. 
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Who  then  is  willing  to  consecrate  his  service  thus  to  tlie  Lord? 


«/ 


rpAKE  my  life,  and  let  it  be 
X    Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 


mf   2  Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love. 
Take  my  feet,  and  let  "them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee. 

mf  3  Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing, 
Always,  only,  for  my  King. 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  Thee. 


mf   4  Take  my  silver  and  my  gold ; 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold. 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 

mf    5  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine ; 

It  shall  be  no  longer  mine. 
or         Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own ; 

It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

mf    6  Take  my  love — my  Lord,  I  pour 

At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store. 
cr  Take  myself,  and  I  will  be, 

/  Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee !     Amen. 

F.  B.  Hayeroal, 


ZH  Utwtian  Bifc 


239    DILIGENCE.     7.G.7.5  d. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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77itf  ni^/i<  cameth  when  no  man  can  work. 


mf 


WORK,  for  the  night  is  coming ! 
AVork  through  the  morning  hours; 


Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling ; 

AVork  'mid  springing  flowers ; 
Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 
Under  the  glowing  sun  ; 
dim  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
p  When  man's  work  is  done. 

mf2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming ! 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon ; 
Fill  the  bright  hours  with  labor  ; 
Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 


Give  every  flying  minute 
Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 
dim  AVork,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
jp  AVhen  man  works  no  more. 

w/ 3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming  ! 

mp        Under  the  sunset  skies, 

While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing. 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 

dim  Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more  ; 

Work,  while  the  night  is  darkening, 

p  When  man's  work  is  o'er.     Amen. 

Anna  L.  Coohill. 


240    WELLS.     7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.        Part  I. 


DllflT&I  BOBTNIANSKI. 


^ 


^^ 


m 


^T?: 


"C7 


f^«^ 


®i0cipfe0$ip  anb  ^erpice 


Whose  I  am, 

mp       TESTIS,  Master,  whose  I  am, 
cJ    Purchased  Thine  alone  to 'be 

p         By  Thy  blood,  0  spotless  Lamb, 
Shed  so  willingly  for  me, 

cr        Let  ray  heart  be  all  Thine  own, 
Let  me  live  to  Thee  alone. 

mp  2  Other  lords  have  long  held  sway ; 
cr  Now,  Thy  name  alone  to  bear. 

Thy  dear  voice  alone  obey. 


and  whom  I  serve. 

Is  my  daily,  hourly  prayer : 
mf     Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee  ? 
Nothing  else  my  joy  can  be. 

mf  3  Jesus,  Master,  I  am  Thine : 

Keep  me  faithful,  keep  me  near ; 
Let  Thy  presence  in  me  shine, 
All  my  homeward  way  to  cheer. 
p        Jesus,  at  Thy  feet  I  fall, 
cr        0  be  Thou  my  all  in  all. 


HEATHLANDS.     7.  7.  7.  7. 7. 7.      Part  II. 


Henry  Smart. 


mp  4  Jesus,  Master,  whom  I  serve, 

Though  so  feebly  and  so  ill, 
cr        Strengthen  hand  and  heart  and  nerve 
All  Thy  bidding  to  fulfil ; 
Open  Thou  mine  eyes  to  see 
All  the  work  Thou  hast  for  me. 


P 


cr 


5  Lord,  Thou  needest  not,  I  know, 
Service  such  as  I  can  bring ; 
Yet  I  long  to  prove  and  show 


Full  allegiance  to  my  King. 
Thou  an  honor  art  to  me ; 
mf     Let  me  be  a  praise  to  Thee. 

p    6  Jesus,  Master,  wilt  Thou  use 

One  who  owes  Thee  more  than  all  ? 

As  Thou  wilt !     I  would  not  choose  ; 

cr  Only  let  me  hear  Thy  call. 

mf     Jesus,  let  me  always  be, 

In  Thy  service,  glad  and  free.   Amen, 

F.  B.  Hayeroal. 


241     BETHANY.     8. 7. 8. 7.  d. 


Hembt  Sxabt. 


See  also  Tolcabne,  No.  242. 

In  all  these  things  toe  are  more  tlian  conquerors^  through  Him  tlvat  loved  us, 

mjp        "TESTIS,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
tJ    All  to  leave  and  follow  Thee ; 
Destitute,  despised,  foi*8aken. 

Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be. 
Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure  I 
Come  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain  I 
mf       In  Thy  service,  pain  is  pleasure, 
With  Thy  favor,  loss  is  gain, 

mjp   2  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast ; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 
Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 
cr         0  *tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 
While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me  ! 
0  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me. 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee  ! 


®i0cipfe0$ip  anb  Service 

mf  3  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care  ; 
Joy  to  find,  in  every  station, 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee  I 

What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine  ! 
"What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee  ; 

Child  of  heaven,  shouldst  thou  repine  ? 

mf   4  Haste,  then,  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer ; 
Heaven's  eternal  day  *s  before  thee, 
God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 

p  Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission. 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days  ; 

mf       Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition, 

cr  Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise.     Amen. 


H.  F.  Lyte, 


242    TOLCARNE.     8.7.8.7. 


H.  6.  Tbembath. 


Follow  Me, 


nf     XESUS  calls  us :  o'er  the  tumult 
tJ    Of  our  life's  wild,  restless  sea, 
Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth, 

Urn      Saying,  *  Christian,  follow  Me.' 

»/2  As  of  old  Apostles  heard  it 
By  the  Galilean  lake. 
Turned  from  home,  and  toil,  and  kindred. 
Leaving  all  for  His  dear  sake. 


TnpS  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store. 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 
dim      Saying,  ^  Christian,  love  Me  more ! ' 

m/4  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows. 
Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease. 
Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
*  Christian,  love  Me  more  than  these  !' 


wip  5  Jesus  calls  us  :  by  Thy  mercies, 
a*  Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  call. 

Give  our  hearts  to  Thy  obedience. 

Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  alL    Amen. 


C.  F.  AlezaiCdeb. 


e^e  t^tUftian  Bife 


243    EIRENE. 


11.10.11.10. 


F.  B.  Hateboai.. 
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t^^w- 


WlietJier  we  live,  tlierefore,  or  die,  we  are  the  Lords, 

mf       "\l^r^  ^^®  ^^^  Lord's  :  His  all-sufficient  merit, 

W     Sealed  on  the  cross,  to  us  this  gi-ace  accords ; 
AVe  are  the  Lord's,  and  all  things  shall  inherit ; 
"Whether  we  live  or  die,  we  are  the  Lord's. 

mf    2  We  are  the  Lord's  :  then  let  us  gladly  tender 

Our  souls  to  Him,  in  deeds,  not  empty  words ; 
Let  heart,  and  tongue,  and  life,  combine  to  render 
No  doubtful  witness  that  we  are  the  Lord's. 

wjp   3  We  are  the  Loixl's  :  no  darkness  brooding  o'er  us 
4ir  Can  make  us  tremble,  while  this  star  affords 

mf       A  steady  light  along  the  path  before  us — 

Faith's  full  assurance  tliat  we  are  the  Lord's. 


7WJP   4  We  are  the  Lord's :  no  evil  can  befall  us 

In  the  dread  hour  of  life's  fast  loosening  001x18 ; 
No  pangs  of  death  shall  even  then  appal  us ; 


cr 


J 


Death  we  shall  vanquish,  for  we  are  the  Lord's.     Amen. 

C.  J.  P.  Spitta,  tr.  C.  T.  Astlbt. 


^itfcipUei^ip  and  Service 


244    RAYNOLDS. 


11.10.11.10. 


ABItA:;OED  FBOX  Me^idelssobs. 
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A  little  while, 

mj)       /^H»  ^^^  ^^®  peace  that  floweth  as  a  river, 

V-/    Making  life's  desert  places  bloom  and  smile  I 
Oh,  for  the  faith  to  grasp  Heaven's  bright  forever, 
Amid  the  shadows  of  earth's  '  littk  while  1 ' 

mp   2  A  little  while  for  patient  vigil-keeping, 

To  face  the  stern,  to  wrestle  with  the  strong ; 
A  little  while,  to  sow  the  seed  with  weeping, 
cr  Then  bind  the  sheaves,  and  sing  the  harvest  song. 

mp   3  A  little  while,  the  earthen  pitcher  taking 

To  wayside  brooks,  from  far-off  fountains  fed ; 
cr  Then  the  cool  lip  its  thirst  forever  slaking 

Beside  the  fulness  of  the  fountain-head. 

• 

j>       4  A  little  while,  to  keep  the  oil  from  failing ; 

A  little  while,  faith's  flickering  lamp  to  trim  ; 
mp       And  then  the  Bridegroom's  coming  footsteps  hailing, 
cr  To  greet  His  advent  with  the  bridal  hymn. 

mf  5  And  He  who  is  Himself  the  Gift  and  Giver — 
The  future  glory  and  the  present  smile, 

cr,        AVith  the  bright  promise  of  the  glad  ^  forever' 

Will  light  the  shadows  of  the  *  little  while.'     Amen. 


Jane  Cbewseon. 


^9e  CMe^ian  Sife 


245     TRUE-HEARTED.     11.10.11.10.  {with  refrain). 


JosiAH  Booth. 
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Let  i/our  heart  be  perfect  unih  the  Lord  our  God. 


mf 


f 


TKrE-HEARTED,  whole-hearted,  faithful,  and  loyal, 
King  of  our  lives,  by  Thy  grace  we  will  be  ! 
Tinder  Thy  standard  exalted  and  royal, 

Strong  in  Thy  strength,  we  will  battle  for  Thee. 

Feal  out  tlie  watchword^  and  silence  it  never, 
Song  of  our  spirits  rejoicing  and  free, — 

*  True-fiearted,  wlwh-hearted,  now  and  forever, 
King  of  our  lives,  by  Tliy  grace  we  vnll  be  /' 


mf    2  True-hearted,  whole-hearted  :  fullest  allegiance 
Yielding  henceforth  to  our  glorious  King ; 
Valiant  endeavor  and  loving  obedience 
Freely  and  joyously  now  would  we  bring. 


mp   3  True-hearted  I    Saviour,  Thou  knowesi  our  story ; 

AVeak  are  the  hearts  that  we  lay  at  Thy  feet, 
cr         Sinful  and  treacherous ;  yet,  for  Thy  glory, 

Heal  them,  and  cleanse  them  from  sin  and  deceit. 


mf   4  Whole-hearted  !    Saviour,  beloved  and  glorious. 
Take  Thy  great  power  and  reign  Thou  alone, 
Over  our  wills  and  affections  victorious, 
cr  Freely  surrendered,  and  wholly  Thine  own.     Amen. 


F.  R.  Hayeboai<. 


Z^t  CNe^an  Bift 


?♦   Ztmptation  anb  ConfPic^ 


246    AUGUSTINE.    S.M. 


(FiBST  Tune.) 


J.  S.  Bacb's 

'  YlEBSTIiaaOB  CKOJUI/tEHXMOE,'  1769. 
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Pw^  on  the  whole  armor  of  God,  Hiat  ye  may  be  able  to  stand  against  the 

wiles  of  tJie  devil, 

mf  OOLDIERS  of  Christ !  arise 

O  And  put  your  armor  on  ! 
cr  Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies 

Through  His  eternal  Son ; 

/       2       Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty  power: 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

mf    3       Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might, 
With  all  His  strength  endued ; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God. 

4       To  keep  your  armor  bright 
Attend  with  constant  care. 
Still  walking  in  your  Xl^aptain's  sight, 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

/       5       From  strength  to  strength  go  on ; 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 
cr  Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 

And  win  the  well-fought  day ; — 

mf    6       That,  having  all  things  done. 

And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
cr  Ye  may  overcome  through  Christ  alone, 

/  And  stand  complete  at  last.    Amen. 

Chableb  Wesley  {altd.) 


^tmptation  an5  ConfFtc^ 
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DAY  OF  PRAISE.    S.M. 


(Second  Tune.) 


Charles  Steooall. 
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247     LABAN.    S.M. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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i?«  ^Aow  faithful  unto  deatky  and  I  toill  give  thee  a  crown  of  life, 

mp  "IV/f^  ^\x\  be  on  tliy  guard, 

jLtX    Ten  thousand  foes  arise, 
And  hosts  of  sins  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

mp   2      Oh,  watch  and  fight  and  pray ; 

The  battle  ne*er  give  o'er ; 
cr         Renew  it  boldly  eveiy  day, 

And  help  divine  implore. 

mp   3      Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down ; 

Thine  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 

cr  Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown.     Amen. 

Geobge  Heath. 


Z^c  t^twdan  Bifc 


248    NARENZA.    S.M. 


Old  Qerman  Chobale. 


Blessed  are  those  servants  wJiom  the  Lord  wliert  He  cometh  shall  find  toatching, 

mf         "VT^E  servants  of  the  Lord, 
X    Each  in  His  office  wait, 
Observant  of  His  heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  His  gate. 

/     2       Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  His  sight, 
p  For  awful  is  His  name. 

mf  3       Watch, — 'tis  your  Lord's  command, 
dim        And  while  we  speak  He's  near — 
mf      Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

cr   4       0  happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 


/    5      Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 
With  His  own  royal  hand ; 
And  raise  that  favored  servant's  head 
Amidst  the  angelic  band.     Amen. 


Philip  Doddbidoe. 


'Zcmptation  an5  Conflict 
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M. 


G.  A.  LoHR. 
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I  I 
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JRemember  Thou  me,  for  Thy  goodriess*  sake,  0  Lord, 
mp 


P 


OTHOU,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
I  lift  my  soul  to  Thee  ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicis,  woes, 
Good  Lord,  remember  me.    * 


mj)    2  When  on  my  aching,  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily, 
cr  Thy  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart ; 

Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

mjp  3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee  ; 
cr  0  let  my  strength  l:e  as  my  day ; 

2)  Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

mjp   4  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief, 
This  feeble  body  see; 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 
2)  Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

mp   5  If  for  Thy  sake  upon  my  name 
Shame  and  reproach  shall  be, 
All  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame ; 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 


6  When  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death 
I  wait  Thy  just  decree. 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath. 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 


mf    7  And  when  before  Thy  throne  I  stand, 

And  lift  my  soul  to  Thee, 
cr  Then  with  the  saints  at  Thy  right  hand, 

p  Good  Lord,  remember  me.     Amen. 

Thomas  Haweis  and  Thomas  Cotterill. 


250    ALL  SAINTS  (NEW).     CM.  d. 


Henbt  S.  Cutleb. 
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overcame  hy  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  and  by  Hie  word  of  their  testimony; 
and  tJuy  loved  not  thzir  lives  unto  the  death, 

f  rilHE  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 

X    A  kingly  crown  to  gain  ; 
His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar : 

Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 
AVho  best  can  drink  His  cup  of  woe, 

Triumphant  over  pain, 
Who  patient  bears  His  cross  below, — 

He  follows  in  His  train. 


mf 


dim 

f 


mf    2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 
Gould  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 
"Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 

cr  And  called  on  Him  to  save. 

mp       Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue, 
In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 

cr         He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong : 

/  AVho  follows  in  his  train  ? 


Ztmpfation  anb  Convict 


f       3  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came, 
Twelve  valiant  saints, — their  hope  they  knew, 

And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel, 

The  lion's  gory  mane, 
They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel : 

AVho  follows  in  their  train  ? 

nif   4  A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 
The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 
Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain ; 
J?  0  God !  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

cr  To  follow  in  their  train !     Amen. 


251    PENTECOST.    L.M. 


Reod^ald  Hebeb. 


William  Boyd. 


J:r-gj  cJ  rj\rj  cJ  |i-,5~g7 


Be  strong  in  the  Lord,  and  in  the  strength  of  His  might, 

mf       Tj^IGHT  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might, 

jO    Christ  is  thy  strength,  and  Christ  thy  right ; 
Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it  shall  be 
Thy  joy  and  crown  eternally. 

2  Run  the  straight  race  through  God's  good  grace ; 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face. 
Life  with  its  path  before  us  lies, 
cr         Christ  is  the  way,  and  Christ  the  prize. 

mf    3  Cast  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  Guide ; 

His  boundlees  mercy  will  provide ; 

Trust,  and  thy  trusting  soul  shall  prove 
cr         Christ  is  its  life,  and,  Christ  its  love. 

mf   4  Faint  not,  nor  fear.  His  arms  are  near, 
He  chan^eth  not,  and  thou  art  dear ; 

cr  Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 

That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee.     Amen. 


J.  S.  B.  MOKSELU 


Z^i  t^xiefian  BxU 

252    ROSMOBE.     6.5.6.5.6.5.  D. 


H.  0.  TBEioiTa. 


WHO  if 
Who  will  Eerve  the  King 
Who  will  be  His  helpers 

Other  Uvea  to  briii};? 
"Who  will  leave  the  world's  sidi;  9 

Who  will  fsce  the  foe  "^ 
Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ? 
Who  for  Him  will  go? 
/  By  Thy  cull  of  merty, 

By  Thy  gmce  divine, 
We  aie  on  the  Loi-d's  side. 
Saviour,  we  are  Thtue  ! 

w(j)2  Kot  for  weight  of  glory. 

Not  fiir  crown  and  pnlni, 
Enter  we  the  army, 

itaiee  the  warrior  psalm  ; 

cr       But  for  love  that  cloimeth 
Lives  for  whom  He  died, 


hom  Jesus  nanieth 
Must  he  on  His  side. 
mf  By  Thy  love  constraining, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
cr  We  are  en  the  Lord's  side. 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine  ! 

m/  3  Jesus,  Thou  hast  bought  us. 
Not  with  gold  or  gem, 
But  with  Thine  own  life-blood, 
For  Thy  diadem. 
cr       With  Thy  blessing  filling 
Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 
Thou  hast  made  us  willing. 
Thou  hast  made  us  free. 
/  By  Thy  grand  redemption, 

By  Thy  grace  divine. 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine  I 


^tmptation  and  Conffic^ 


mt)  4  Fierce  may  be  the  conflict,  mf 

Strong  may  be  the  foe, 
^  mf      But  the  King's  own  army 
None  can  overthrow. 
Kound  His  standard  ranging,  cr 

Victory  is  secure ; 
cr       For  His  truth  unchanging 
Makes  the  triumph  sure. 
/  Joyfully  enlisting,  / 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine  ! 


253    ST.  JOHN  DAMASCENE.     6.5.6.5 


5  Chosen  to  be  soldiers 

In  an  alien  land, 

*  Chosen,  called,  and  faithful,* 

For  our  Captain's  band, 

In  the  service  royal. 

Let  us  not  grow  cold  ; 

Let  us  be  right  loyal. 

Noble,  true,  and  bold. 

Master,  Thou  wilt  keep  us 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 

Always  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  always  Thine  !    Amen. 

F.  R.  Haveroal. 


D. 


Elizabeth  Raymond  Babkeb. 


lie  that  overcometh 

m 

mp       rilHOSE  eternal  bowers 
JL   Man  hath  never  trod, 
Those  unfading  flowers 
Round  the  throne  of  God : 
cr         TVho  may  hope  to  gain  them 
After  weary  fight  ? 
Who  at'length  attain  them, 
Clad  in  robes  of  white  ? 
mf   2  He  who  gladly  barters 

All  on  earthly  ground : 
He  who,  like  the  martyrs, 

Says,  *  I  will  be  crowned : ' 
He  whose  one  oblation 
Is  a  life  of  love, 
cr         He  shall  win  salvation 
With  the  blest  above. 


mp 


cr 


shall  inlierit  all  things, 

mf  3  Shame  upon  you,  legions 

Of  the  heavenly  King, 
Denizens  of  regions 

Fast  imagining ! 
What !  with  pipe  and  tabor 

Fool  away  the  light, 
When  He  bids  you  labor. 

When  He  tells  you  '  Fight ! ' 

mf  4  While  I  do  my  duty. 

Struggling  through  the  tide, 
Whisper  Thou  of  beauty 

On  the  other  side  1 
Tell  who  will  the  story 

Of  our  now  distress, 
0  the  future  glory  I 

0  the  loveliness  I    Amen. 

John  Damascene,  tr,  Neale. 
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W.  H.  Honk. 
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TFatoA  am^  p*ay,  theU  ye  enter  not  into  tempUttton. 

mp       /CHRISTIAN  1  seek  not  yet  repose, 
cr         V^   Cast  thy  dreams  of  ease  away ; 
Thou  art  in  the  midst  of  foes : 
p    *  Watch  and  pray.* 

mf   2  Principalities  and  powers, 

Mustering  their  unseen  array, 
Wait  for  thy  unguarded  hours : 
p     *  Watch  and  pray.' 

mf   3  Gird  thy  heavenly  armor  on, 

Wear  it  ever  night  and  day ; 

cr  Ambushed  lies  the  evil  one : 
p    *  Watch  and  pray.' 

/       4  Hear  the  victors  who  o'ercame  ; 
dim  Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way ; 

cr         All  with  one  sweet  voice  exclaim, 
p    *  Watch  and  pray.' 

mf   5  Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 

Him  thou  lovest  to  obey ; 
p  Hide  within  thy  heart  His  word, 

*  Watch  and  pray.' 

mf   6  Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 

Hung  the  issue  of  the  day ; 
Pray,  that  help  may  be  sent  down : 

*  Watch  and  pray.'     Amen. 


Chablotte  Eluott. 


tTetnpta^on  anb  Convict 


255     DAY  OF  REST.    7.C.7.6.D. 


J.  W.  Elliott. 
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Voices  in  Unison, 


In  Harmony, 


Fed, 


If  any  man  serve  Me,  let  him  follow  Me  ;  and  where  I  am^  there  sliall  also 

My  servant  he, 

mj)   3  0  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 


cr 


mf 


O  JESUS,  I  have  promised 
To  serve  Thee  to  the  end 
Be  Thou  forever  near  me, 

My  Master  and  my  Friend  ! 
I  shall  not  fear  the  battle 
If  Thou  art  by  my  side, 
Nor  wander  from  the  pathway 
If  Thou  wilt  be  my  Guide. 

mp  2  0  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me  : 

The  world  is  ever  near, — 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle. 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear : 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within  ; 
But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer. 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 


cr 


In  accents  clear  and  still, 
Above  the  storms  of  passion. 

The  murmurs  of  self-will. 
cr         0  speak  to  reassure  me, 

To  hasten  or  control ; 
0  speak,  and  make  me  listen, 

Thou  Guardian  of  my  soul. 

mf   4  0  Jesus,  Thou  hast  promised, 
To  all  who  follow  Thee, 
That  where  Thou  ai*t  in  glory 
There  shall  Thy  servant  be ; 
And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 
To  serve  Thee  to  the  end ; 
dim      0  give  me  grace  to  follow 

My  Master  and  my  Friend. 


mp   5  0  let  me  see  Thy  footmarks. 

And  in  them  plant  mine  own ; 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  in  Thy  strength  alone. 
cr         0  guide  me,  call  me.  draw  me, 

Uphold  me  to  the  end ; 
mf       And  then  in  heaven  receive  me. 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend.     Amen. 


J.  E.  Boob. 


ZU  (C^xietian  Bifc 
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O.  J.  Webb. 
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A  good  8oldier  of  Jesus  Christ. 
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A -men. 


m/ 
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STAND  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 
Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross  ; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss ; 
From  victory  unto  victory 
His  army  He  shall  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished 
And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 


mf  2  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day : 
Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him, 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 


cr 


mf   3  Stand  up  1  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone ; 
dim      The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you. 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own  : 
mf        Put  on  the  Gospel  armor, 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer ; 
cr  "Where  duty  calls  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there  ! 

mf   4  Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song  : 
/  To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
ff         He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  reign  eternally.     Amen. 


Geobob  Duffield. 


^emp^a^ton  anb  Convict 
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Saxuel  Sebastian  Wesley. 


I 


P 


3 


i 


^ 

pzg 


^ 


-«>- 


zz: 


S2: 


n 


H 


^^      ^ 


isz: 


:!^2i 


jh:^ 


J. 


Z2ZZZ23Z22 


zz 


f, 


22: 


.-s>- 


ff^ 


g 


^  f^.-g- 


<s^ 


-B^ 


'^     r^ 


^ 


1> 


i> 


cr 

V 
cr 

f 


See  also  Sabum,  No.  153. 

(Jhriat  is  all,  and  in  all. 

JESUS,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me,  « 
For  I  am  weary  and  opprest ; 
I  come  to  cast  myself  on  Thee : 
,  Thou  art  my  Rest. 

2  Look  down  on  me,  for  I  am  weak, 

I  feel  the  toilsome  journey's  length ; 
Thine  aid  omnipotent  I  seek : 
Thou  art  my  Strength. 

3  1  am  bewildered  on  my  way, 

Dark  and  tempestuous  is  the  night ; 
O  send  Thou  forth  some  cheering  ray : 
Thou  art  my  Light. 


2' 
cr 


mf    4  "When  Satan  flings  his  fiery  darts, 

I  look  to  Thee  ;  my  terrors  cease  ; 
Thy  cross  a  hiding-place  imparts  : 
dim  Thou  art  my  Peace. 

5  Vain  is  all  human  help  for  me, 

I  dare  not  trust  an  earthly  prop ; 
My  sole  reliance  is  on  Thee : 
Thou  art  my  Hope. 

jiji    6  Standing  alone  on  Jordan's  brink, 

In  that  tremendous,  latest  strife, 
CT  Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  sink  : 

Thou  art  my  Life. 

mf   7  Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply, 

E'en  to  the  end,  whate'er  befall ; 
CT         Through  life,  in  death,  eternally, 
/  Thou  art  my  All.     Amen. 


Chablotte  Elliott. 


258     REDEMPTION.     8. 7. 8. 7. 8, 7.       (First  Tuke.) 

By  pemdMion  of  Messrt.  Novello,  Etetr  ik  Co. 


Charles  Gounod. 
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Zfac?  U8  not  into  temj)tationy  btU  deliver  us  from  evil* 

mf         TESTIS,  Lord  of  life  and  glory, 

tJ     Bend  from  heaven  Thy  gracious  ear, 
"While  our  waiting  souls  adore  Thee, 
Friend  of  helpless  sinners,  hear : 
p  By  Thy  mercy, 

0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

mf   2  Taught  by  Thine  unerring  Spirit, 
Boldly  we  draw  nigh  to  God, 
Only  in  Thy  spotless  merit, 

Only  through  Thy  precious  blood  : 

p  By  Thy  mercy, 

O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

mp   3  From  the  depth  of  nature's  blindness, 
From  the  hardening  power  of  sin, 
From  all  malice  and  unkindness, 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 

p  By  Thy  mercy, 

0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

mp   4  AVhen  temptation  sorely  presses. 

In  the  day  of  Satan's  power. 
In  our  times  of  deep  distresses. 

In  each  dark  and  trying  hour, 
p  By  Thy  mercy, 

0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


Ztmptation  Mb  ton^ict 


ST.  AUSTIN.     8. 7. 8.7.4. 7.  (Second  Tuke.) 


Abbanoed  fbom  Gregorian  Chant 
FOR  'Bristol  Tune  Book.' 
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mf   5  When  the  world  around  is  smiling, 
In  the  time  of  wealtli  and  ease, 
Earthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling, 
In  the  day  of  health  and  peace, 

jP  By  Thy  mercy, 

0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


P 


PP 


P 

cr 
mf 

P 


6  In  the  weary  hours  of  sickness. 

In  the  times  of  grief  and  pain, 
AVhen  we  feel  our  mortal  weakness, 
AVhen  the  creature's  help  is  vain, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

7  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying, 

In  the  awful  judgment  day, 
May  our  souls,  on  Thee  relying, 
Find  Thee  still  our  Rock  and  Stay : 

By  Thy  mercy, 
0  deliver  us,  good  Lord.    Amen. 


J.  J.  CUXMINS. 


ZH  Utiiftian  Bift 
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Mabtin  Lutheb. 
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A  SAFE  stronghold  our  God  is  still, 
A  trusty  shield  and  weapon  ; 
By  His  right  arm  He  surely  will 
Free  from  all  ills  that  happen. 
For  still  our  ancient  foe 
Doth  seek  to  work  us  woe  ; 
Strong  mail  of  craft  and  power 
He  weareth  in  this  hour ; 
On  earth  is  not  his  fellow. 

m])  2  Stood  we  alone  in  our  own  might, 
Our  striving  would  be  losing ; 
For   us   the   one   true    Man   doth 
fight, 
Tlie  Man  of  God's  own  choosing. 
AVho  is  this  chosen  One  ? 
'Tis  Jesus  Christ,  the  Son, 
The  Lord  of  Hosts,  'tis  He 
AVho  wins  the  victory 
In  every  field  of  battle. 


m/4 


cr 

mf 

cr 
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mi) 
cr 

f 

Luther 


strengtii. 

And  were  the  world  with  devils  filled, 

And  watching  to  devour  us, 
Our  souls  to  fear  we  need  not  yield, 
They  cannot  overpower  us ; 

Their  dreaded  Prince  no  more 
Can  hami  us  as  of  yore ; 
His  rage  we  can  endure  ; 
For  lo !  his  doom  is  sure, 
A  word  shall  overthrow  him. 

Still  must  they  leave  God*s  word  its 
might. 
For  which  no  thanks  tliey  merit ; 
Still  is  He  with  us  in  the  fight, 
AVith  His  good  gifts  and  Spirit. 
Even  should  they,  in  the  strife, 
Take  kindred,  goods,  and,  life, 
"We  freely  let  them  go. 
They  profit  not  the  foe ; 
"With  us  remains  tlie  kingdom, 
(a  combination  of  translations).        Amen. 


Zcmpiatxon  anb  tonfttct 
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Stand  fast  in  the  Lord. 


m 


\f    OTA  ND  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand  I 
O    Finn  as  a  rock  on  ocean's  strand  ! 
Beat  back  the  waves  of  sin  that  roll 
Like  raging  floods  around  thy  soul ! 

/  Stand  wp  for  Jesus^  nobly  stand  ! 

Firm  as  a  rock  on  oceans  strand  ! 
Stand  wp.  His  riylUeous  caiise  defend ; 
Stand  ujpfor  Jesus,  your  best  Friend, 


?rt/2Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand  ! 
Sound  forth  His  Name  o'er  sea  and  land ! 
Spread  ye  His  glorious  AVord  abroad. 
Till  all  the  world  shall  own  Him  Lord! 

cr  3  Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand ! 
Lift  high  the  cress  with  steadfast  hand ! 
Till  heathen  lands  with  wondering  eye 
Its  rising  glory  shall  descr}'. 


/       4  Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand  ! 
Soon  with  the  blest  immortal  band 
AVe'll  dwell  for  aye,  life's  journey  o'er. 
In  realms  of  light  on  heaven's  bright  shore.     Amen. 


Asa  Hull. 
»3 
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Zcmptation  anb  Conj^ict 


I  am  glorified  in  iJiem, 

mf         lilOB,  all  the  saints  who  fi"oiu  their  labon?  rest, 

X-    AVho  Thee  by  faith  before  the  world  confessed, 
cr         Thy  Name,  0  Jesus,  be  forever  blest. 

/    Hallelujah  I 

/       2  Thou  wast  their  Kock,  their  Fortress,  and  their  Might ; 
Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought  fight ; 
Thou  in  the  darkness  drear  their  one  time  Light. 

Hallelujah ! 

mf    3  O  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  bold, 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old, 
cr         And  win,  with  them,  the  victor's  crown  of  gold. 

/    Hallehijah! 

mf   4  0  blest  communion  !  fellowship  divine ! 
"We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine, 
cr         Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are  Thine. 

Hallelujah  ! 

p      5  And,  when  the  stnfe  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 

Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 
cr         And  heaiis  are  bi-ave  again,  and  arms  are  strong. 

/    Hallelujah! 

mp   6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west ; 

Soon,  soon,  to  faithful  warriore  comes  their  rest ; 
2)  Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest. 

cr  Hallelujah! 

/       7  But  lo  !  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glonous  day. 
The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array  ; 
The  King  of  glory  passes  on  His  way  ; 

Hallelujah ! 

ff     8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast. 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Hallelujah !     Amen. 

W.  W.  How. 
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temptation  anb  ConflPic^ 


Be  strong  and  of  a  good  cmirage,  . . .  and  the  Lord,  He  it  is  that  doth 

go  before  you. 

f  /^NWARD,  Christian  soldiers,  marching  as  to  war, 

\J    Looking  unto  Jesus,  who  is  gone  before. 
Christ,  the  Royal  Master,  leads  against  the  foe, 
Forward  into  battle  see  His  banners  go. 

ff  Onward,  Cliristian  soldiers,  marching  as  to  war, 

Looking  unto  Jesus,  w1u>  is  gone  before. 

f      2  At  the  name  of  Jesus,  Satan's  host  doth  flee ; 
On,  then,  Christian  soldiers,  on  to  victory ! 
Hell's  foundations  quiver  at  the  shout  of  praise  : 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices ;  loud  your  anthems  raise. 

ff  Omoard,  Christian  soldiers,  marching  as  to  vxzr, 

Looking  unto  Jesus,  wlu)  is  gone  before. 


f      3  Like  a  mighty  army,  moves  the  Church  of  God ; 

mf        Brothers,  we  are  treading  where  the  saints  have  trod ; 

AVe  nre  not  divided,  all  one  l)ody  we — 
cr         One  in  hope  and  doctrine,  one  in  charity. 

ff  Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  marching  as  to  loar, 

Looking  unto  Jesus,  v)ho  is  gone  before. 

mp   4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  kinprdoms  rise  and  wane  ; 
cr  But  the  Church  of  .Tesus  constant  will  remain  : 

/  Gates  of  liell  can  never  'gainst  that  Church  prevail : 

AVo  have  Christ's  own  promise,  that  can  never  fail. 

ff  Onvmrd,  Cliristian  soldiers,  marching  as  to  vrar. 

Looking  unto  Jesus,  wJto  is  gone  before. 

f       5  Onward,  then,  ye  people,  join  our  happy  throng ; 

Blend  with  ours  your  voices  in  the  triumph-song ; 
ff  Glory,  praise,  and  honor  unto  Christ  the  King, 

This  through  countless  ages  men  and  angels  sing. 

Onvjard,  Christian  soldiers,  marching  as  to  war, 
LooJxing  7tn*o  Jpsus,  who  is  gone  before.         Amen. 

S.  Barino-Goitld. 
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Ml/  strong  Rock,  for  a  house  of  defence. 


mp        /^-^j  ^^  ^  ^^®  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I 


cr 


My  soul  in  its  conflicts  and  sorrows  would  fly ; 
So  sinful,  so  weary,  Thine,  Thine  would  I  be  ; 
Thou  blest  *  Rock  of  Ages,'  I'm  hiding  in  Thee. 

Hiding  in  Thee,  hiding  in  Thee — 
/  Thou  blest  ^ Rock  of  Ages*  Fm  hiding  in  Tliee. 

mp2  In  the  calm  of  the  noon-tide,  in  sorrow's     m/SHow  oft  in  the  conflict,  when  pressed 


lone  hour,  [its  power. 

In  times  when  temptation  casts  o'er  me 
In   the  tempests  of  life,  on  its  wide, 

heaving  sea,  [Thee. 

cr       Thou  blest  *  Rock  of  Ages,'  I'm  hiding  in 
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by  the  foe,  [out  my  woe  ! 

I  have  fled  to  my  Refuge  and  breathed 
How  often  when  trials  like  sea-billows  roll. 
Have  I  hidden  in  Thee,  O  Thou  Rock  of 

my  soul !    Amen.        w.  0.  Cubhino. 

Abranoed  froh  Mozart. 
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Zc<  ^Ae  children  of  Zion  he  joyful  in  their  king. 


mf2 


cr 


mf^ 


COME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  he  known ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

Let  those  refuse  to  sing 
That  never  knew  our  God  ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below; 


/ 


5 


cr 
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Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

The  hill  of  Zion  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ;       [ground, 

AVe're  marching  through  Immanuers 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high.     Amen. 

Ibaac  Watts. 

Robert  Schukann. 


B 


^^^ 


^^^S 


frf 


:22: 


JSL 


g>    . 


-&- 


^ 


-J 


/^  >_ 


g 


I 


221 


r=r 


]q: 


-p'    gg. 


Wait  on  the  Tjord ;  he  of  good  courage^  and  He  shall  strengthen  thine  heart : 

tvaif,  I  say,  on  the  Lord, 


mf 


mp2 

cr 


f     3 


YOUR  harps,  ye  trembling  saints,      vip  4 
Down  from  the  willows  take  ; 
Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine,  cr 

Bid  every  string  awake. 

Though  in  a  foreign  land,  mf  5 

We  are  not  far  from  home. 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above  cr 

We  every  moment  come. 

His  grace  will  to  the  end  mf  G 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 

Xor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come,  cr 

Shall  quench  the  spark  divine.  /' 


When  we  in  darkness  walk, 
Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame. 
Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  His  name. 

Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 
Subside  at  His  control ; 
His  lovingkindness  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

Blest  is  the  man,  0  God, 
That  stays  himself  on  Thee  ! 
AVho  wait  for  Thy  salvation.  Lord, 
Shall  Thy  salvation  see.     Amen. 

A.  M.  TOPLADV 
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'  Let  not  ymir  heart  he  troubled, 
mp   X  ET  not  your  hearts  with  anxious      mp  3  T  go  your  entrance  to  secure, 


-<s^ 


I  A     thoughts 
Be  troubled  or  dismayed  ; 
cr      But  trust  in  Providence  divine, 
And  trust  My  gracious  aid. 

2  I  to  My  Father's  house  return  ; 
There  numerous  mansions  stand, 
7n/    And  glory  manifold  alx)und8 

Through  all  the  happy  land. 


And  your  al^ode  prepare ; 
cr        Regions  unknown  are  fafe  to  you, 
\Vhen  I,  your  friend,  am  there. 

4  Thence  shall  I  come,  when  ages  close, 
To  take  you  home  with  Me  ; 
mf     There    we    shall    meet    to    part    no 
more. 
And  still  together  he. 


5  I  am  the  "Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life : 
No  son  of  human  race, 
But  such  as  T  conduct  and  guide, 
Shall  see  My  Fathers  face.     Amen. 


William  Robertson. 


Cowcic^t  and  t^ux 
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See  also  Winchester  Old,  No.  9. 
Tliei/  tluit  wait  ujxm  the  Lord  i^hall  renew  their  strength. 


f       OXJPREME  in  wisdom  as  in  power 
O   The  Rock  of  Ages  stands ; 


mp  3  Mere  human  power  shall  fast  decay, 
And  youthful  vigor  cease ; 


Though  Him  thou  canst  not  see, nor  irnce     cr        But  they  who  wait  upon  the  Loi'd 


The  working  of  His  hands. 

inf2  He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 
Supports  the  fainting  heart, 

cr     And  courage  in  the  evil  hour 
His  heavenly  aids  imjiart. 


In  strength  shall  still  increase. 

mf  4  They  with  unwearied  feet  shall  tread 

The  path  of  life  divine ; 
cr        AVith  growing  ardor  onward  move, 

With  growing  hrightneps  shine. 


/  5  On  eagles'  wings  they  mount,  thej'^  soar, 
Their  wings  are  faith  and  love, 

er     Till,  past  the  cloudy  regions  here, 

They  rif»e  to  heaven  above.     A  men. 


Isaac  Watts  laJuL). 
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We  Juir^.  a  strong  city  ;  salvation  will  God  appoint  for  walls  and  hulwarhs, 

mf  TTOW  glorious  Zion's  courts  appear,       f  3  Lift  up  the  everlasting  gates, 
XI    The  city  of  our  God  ! 


His  throne  He  hath  established  here. 
Here  fixed  His  loved  al)ode. 

rr  2  Its  walls,  defended  hy  His  gmce. 
No  power  shall  eVr  o'erthrow, 
Salvation  is  its  bulwark  sure 
Against  the  assaih'ng  foe. 


The  doors  wide  open  fling ; 
Enter,  ye  nations,  who  ol)ey 
The  statutes  of  our  King. 

4  Here  shall  ye  ta.ste  unminglcd  joys, 
And  dwell  in  perfect  peace, 
Ye,  who  have  known  Jehovah's  name. 
And  trusted  in  His  giace. 


ff    5  Trust  in  the  Loixl.  forever  trust, 
And  banish  all  your  fears ; 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells 
Eternal  as  His  years.     Amen. 


Isaac  Watts  {altd.). 


Z^t  t^twUan  Bift 
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/j^  ^o(i  6«  for  us,  who  can  he  against  ns  ? 

mf        T  ET  Christian  faith  and  hope  dispel 

I  A    The  fears  of  guilt  and  woe ; 
cr         The  Lord  Ahnighty  is  our  friend, 
And  who  can  prove  a  foe  ? 

mp    2  He  who  His  Son,  most  dear  and  loved, 

r4ave  up  for  us  to  die, 
rr  Shall  He  not  all  things  freely  give 

That  goodness  can  supply  ? 

mf    3  Behold  the  hest,  the  greatest  gift, 
Of  everlasting  love ! 
Behold  the  pledge  of  peace  below, 
And  perfect  bliss  above  ! 

cr     4  Where  is  the  judge  who  can  condemn, 
Since  God  hath  justified  ? 
Who  shall  charge  those  with  guilt  or  crime 
For  whom  the  Saviour  died  ? 

mp    5  The  Saviour  died,  but  rose  again 
cr  Triumphant  from  the  grave  ; 

mf       And  pleads  our  cause  at  God's  right  hand, 
Omnipotent  to  save. 

mf   6  Who  then  can  e'er  divide  us  more 
From  Jesus  and  His  love, 
Or  break  the  sacred  chain  that  binds 
The  earth  to  heaven  alx)ve  ? 

mp    7  Let  troubles  rise,  and  terrors  frown, 

And  days  of  darkness  fall ; 
cr         Through  Him  all  dangers  we'll  defy, 

And  more  than  conquer  all. 
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Courage  anb  tl^ut 


inf    8  Nor  death,  nor  life,  nor  earth,  nor  hell, 
Nor  time's  destroying  sway, 
Can  e'er  efface  us  from  His  heart. 
Or  make  His  love  decay. 

mf   9  Each  future  period  that  will  bless 
As  it  has  blessed  the  past ; 

rr  He  loved  us  from  the  first  of  time, 

He  loves  us  to  the  last.     Amen. 


Anon,  and  John  Looan. 
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TJie  bright  and  morning  star. 

THE  gloomy  night  will  soon  be  past, 
The  morning  will  appear, 
The  rays  of  blessed  light  at  last 
Each  eye  will  cheer. 

2  Thou  bright  and  morning  Star,  Thy  light 

Will  to  our  joy  be  seen ; 
Thou,  Lord,  wilt  meet  our  longing  sight — 
No  cloud  between. 

3  Thy  love  sustains  us  on  our  way 

While  pilgrims  here  below  ; 
Thou  dost,  0  Saviour,  day  by  day, 
Thy  grace  bestow. 

4  But  oh  !  the  more  we  leam  of  Thee 

And  Thy  rich  mercy  prove. 
The  more  we  long  Thy  face  to  see. 
And  know  Thy  love. 

5  Then  shine,  Thou  bright  and  morning  Star, 

Dispel  the  dreary  gloom  ; 
Oh,  take  from  sin  and  grief  afar 
Thy  people  home.     Amen. 

S.  Pridkaux  Treoktj:<es. 
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/If^A/  iite  good  figfu  of  the  f<nthy  lay  hold  on  the  life  eternal. 


mf    VJ'UCH  in  mrrow,  oft  in  woe, 

iw  I-  Onward,  Christiana,  onward  go . 

rr      Fij^ht  the  fi f<ht,  though  worn  with  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  bread  of  life. 

/  2  Onwiird,  Christ ian«,  onward  go! 

Join  the  war,  and  fiice  the  foe ; 

Faint  not !  much  doth  yet  remain, 
dim  I)reai'y  in  the  long  campai'/n. 

/  3  Hhrink  not,  ChriHtians!  will  ye  yield? 
Will  ye  fjuit  the  painful  field? 
Will  ye  lifte  in  danj^ern  hour? 
Know  ye  not  your  (Japtain*«  ix)wer? 


mf  4  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad ; 

March,  in  heavenly  armor  clad ; 

Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
/         Victory  soon  shall  tune  your  song. 

mp  5  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 

cr       Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 

mf      Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 

/         Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

/     6  Onward  then  to  battle  move, 

More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove ; 
cr        Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
ff        Christian  soldiers,  onward  go !    Amen. 

H.  E.  Whtte,'  and  otbent. 


MORLAIX.     7.6.7.G. 


J.  H.  Enecht. 
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See  also  UNivERBiTy  College,  No.  271. 

TI^  ransomed  of  tlte  Lord  shall  return,  and  come  to  Zion  with  songs, 
/CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  Kiog,     /    4  Lift  yottr  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light, 


cr 


V-^    As  ye  journey  sweetly  sing : 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways. 

mf  2  "We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod : 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Shout,  ye  little  flock  and  blest ; 
You  on  Jesus*  throne  shall  rest : 
There  your  seat  is  now  prejiared. 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 


/ 


Zion's  city  is  in  sight ; 

There  our  endless  home  shall  be, 

There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 

mf  5  Fear  not,  brethren ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  Iwrders  of  your  laud  ; 

cr  Jesus  Christ,  your  Father  s  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

mf  6  Lord,  obediently  we  go. 

Gladly  leaving  all  below ; 
cr  Only  Thou  our  leader  be 
/         And  we  still  will  follow  Thee.    Amen. 

John  Cennick. 
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llie  Lord  is  my  Ivjht  aiid  my  salvation, 

mf       /^  OD  is  my  strong  salvation, 
vJT  What  foe  have  I  to  fear  ? 
In  darkness  and  temptation. 
My  light,  my  help,  is  near. 

2  Though  hosts  encamp  around  me, 
Firm  to  the  fight  I  stand  : 
cr         What  terror  can  confound  me, 

With  God  at  my  right  hand  ? 

mf   3  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance ; 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait ; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance. 
When  faint  and  desolate. 


/       4  His  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen, 

His  love  thy  joy  increase ; 
mf        Mercy  thy  days  shall  lengthen ; 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace.     Amen. 
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Called  in  07ie  fiope  of  you/r  calling. 


vif    rnilBOUGH  the  night  of  doubt  and 
X        Harrow 

Onward  g(x*8  the  pilgrim  band, 
Hinging  Hongn  of  expectation, 
Marching  to  the  promised  land. 

2  Clear  before  uh  through  the  darkness 
(ilearnH  and  bums  the  guiding  Light ; 
J  brother  claHjm  the  hand  of  brother, 
Stepping  fearless  through  the  night. 

\S  One  the  Tiight  of  God's  own  presence 
O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
Chnsing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 
Brif^htenuig  all  the  path  we  tread  : 


4  One  the  object  of  our  journey, 

One  the  faith  whicli  never  tires, 
One  the  earnest  looking  forwaixl, 
One  the  hope  our  God  inspires ; 

7»/50ne    the    strain    that    lips   of   thou- 
sands 
Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one  ; 
One  the  conflict,  one  tlie  peril, 
cr         One  the  march  in  God  begun : 

/  6  One  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 
On  the  far  eternal  shore. 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 
Reigns  in  love  for  evermore.    Amen 
B.  S.  Imobmanm,  tr,  S.  Babimo.Oould. 


Courage  anb  t^ctt 
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(Second  Tune.) 


J.  B.  Dykes. 
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Called  in  one  ho2)e  of  your  calling, 

mf       rpHEOUGH  the  night  of  doubt  and  Bon-ow 
X    Onward  goes  the  pilgrim  band, 
Singing  songs  of  expectation, 
Marching  to  the  promised  land. 

2  Clear  before  us  through  the  darkness 

Gleams  and  burns  the  guiding  Light ; 
Brother  clasps  the  hand  of  brother, 
Stepping  fearless  through  the  night. 

3  One  the  Light  of  God's  own  presence 

O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror. 
Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread : 

4  One  the  object  of  our  journey. 

One  the  faith  which  never  tires. 
One  the  earnest  looking  forward. 
One  the  hope  our  God  inspires ; 

mf   5  One  the  strain  that  lips  of  thousands 
Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one ; 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril, 
cr  One  the  march  in  God  begun : 

/      6  One  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 
On  the  far  eternal  shore. 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 
Keigns  in  love  for  evermore.     Amen. 

B.  S.  Inoemann,  tr.  S.  Baaino^Qould. 
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Watch  ye^  stand  fast  in  tlie  faiUi^  quit  you  like  men,  be  strong. 


COTJEAGE, brother!  donotstumble, 
Though  thy  path  be  dark  as  night  5 
There's  a  star  to  guide  the  humble, — 
cr  '  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right/ 

mj)  2  Let  the  road  be  rough  and  dreary, 

And  its  end  far  out  of  sight, 
cr        Foot  it  bravely  I    strong  or  weary, 
mf         Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 

3  Perish  policy  and  cunning ! 

Perish  all  that  fears  the  light ! 
Whether  losing,  whether  winning, 
cr  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 

mf  4  Trust  no  party,  sect,  or  faction ; 
Tnist  no  leaders  in  the  fight ; 
But  in  every  word  and  action 
/  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 

GOD  IS  NEAR  THEE.     8.2.8.3.7. 


mf  5  Trust  no  lovely  fonns  of  passion — 

Fiends  may  look  like  angels  bright ; 
Trust  no  custom,  school,  or  fashion ; 
cr  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 

mp  6  Some  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee, 
Some  will  flatter,  some  will  slight : 
cr        Cease  from  man,  and  look  above  thee, — 
/  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 

mf  7  Simple  rule,  and  safest  guiding, 

Inward  peace,  and  inward  might, 
Star  upon  our  path  abiding, — 
/  *  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right.' 

mf  8  Courage,  brother !  do  not  stumble, 

Though  thy  path  l>e  dark  us  night ; 

There's  a  star  to  guide  the  humble, — 

/  '  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right.' 

Amen. 
Norman  MacLeod. 


A  -  men. 
I- 


^ 


276     ST.  AIDAN.    8.8.8. 


Courage  anb  C^eet 
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7%€  Zorci  w  my  rocA;  ami  7»y  fortress  and  my  deliverer^  my  God,  my  strength, 

in  wfuym  1  toill  trust 


vip     XX  7HY  sliould  I  fear  the  darkest     mp  5  I  know  not  what  may  soon  betide, 
▼  ▼        hour,  Or  how  mv  wants  Hhall  he  suDnlied  : 

Or  tremble  at  the  tempter's  power  ? 
cr        Jesus  vouchsafes  to  be  my  tower. 


cr 


mp  2  Though  hot  the  fi^ht,  why  quit  the  field  ? 

Why  must  I  either  flee  or  yield, 
7nf      Since  Jesus  is  my  mighty  shield  ? 

2>     3  When  creature-comforts  fi\de  and  die, 
AVorldlings  may  weep,but  why  should  I '? 
cr        Jesus  still  lives,  and  still  is  nigh. 

p     4  Though  all  the  flocks  and  herds  were 

dead, 
cr        My  soul  a  famine  need  not  dread, 
injy     For  Jesus  is  my  living  bread. 


Or  how  my  wants  shall  be  supplied ; 
But  Jesus  knows,  and  will  provide. 

mp  6  Though  sin  would  fill  me  with  dis- 
tress, 
cr       The  Throne  of  Grace  I  dare  address, 
mf     For  Jesus  is  my  righteousness. 

p     7  Though   faint  my  prayers,  and    cold 

my  love, 
cr        My  steadfast  hope  shall  not  remove, 
While  Jesus  intercedes  above. 

mj)  8  Against  me  earth  and  hell  combine  ; 
cr        But  on  my  side  is  power  divine  ; 
/         Jesus  is  all,  and  He  is  mine.     Amen. 

John  Nkwton. 


277     GOD  IS  NEAR  THEE.     8.2.8.3.7. 

Hum  art  near,  0  Lord. 
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ODisnear  thee, thereforecheer  thee,      my  3  Mark  the  sea-bird  wildly  wheeling 


Slid  soul ! 
He'll  defend  thee  when  around  thee 

Billows  roll, — 
When  around  thee  billows  roll. 


vip  2  Calm  thy  sadness,  look  in  gladness 

On  high ! 
Faint  and  weary,  pilgrim,  cheer  thee. 

Help  is  nigh ! 
cr  Pilgrim,  cheer  thee,  help  is  nigh. 


Through  the  skies ! 
cr       God  defends  him,  God  attends  him, 

When  he  cries, — 
God  attends  him  when  he  cries. 

p     4  God  is  near  thee,  therefore  cheer  thee, 

Sad  soul  1 

cr       He'll  defend  thee,  when  around  thee 

Billows  roll, — 

When  around  thee  billows  roll. 

Amen. 
Cubwxm'b  'Standard  Cour&il.' 
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278    ADESTE  FIDELES. 


11.11.11.11. 


Wkbeb's  'AxTmuss,'  1793. 
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It  was  fov/nded  ujxm  a  rock. 

HOW  firm  a  fonndation,  ye  saiuts  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  Word  I 
What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath  said, 
To  you,  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled  V 

2  *  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee  ;  oh,  be  not  dismayed  ! 
For  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 

1*11  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  My  gracious,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  *When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  gu, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow ; 

For  I  will  \)e  with  thee,  thy  trials  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  '  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply : 
The  flames  shall  not  hurt  thee ;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

5  *  E'en  down  to  old  age  all  My  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love ; 

And  then,  when  grey  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn. 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  My  bosom  be  borne. 

6  *  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose 
I  will  not — I  will  not  desert  to  His  foes; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 

I'll  never — no,  never — no,  never  forsake  ! '     Amen.        Geobge  Keitb 


Covitac^t  and  Cl^ut 
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John  Stanley. 
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t^  ^A^  7Mime  whereby  He  shall  he  called,  '  Jehovah  TsidkenUy  tliat  is^  '  77t«  Zore/ 

<mr  Righteousness* 

J)  T  ONCE  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  God, 

X     I  knew  not  my  danger,  and  felt  not  my  load  ;  • 

Though  friends  spoke  in  rapture  of  Christ  on  the  tree, 

*  Jehovah  Tsidkenu ;'  'twas  nothing  to  me. 

mp   2  Like  tears  from  the  daughters  of  Zion  that  roll, 
I  wept  when  the  waters  went  over  His  soul ; 
Yet  thought  not  that  my  sins  had  nailed  to  the  tree 

*  Jehovah  Tsidkenu;*  'twas  nothing  to  me, 

3  "When  free  grace  awoke  me,  by  light  from  on  high. 
Then  legal  fears  shook  me,  I  trembled  to  die ; 
No  refuge,  no  safety  in  self  could  I  see — 

*  Jehovah  Tsidkenu '  my  Saviour  must  be. 

mp   4  My  terrors  all  vanished  before  the  sweet  name  ; 
cr  My  guilty  fears  banished,  with  boldness  I  came 

To  drink  at  the  fountain,  life  giving  and  free, 
mf       '  Jehovah  Tsidkenu '  is  all  things  to  me. 

mf    5  Even  treading  the  valley,  the  shadow  of  death, 
This  watchword  shall  rally  my  faltering  breath ; 
Eor  if  from  life's  fever  my  God  set  me  free, 

*  Jehovah  Tsidkenu  *  my  death-song  shall  be. 

*  Jehovah  Tsidkenu  ! '  my  treasure  and  boast, 
'  Jehovah  Tsidkenu  I '  I  ne'er  can  be  lost ; 
In  Thee  I  shall  conquer  by  flood  and  by  field. 
My  cable,  my  anchor,  my  breastplate  and  shield  !     Amen. 

B.  M.  McCheyne. 
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'Genevan  PbALTEE,'  1543. 


g 


^ 


«t=^ 


■^ 


f=f 


22: 


a 


■^ 


^E^ 


-€?■ 


i 


:?z 


I 


*J: 


S^^^ 


S 


Z2: 


S3 


^^ 


-____, ^ — ^ — ^ 


s 


f-^-p-r 


: 


=t 


?=: 


t 


lAA^. 


A -men. 


?2= 


t 


s 


Z3 — p?" 


f 


22: 


22 


j?%e  sufferings  of  this  present  time  are  not  worthy  to  he  compared  unih  the  glory 

which  sluill  he  revealed  to  us. 


mp 
cr 


mf 


OH  !  what,  if  we  are  Christ's, 
Is  earthly  shame  or  loss  ? 
Bright  shall  the  crown  of  glory  be, 
When  we  have  borne  the  cross. 

2  Keen  was  the  trial  once, 
Bitter  the  cup  of  woe, 

AVhen  martyred  saints,  baptized  in  blood, 
Christ's  suflferings  shared  below. 

3  Bright  is  their  glory  now, 
Boundless  their  joy  above, 

Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
They  rest  in  perfect  love. 


OLMUTZ.    S.M. 


mpA      Lord,  may  that  grace  be  oui-s, 
Like  them  in  faith  to  bear 
All  that  of  sorrow,  grief,  or  pain 
May  be  our  portion  here : 

mp  5      Enough,  if  Thou  at  last 
The  word  of  blessing  give, 
And  let  us  rest  beneath  Thy  feet. 
Where  saints  and  angels  live. 

/     6       All  glory,  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore ; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God  for  evermore.     Amen. 

Sir  H.  W.  Bakeb. 

Greoobian.    Abbanoed  by  Lowelx.  Mason. 
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Commit  thy  way  wato  the  Lord  ;  trust  also  in  Him,  and  He  shall  bring  it  to  JXMS, 


mf 


mf2 


7nf  3 


COMMIT  thou  all  thy  griefs 
And  ways  into  His  hands, 
To  His  sure  truth  and  tender  care, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands. 

Who  points  the  clouds  their  course. 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey. 
He  shall  direct  thy  wandering  feet, 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

Thou  on  the  Lord  rely, 
So  safe  shalt  thou  go  on  ; 
Fix  on  His  work  thy  steadfast  eye. 
So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 


cr 


mjp  4       No  profit  canst  thou  gain 
By  self-consuming  care ; 
To  Him  commend  thy  cause ;  His  ear 
dim        Attends  the  softest  prayer. 

mf  5      Thy  everlasting  truth, 

Father !  Thy  ceaseless  love, 
Sees  all  Thy  children's  wants,  and  knows 
What  best  for  each  will  prove. 

mf  6       And  whatsoe'er  Thou  will'st 
Thou  dost,  0  King  of  kings  ; 
What  Thy  unerring  wisdom  chose 
Thy  power  to  being  biongs. 

7       When  Thou  arisest,  Lord, 

Who  shall  Thy  work  withstand  ? 
When  all  Thy  children  want  Thou  giv'st. 
Who,  who  shall  stay  Thy  hand  ?     Amen. 

Paul  Gebhabdt,  tt\  John  Wesley. 


282    OLMUTZ.     S.M. 


Cast  thy  harden  upon-  the  Lord,  and  He  sJiall  sustain  thee. 


mf 


C"^  IVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 
X   Hope,  and  be  undismayed  ; 
God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears, 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

mj}  2       Through    waves,    and   clouds,   and 
He  gently  clears  thy  way  ;    [storms, 
cr        Wait  thou  His  time  ;  so  shall  this  night 
/  Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

mf  3       What  though  thou  rulest  not  ? 

Yet  heaven  and  earth  and  hell 
cr       Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne. 

And  ruleth  all  things  well ! 


mf  4       Leave  to  His  sovereign  sway 
To  choose  and  to  command ; 
So  shalt  thou,  wondering,  own  His  way 
How  wise,  how  strong  His  hand ! 

p     5       Thou  seest  our  weakness.  Lord  ; 

Our  hearts  are  known  to  Thee  : 
cr       0  lift  Thou  up  the  sinking  hand. 

Confirm  the  feeble  knee. 

mf  6       Let  us,  in  life,  in  death. 

Thy  steadfast  truth  declare, 

cr       And  publish  with  our  latest  breath 

Thy  love  and  guardian  care.    Amen. 
Paul  GtBcaikSCB'^ ,  \t  ,  "^^w^^^^^vjks.  . 
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ZH  t^vitfdClfi  Bift 


Cornelius  Bbyan. 


mp 


11^  Y  times  are  in  Thy  hand ; 


My  God,  I  wish  them  there. 
cr       My  life,  my  soul,  my  all,  I  leave 
Entirely  to  Thy  care. 

mf  2      My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Whatever  they  may  be — 

cr       Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright, 
As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 

284    ST.  OLAVE.    S.  M. 


J^y  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 

mjp  3     My  times  are  in  Thy  hand ; 
cr  Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear  ? 

mf      A  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 


cr 


f 


4     My  times  are  in  Thy  hand  ; 

I'll  always  trust  in  Thee ; 

And,  after  death,  at  Thy  right  hand 

I  shall  forever  be.     Amen. 

W.  F.  Llotd. 
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or  die,  we  are  the  Lord* 8, 

mf  3       Whether  to  live  or  die — 
I  know  not  which  is  best ; 
To  live  in  Thee  is  bliss  to  me, 
To  die  is  endless  rest. 

mp  4       Living  or  dying,  Lord, 
I  ask  but  to  be  Thine ; 
cr       My  life  in  Thee,  Thy  life  in  me, 
mf         Makes  heaven  forever  mine.    Amen. 

Henry  Habbauob. 


mf 


cr 


Whether  we  live,  therefore, 

JESUS,  I  live  to  Thee, 
The  loveliest  and  best ; 
My  life  in  Thee,  Thy  life  in  me — 
In  Thy  blest  love  I  rest. 

mp  2      Jesus,  I  die  to  Thee, 

Whenever  death  shall  come ; 
cr       To  die  in  Thee  is  life  to  me 
In  my  eternal  home. 


ttvu0^  And  Q^eei^natiott 
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nip4i 


mp     T  ORD,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 

jLA    And  plead  to  be  forgiven, 
cr       So  let  Thy  life  our  pattern  be, 

And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 

2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill. 
Our  daily  cross  to  bear. 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will. 
Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 

mf  3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 
Our  earthliness  refine, 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 
As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 


dim 
P 

mp  5 
cr 


mp6 


cr 


If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly. 
And  griefs  dark  day  come  on. 

We,  in  our  turn,  would  meekly  cry, 
'Father,  Thy  will  be  done  !' 

Should  friends  misjudge,  or  foes  defame, 
Or  brethren  faithless  prove, 

Then,  like  Thine  own,  be  all  our  aim 
To  conquer  them  by  love. 

Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife. 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
0  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life. 

And  follow  Thee  to  heaven.  Amen. 

J.  Hamfden  Gusmev. 


286 


ST.  FRANCES.    0.  M. 


Christ  shall  he  magnified  in  my  body,  v^hether  it  be  by  life  or  by  death. 


mf     T  ORD,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 
X-i   Whether  I  die  or  live  ; 
To  love  and  serve  Thee  is  my  share, 
And  this  Thy  grace  must  give. 

2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 
That  I  may  long  obey  ; 
If  short,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 
To  welcome  endless  day  ? 

mp  3  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 
Than  He  went  through  before ; 
He  that  unto  God's  kingdom  comes 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 


cr  4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me 
Thy  blessed  face  to  see ;  [meet 

For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet. 
What  will  Thy  glory  be  ? 

mf  5  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints 

And  weary  sinful  days, 
cr       And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints 
/  That  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

mf  6  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small, 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 
cr       But  it 's  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
/  And  I  shall  be  with  Him.   Amen. 

BicBABD  Baxter. 


287    LEUCHARS. 


Z^t  t^tietian  Bift 


6.6.6.6.  (First  Tune.) 


T.  L.  Hatelt. 
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BROUGHTON.    6. 6. 6. 6.  d. 


(Second  Tune.) 


ThOXAS  IUlSTOXOB. 


V 

cr 

P 
cr 


Not  My  vnllf  hut  Thivie^  he  done, 

THY  way,  not  mine,  0  Lord, 
However  dark  it  be ! 
Lead  me  by  Thine  own  hand, 
Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 


j3      3  1  dare  not  choose  my  lot ; 

I  would  not  if  I  might : 
mf       Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God, 

So  shall  I  walk  aright. 


2  Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough. 
It  will  be  still  the  best ; 
Winding  or  straight,  it  leads 
Bright  onward  to  T?hy  rest. 


mj)  4  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 
cr  Is  Thine ;  so  let  the  way 

That  leads  to  it  be  Thine, 
Else  I  must  surely  stray. 


(Verse  7  to  he  sung  to  latUr  half  of  tunc  Brouohton.) 


ZxMt  anb  (S^efficgnation 


mp   5  Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it  mf   6  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends, 
With  joy  or  sorrow  fill,  My  sickness  or  my  health ; 

As  best  to  Thee  may  seem ;  dim      Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me, 
Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill.  My  poverty  or.  wealth. 

mf   7  Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice. 
In  things  or  great  or  small ; 
cr         Be  Thou  my  guide,  my  strength, 
/  My  wisdom,  and  my  all.     Amen.         Hobattos  Bonab. 


288    BROADLANDS. 

jy K 1 


6.6.6.6.  D. 


Cantiques  Sacbez,  (fee,  1740, 


See  also  Bbouohton,  No.  287. 


mp 


P 
mp  2 


cr 


It  18  ilie  Lord,  let  Him 

MY  Saviour,  as  Thou  wilt : 
0  may  Thy  will  be  mine  ! 
Into  Thy  hand  of  love 

I  would  my  all  resign. 
Through  sorrow,  or  through  joy, 

Conduct  me  as  Thine  own. 
And  help  me  still  to  say, 
My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done ! 

My  Saviour,  as  Thou  wilt : 

If  needy  here  and  poor. 
Give  me  Thy  people's  bread, 

Their  portion  rich  and  sure. 
The  manna  of  Thy  word 

Let  my  soul  feed  upon  ; 
And  if  all  else  should  fail, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done ! 


cr 


mp 


do  what  seemeth  Him  good. 

mp   3  My  Saviour,  as  Thou  wilt  : 

Though  seen  through  mcny  a  tear, 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 

Grow  dim  or  disappear. 
Since  Thou  on  earth  hagt  wept 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  I  must  weep  with  Thee, 
p  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

mf   4  My  Saviour,  as  Thou  wilt : 
All  shall  be  well  for  me ;  . 
Each  changing  future  scene 
I  gladly  trust  with  Thee. 
Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on. 
And  sing  in  life  or  death, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done!  Amen, 
B.  ScHMOLK,  tr,  Jane  Bobthwick. 
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Z^i  t^tiedciti  Bift 
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Raphael  Coubtetillb. 


#'r  r  r  n 

I       I      .      I      I 


-3!       ^      ^^    11    r] 


r3     es' 


SIS* 


I      I 


r 


?=: 


^^^ 


I         I 


rn" 


^ 


^ 


-«>- 


j^^  ^  J  -^ 


r^ 


^ 


p 


^ 


*:*: 


— J 1     J         !  ,  I         .   ..  1       r        I     J 


W 


E 


rr  r  t  f" 


^A 


^ 


3s: 


s: 


22: 


.fSl 


A  -  men. 


^m 


1=^ 


^ 


1 


&=t 


^=2: 


zz 


m/ 


Set  aUo  Tallis,  No.  104. 

He  hath  made  with  ms  an  everlasting  covenant. 

MY  God,  the  covenant  of  Thy  lovo     mf  3  I  welcome  all  Thy  sovereign  will, 
Abides  forever  sure, 


And  in  its  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

2  Since  Thou,  the  everlasting  God, 
My  Father  art  become, 
Jesus,  my  Guardian  and  my  Friend, 
And  heaven  my  final  home, — • 

GUIDE.     7.7.7.7.7.7. 


For  all  that  will  is  love ; 
mp     And,  when  I  know  not  what  Thou  dost, 
cr  I  wait  the  light  above. 

mf  4  Thy  covenant,  in  the  darkest  gloom. 
Shall  heavenly  rays  impart, 
Which,  when  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
Shall  warm  my  chilling  heart.  Amen. 

Philip  Doddbidge. 


M.  M.  Wells. 
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Stt  alto  Wells,  No.  240. 


290    HOLLY.    L.M. 


^xuet  anb  (fteeio^na^ion 


Geoboe  Hews. 


Nevertheless  I  am  continually  toith  Thee, 


mp 


OTHOU,  by  long  experience  tried, 
Near  whom  no  gi'ief  can  long  abide 
My  Lord !  how  full  of  sweet  content 
I  pass  my  years  of  banishment. 

mp  2  All  scenes  alike  engaging  prove 

To  souls  impressed  with  sacred  love  : 

cr        Where'er  they  dwell,   they  dwell  in 
In  heaven,  in  earth,  or  on  the  sea.  [Thee- 


mp  3  To  me  remains  nor  place  nor  time ; 
My  country  is  in  every  clime ; 
I  can  be  calm  and  free  from  care 
On  any  shore,  since  God  is  there. 

77ip  4  While  place  we  seek,  or  place  we  shun, 
The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none ; 

mf      But  with  our  God  to  guide  our  way, 
'Tis  equal  joy  to  go  or  stay.    Amen. 
WizxiAM  CowPEfi  (from  Mme.  Guyon). 


291     HOLLY.    L.M. 

He  will  regard  the  prayer  of  tJie  destitute, 

mp  3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  Thee, 


mp 


GOD  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call ; 
Afflicted  at  Thy  feet  I  fall ; 


AVhen  the  great  water-floods  prevail. 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail. 

mp  2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint, 
AVhere  should  I  lodge  my  deep  com- 
plaint ? 

cr        Where  but  with  Thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor  ? 


292 


And  Thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea '? 
mf     Does  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain. 
That  none  shall  seek  Thy  face  in  vain '? 

mp  4  Poor  though  I  am,  despised,  forgot, 

cr        Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not ; 

mf     And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed. 

For  whom  the  Loi-d  vouchsafes  to  plead. 

Amen. 
William  Cowpeb. 


GUIDE.     7.  7  J.  7. 7  J. 

Be  ye  folloioers  of  God,  as  dear  children. 


P 


cr 
mf 


/^TJIET,  Lord,  my  froward  heart, 
v^   Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art. 
Make  me  as  a  weaned  child. 
From  distrust  and  envy  free, 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleaseth  Thee. 

mf  2  What  Thou  shalt  to-day  provide. 
Let  me  as  a  child  receive ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide 

Calmly  to  Thy  wisdom  leave: 
'Tis  enough  that  Thou  wilt  care, 
dim    Why  should  I  the  burden  bear  ? 


mp  3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own. 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise, 
Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone ; 
cr       "Lei  me  thus  with  Thee  abide, 

As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 

mf  4  Thus  preserved  from  Satan's  wiles. 
Safe  from  dangei  s,  free  from  feat's, 

May  I  live  upon  Thy  smiles. 
Till  the  promised  hour  appears, 

When  the  sons  of  God  shall  prove 

All  their  Father's  boundless  love.  Amen. 

John  Newton. 


cr 


293     TRUSTING  JESUS.     7.7,7,7.  {with refrain). 


Iba  D.  Sanket. 


vnp 


SIMPLY  trusting  every  day, 
Trusting  through  a  stormy  way, 
Even  when  my  faith  is  small  • 
Trusting  Jesus — that  is  all. 
mf  Trusting  ai  the  momenU  fly^ 

Trusting  as  the  days  go  by; 
Trusting  Him  whale  er  befall: 
Trusting  Jesus — that  is  all 
mf  2  Brightly  doth  His  Spirit  shine 
Into  this  poor  heart  of  mine  : 


Trust  in  Him  at  all  times. 

While  He  leads  I  cannot  fall : 
Trusting  Jesus — that  is  all. 

mf  3  Singing,  if  my  way  be  clear ; 
Praying,  if  the  path  be  drear ; 
If  in  danger,  for  Him  call : 
Trusting  Jesus — that  is  all. 

mf  4  Trusting  Him  while  life  shall  last, 
Trusting  Him  till  earth  be  past, — 

cr       Till  within  the  jasper  wall : 

Trusting  Jesus — that  is  all.     Amen. 

Edoab  Paoe. 
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Tby  "wiil      be  done,  Thy  will  be   done. 
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V^tMt  anb  (S^wi^naiion 


LANDSKRON.     8.8.8.4. 


(Second  Tune.) 


BoBEMUN  Htunal,  1531. 


METRICAL  CHANT. 


(TmBD  Tune.) 


A.  H.  D.  Thoytb. 


See  also  St.  Ciuspik,  No.  151. 


77iy  will  he  done. 


mp   IVTY  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray 
ItX  Far  from  my  home  on  life's  rough 

way, 
0  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 
p    Thy  will  he  done. 

mp  2  Though  dark  my  path  and  sad  my  lot, 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not, 
Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
p     *  Thy  will  be  done.' 

wp3If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 

What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine ; 
cr     I  only  yield  Thee  what  is  Thine : 
p    Thy  will  be  done. 

mp  4  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh. 
Submissive  would  I  still  reply, 
p    *  Thy  will  be  done.' 


mp  5  Should  pining  sickness  waste  away 
My  life  in  premature  decay  ; 
My  Father,  still  I'd  strive  to  say, 
p     *  Thy  will  be  done.' 

cr  6  Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blessed 
With  Thy  free  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest : 
p    Thy  will  be  done. 

m/7Benew  my  will  from  day  to  day; 
Blend  it  with  Thine ;  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 
p     *  Thy  will  be  done.' 

mp8Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer,  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
mf    I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 

'  Thy  will  be  done.' 

Amen. 

Chablotte  Elliott. 


295     HAMBURG.     8.8.8.6.         (Fibst  Tune.) 
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(Second  Tune.) 
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On  whom,  though  now  ye  see  II im  not,  yet  beUeving,  ye  rejoice. 


mf 


mj) 
cr2 

p  3 

cr 


OHOLY  Saviour,  Friend  unseen, 
The  faint,  the  weak,  on  Thee  may 
lean: 
Help  me,  throughout  life's  varying  ecene. 
By  faith  to  cling  to  Thee  ! 

Blest  with  communion  so  divine, 
Take  what  Thou  wilt,  shall  I  repine, 
When,  as  the  branches  to  the  vine, 
My  soul  may  cling  to  Thee  ? 

Far  from  her  home,  fatigued,  opprest, 
Here  she  has  found  a  place  of  rest, 
An  exile  still,  yet  not  unblest 
WJbile  she  can  cling  to  Thee  I 


2?     4  Oft  when  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Some  barren  waste  with  thorns  o'er- 
grown, 
cr       A  voice  of  love,  in  gentlest  tone, 
Whispers,  '  Still  cling  to  Me.* 

mp  5  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried, 
cr        I  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside  : 
mf     How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied. 
The  soul  that  clings  to  Thee ! 

mf  6  Blest  is  my  lot,  whate'er  befall : 
cr       AVhat  can  disturb  me,  who  appal, 
/         While,  as  my  strength,  my  rock,  my  all. 
Saviour !  I  cling  to  Thee.     Amen. 

Chablotte  Elliott. 


ZxMt  anb  Q^eei^na^ion 


298     BADEN.     8.7.8.7.4.4.8.8. 


Seyebvb  Gastorius,  or  Johann  Pachelbel. 
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/iJ  18  good  that  a  man  should  both  ho2>3  and  quietly  wait  for  the  salvation  of  tlie  Lord, 

\f   "IXJHATE'ER  my  God   ordains   is     wi/2Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right : 
▼  ▼     Holy  His  will  abideth  ;   [right :  He  never  will  deceive  me ; 


dim  I  will  be  still,  whatever  He  doth, 
And  follow  where  He  guideth 
CT    He  is  my  God  ; 

Though  dark  my  road, 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall ; 
AVherefore  to  Him  I  leave  it  all. 


He  leads  me  by  the  proper  path ; 
I  know  He  will  not  leave  me, 
And  take,  content. 
What  He  hath  sent : 
His  hand  can  turn  my  grief  away, 
And  patiently  I  wait  His  day. 


mf    3  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right : 
mp  Though  now  this  cup  in  drinking 

May  bitter  seem  to  my  faint  heart, 
CT  I  take  it,  all  unshrinking ; 

Tears  pass  away 
With  dawn  of  day ; 
Sweet  comfort  yet  shall  fill  my  heart, 
And  pain  and  sorrow  shall  depart. 

mf   4  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right : 

Here  shall  my  stand  be  taken  ;  « 

Though  sorrow,  need,  or  death  be  mine^ 
Yet  am  I  not  forsaken  : 
My  Father's  care 
Is  round  me  there  ; 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall, 
And  80  to  Him  I  leave  it  all.     Amen. 

8.  BooioAST,  fr.  Catherine  Wcixworth. 
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He  calleth  His  own  sheejp  by  name^  and  leadeth  them  out;  ,  . »  He  goeth  before  tJiem, 

and  the  sheep  follow  Him, 


mp  TTE  leadeth  me  !  0  blessed  thought ! 

Xx    O  words  with  heavenly  comfort 
cr     "Whatever  I  do,  where'er  I  be,  [fraught ! 

Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 


mf 


He  leadeth  me  !  He  leadeth  vie  ! 
By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me  ! 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me  ! 


2)   2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
cr     Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
mp    By  waters  calm,  o*er  troubled  sea, — 
Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

wi/3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine, 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 


mp  4  And,  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
cr         When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory 's  won, 
mf       Even  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee. 

Since  Thou  through  Jordan  leadest  me.     Amen. 


J.  H.  61LMORE. 
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7  pray  ??oi  <//a<  Tliou  ehouldeat  take  (Iiem  out  of  th6  worlds  biU  that  Hum  shouldest  keep 

them  from  the  evil, 

mp   1"  DO  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  life  may  Lo     »wp4I    do   not    ask,   0   Lord,   that    Thou 

shouldst  shed 
Full  radiance  here ; 
p      G  ive  but  a  ray  of  peace,  that  I  may  trea:l 
cr     Without  a  fear. 


I 


A  pleasant  road ; 
I  do  not  ask  that  Thou  wouldst  lake 
from  me 
Aught  of  its  load. 


cr  2  I  do  not  ask  that  flowers  shall  always     mpbl  do  not  ask  my  cross  to  understand. 


Beneath  my  feet ; 


[spring 


My  way  to  tee  ; 


I  know  too  well  the  poison  and  the  sting     cr     Better  in  darkness  just  to  feel  Thy  hand, 


Of  things  too  sweet. 


And  follow  Thee. 


w/3For  one  thing  only,  Lord,  dear  Lord,  6  Joy  is  like  restless  day;  but  peace  divine 

Lead  me  aright,  [I  plead :     ^  Like  quiet  night : 

dim  Though    strength     should    falter,  and     cr     Lead  me,  0  Lord,  till  perfect  day  shall 

though  heart  should  bleed,  shine 

cr     Through  peace  to  light.  mf   Through  peace  to  light.    Amen. 

AdbIiAzde  a.  Proctek. 
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Be  patient  tJicrefore^  brethren^  until  tlw  coming  of  the  Lord. 

mp       "D^  8**^^1  "^y  ^^1 »  ^h®  Lord  is  on  thy  side ; 

JO     Bear  patiently  thy  cross  of  grief  and  pain  ; 
Leave  to  thy  God  to  order  and  provide  ; 

In  every  change  He  faithful  will  remain. 
Be  still,  my  soul ;  thy  best,  thy  heavenly  Friend, 
Through  thorny  ways  leads  to  a  joyful  end. 

mp  2  Be  still,  my  soul ;  thy  God  doth  undertake 
To  guide  the  future  as  He  has  the  past. 
Thy  hope,  thy  confidence,  let  nothing  shake  ; 
All  now  mysterious  shall  be  bright  at  last. 
Be  still,  my  soul ;  the  waves  and  winds  shall  know 
His  voice  Who  ruled  them  while  He  dwelt  below. 


V^ttxi^t  an^  (Sii8ic^na(ion 


cr 


mp 
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p      3  Be  still,  my  soul ;  when  dearest  friends  depart, 

And  all  is  darkened  in  the  vale  of  tears, 
Then  thou  shalt  better  know  His  love,  His  heart, 

Who  comes  to  soothe  thy  sorrow  and  thy  fears. 
Be  still,  my  soul ;  thy  Jesus  can  r^pay 
From  His  own  fulness  all  He  takes  away. 
mp  4  Be  still,  my  soul ;  the  hour  is  hastening  on 

When  we  shall  be  forever  with  the  Lord ; 
When  disappointment,  grief,  and  fear  are  gone, 

Sorrow  forgot,  love's  purest  joys  restored. 

Be  still,  my  soul ;  when  change  and  tears  are  past, 

All  safe  and  blessed  we  shall  meet  at  last.     Amen. 

Cathabina  a.  D.  ScHLEOEL,  tr,  Jane  Borthwick. 


cr 


mf 


HARVEY,     8. 3. 8. 3. 8. 8. 7. 3. 
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He  thai  toalketh  in  darkness,  and  hath  no  light,  let  him  trust  in  tlie  name  of 

the  Lord,  and  stay  U2>on  his  God, 

QINCE  thy  Father's  arm  sustains  thee,      cr  3  Fearest  sometimes  that  thy  Father 


mp 


Peaceful  be; 
When  a  chastening  hand  restmins  thee, 
It  is  He  1 
cr     Know  His  love  in  full  completeness 
Fills  the  measure  of  thy  weakness ; 
If  He  wound  thy  spii-it  sore, 
mf     Trust  Him  more. 

m/ 2  Without  murmur,  uncomplaining. 

In  His  hand 
Lay  whatever  things  thou  canst  not 
Understand ; 
mp  Though  the  world  thy  folly  spurneth, 
From  thy  faith  in  pity  turneth. 
Peace  thy  inmost  soul  shall  fill, 
Lying  still. 


Hath  forgot  ? 
When  the  clouds  around  thee  gather, 
mf   Doubt  Him  not ! 
cr     Always  hath  the  daylight  broken. 
Always  hath  He  comfort  spoken  ; 
Better  hath  He  been  for  years 
Than  thy  fears. 

W1/4T0  His  own  thy  Saviour  giveth 

Daily  strength ; 
To  each  troubled  soul  that  liveth, 
Peace  at  length : 
dim  Weakest  lambs  have  largest  sharing 

Of  this  tender  Shepherd's  caring  ; 
cr     Ask  Him  not,  then,  when  or  how. 

Only  bow.     Amen. 

C.  R.  HAGEKBACtt^  tv.  *B..  ^.^l 
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And  Jacob  voiced  ,  ,  .  If  God  tvill  be  with  me,  and  keep  me  in  (his  v:ay  that  I  go,  .  .  • 
80  that  I  come  again  to  my  father  s  houss  in  ps^ce,  then  shall  Jehovah  be  my  God, 

Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 


mp 


OGOD  of  Bethel !  by  whose  hand 
Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 
AYho  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led  : 

cr   2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 
Before  l^hy  throne  of  grace  ; 
God  of  our  fathers  !   be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

mj)  3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 
Our  wandering  footsteps  guide  ; 

ST.  ANDREW.    CM. 
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wp^  0  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around, 
Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 

cr       And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

5  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  praj'ers  implore; 

mf      And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 

And  portion  evennore.     Amen. 

Philip  Doddridge. 

TANSun's  *  New  Harmony  of  Siox,*  1764. 
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James  Walch. 
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Compassed  aboiU  with  so  great  a  cloud  of  witnesses. 


mf 


GIVE  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
AVithin  the  vail,  and  see 
The  saints  alx)ve,  how  great  their  joys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 


mf  3  I  ank  them  whence  their  victory  came ; 
They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascrilie  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  His  death. 


cr 


mp  2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below. 
And  poured  foi-th  cries  and  tears ; 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 


inf  4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  He  (rod, 
1 !  is  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
They  gained  the  promised  rest. 


/       5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 
For  His  own  pattern  given, 

ff  While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 

Show  the  same  path  to  heaven.     Amen. 


Isaac  Watts. 


303    ST.  ANDREW.    C.  M. 

LH  us  run  ivith  ixitience  the  race  .  .  .  looking  unto  Jesus,  the  Author  and 

Perfecter  of  our  faith, 

mf     "DEHOLD  what  witnesses  unseen  /     3  Behold  a  witness  nobler  still 

J-J     Encompass  us  around  ;  AVho  trod  affliction's  path. 

Men,  once  like  us,  with  suffering  tried,  Jesus,  at  once  the  Finisher 

But  now  with  glory  crowned.  And  Author  of  our  faith. 


mf  2  Let  us,  with  zeal  like  theirs  inspired. 
Begin  the  Christian  race, 

cr       And,   freed  from   each    encumbering 
weight. 
Their  holy  footsteps  trace. 


mf  4  He  for  the  joy  before  Him  set, 

So  generous  was  His  love, 
dim    Endured    the    cross,    despised    the 

shame, 
/  And  now  He  reigns  above.     Amen. 

Anon. 
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Sir  Abthub  Sdllivaic. 
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Unison, 


See  also  St.  Albak*8,  No.  476. 
/  have  given  Him  for  a  Leader  and  Commander, 


mf 


cr 
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BRIGHTLY  gleams  our  banner, 
Pointing  to  the  sky, 
Waving  on  Christ's  soldiers 

To  their  home  on  high. 
Marching  through  the  desert, 

Gladly  thus  we  pray, 
Still  with  hearts  united 
Singing  on  our  way. 

Brightly  gleams  our  banner, 
Pointing  to  the  sky, 

Wamng  on  Christ* s  soldiers 
To  their  home  on  high. 


mf   3  Jesus,  Lord  and  Master, 

At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here,  with  hearts  rejoicing. 

See  Thy  children  meet. 
Often  have  we  left  Thee, 

Often  gone  astray; 
Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 

In  the  narrow  way. 


dim 


cr 


mjp   3  Pattern  of  our  childhood, 

Once  Thyself  a  child, 
Make  our  childhood  holy. 

Pure,  and  meek,  and  mild. 
In  the  hour  of  danger 

Whither  can  we  flee. 
Save  to  Thee,  dear  Saviour, 

Only  unto  Thee  ? 


P 


cr 


mp   4  All  our  days  direct  us 

In  the  way  we  go ; 
cr         Crown  us  still  victorious 

Over  every  foe ; 
p  Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 

When  the  storm-clouds  lour; 
Pardon  Thou  and  save  us 

In  the  last  dread  hour. 

mf   5  Then  with  saints  and  angels 

May  we  join  above. 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 

At  Thy  throne  of  love. 
2)  When  the  march  is  over, 

Then  come  rest  and  peace, 
cr         Jesus  in  His  beauty. 

Songs  that  never  cease.    Amen, 


T.  J.  Potter  {altd.). 
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(Second  Tune.) 
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3'cn^  15  our  salvation  nearer  Hum  toJien  toe  believed. 


2> 
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ONE  sweetly  |  solemn  j  thought 
Comes  I  to  me  I  o*er  and  |  o'er — 
I*m  nearer  my  j  home  to  |  day 

Than  I   ever  have  I  been  be  I  fere. 


2  Nearer  my  |  Father's  |  house, 

AVhere  the  |  many  |  mansions  |  be ; 
Nearer  the  |  great  white  |  throne, 
Near  |  er  the  |  ciystal  |  sea ; 


3  Nearer  the  |  bound  of  life, 

Where  we  i  lay  our  burdens  |  down ; 
Nearer  ]  leaving  the  |  cross, 

Nearer  j  gain  - 1  ing  the  |  crown. 


2)    4  But  the  waves  of  that  |  silent  |  sea 
Roll  I  dark  be  |  fore  my  |  sight, 

cr        That  brightly  the  |  other  |  side 
Break  I  on  a  |  shore  of  { light. 

mp  5  0,  if  my  |  mortal  |  feet 

Have  I  almost  {  gained  the  |  brink. 
If  it  be  I  am  I  nearer  |  home 
Even  to  \  day  - 1  than  1 1  think, 

mf  6  Father,  |  perfect  my  |  trust ; 

Let  my  |  spirit  |  feel  in  |  death 
That  her  feet  are  |  firmly  I  set 
On  the  I  rock  of-a  |  living  |  faith. 

Amen. 
Phcebe  Cary  (text  of  1869). 
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Jl/y  «7^ep  Afar  My  voicey  and  I  know  thenii  and  tliey  follov)  Me, 

mjp        TESTIS,  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 

U    AVho  Thy  Father's  flock  dost  keep, 
cr  Safe  we  wake  and  safe  we  sleep, 

Guarded  still  by  Thee. 

mf    2  In  Thy  promise  firm  we  stand, 

None  can  pluck  us  from  Thy  hand, 
Speak — we  hear — at  Thy  command, 
We  will  follow  Thee. 

mf   3  By  Thy  blood  our  souls  were  bought, 
By  Thy  life  salvation  wrought. 
By  Thy  light  our  feet  are  taught, 
Lord,  to  follow  Thee. 

mp   4  Father,  draw  us  to  Thy  Son, 
cr         We  with  joy  will  follow  on, 

Till  the  work  of  grace  is  done. 
And,  from  sin  set  free, 

mf   5  We,  in  robes  of  glory  drest, 
cr         Join  the  assembly  of  the  blest, 
Gathered  to  eternal  rest, 

In  the  fold  with  Thee.     Amen. 

Hemby  Cooke. 
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7. 6. 7. 6. 


J.  H.  Ekkcbt. 
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7%«  fdlowship  of  His  sufferings. 

mf        r\  HAPPY  band  of  pilgrims, 
V_/    If  onward  ye  will  tread, 
With  Jesus  as  your  Fellow, 
To  Jesus  as  your  Head  ! 

2  0  happy,  if  ye  labor 

As  Jesus  did  for  men ; 
O  happy  if  ye  hunger 
As  Jesus  hungered  then ! 

p       3  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried 
He  carried  as  your  due ; 

/  The  crown  that  Jesus  weareth 

He  weareth  it  for  you. 

snf   4  The  faith  by  which  ye  see  Him, 
The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn, 
The  love  that  through  all  troubles 
To  Him  alone  will  turn, — 

5  What  are  they  but  the  heralds 
To  lead  you  to  His  sight? 
What  are  they  save  the  effluence 
Of  uncreated  light  ? 

p      6  The  trials  that  beset  you, 
The  sorrows  ye  endure. 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure, — 

cr      7  What  are  they  but  His  jewels 
Of  right  celestial  worth  ? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth  ? 

/      8  0  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 

Look  upward  to  the  skies, 
dim  Where  such  a  Kght  affliction 
f  Shall  win  so  great  a  prize.     Amen. 


J.  M.  Neale. 


(pifgvima^e  and  (B^ct 
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Adam  Dbese. 
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Looking  unto  Jesus,  tlie  Author  and  Perfecter  of  our  faith. 


mf 

dim 
cr 
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ESUS,  still  lead  on, 
Till  our  rest  be  won  ; 
And,  although  the  way  be  cheerless, 
We  will  follow,  calm  and  fearless : 
Guide  us  by  Thy  hand 
To  our  Fatherland. 


mp   2 


cr 


mp 


cr 
mf 


mf   4 


cr 

f 


If  the  way  be  drear. 

If  the  foe  be  near, 
Let  not  faithless  fears  overtake  us. 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us ; 

For,  through  many  a  foe, 

To  our  home  we  go. 

"When  we  seek  relief 

From  a  long-felt  grief, 
When  oppressed  by  new  temptations, 
Lord,  increase  and  perfect  patience ; 

Show  us  that  bright  shore 

Where  we  weep  no  more. 

Jesus,  still  lead  on, 

Till  our  rest  be  won : 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us. 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us. 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  Fatherland.    Amen. 


ZiNZENDORF,  tv.  JaKB  BoBTHWICS. 


Z^t  t^tietian  Bift 
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Old  Hebrew  Melody. 
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TAs  (rOf?  of  AbraJumiy  the  God  of  Isaac,  and  tJie  God  of  Jacob :  this  is  My  Name 

forever^  and  this  is  My  Memorial  unto  all  generations. 


f 


dim 
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THE  God  of  Abraham  praise,  mf  3 

AVho  reigns  enthroned  above, 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 
And  God  of  love  : 
Jehovah,  Great  I  AM, 
By  earth  and  heaven  confessed — 
I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  name  cr 

Forever  blessed. 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise,  mf  4 

At  whose  supreme  command 
From  earth  I  rise  and  seek  the  joys 
At  His  right  hand  : 
I  all  on  earth  forsake,  cr 

Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power ; 
And  Him  my  only  portion  make,  / 

My  shield  and  tower. 


The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
Whose  all-sufficient  grace 
Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days 
In  all  my  ways : 
He  calls  a  worm  His  friend, 
He  calls  Himself  my  God  ! 
And  He  shall  save  me  to  the  end, 
Through  Jesus'  blood. 

He  by  Himself  hath  sworn, 
I  on  His  oath  depend  ; 
I  shall,  on  eagle's  wings  upborne, 
To  heaven  ascend : 
I  shall  behold  His  face, 
I  shall  His  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore. 


^if^vima^e  and  (Eee^ 


COVENANT.    6. 6. 8. 4.  D. 


(SiCOKD  TCNB.) 


Sib  John  Staineb. 
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m/^  5       Though  nature's  sirength  decaj', 

And  earth  and  hell  withstand, 
cr       To  Canaan's  bounds  I  urge  my  way 

At  His  command : 
The  watery  deep  I  pars 
With  Jesus  in  my  view, 
mf     And  through  the  howling  wilderness 

My  way  pursue. 


mf  G       The  goodly  land  I  see, 

AVith  peace  and  plenty  llcst 
A  land  of  sacred  liberiy, 

And  endless  rest : 
There  milk  and  honey  flow, 
And  oil  and  wine  abound, 
And  trees  of  life  forever  grow, 
"With  mercy  crowned. 


cr 


mf    7      There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 
The  Lord  our  righteousness ! 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 
The  Prince  of  Peace, 
Cn  Zion's  sacred  height. 
His  kingdom  still  maintains  ; 
And  glorious  with  His  saints  in  light, 
/    Forever  reigns ! 


cr 


f       8       The  whole  triumphant  host 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high ; 
*  Hail  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  I ' 
They  ever  cry : 
Hail  Abraham's  God,  and  mine  ! 
I  join  the  heavenly  lays ; 
All  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 

/    And  endless  praise.    Amen. 


TeoaiAS  Ouvubb. 


Z^c  t^ti9tian  Bifc 
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BATTY.     8. 7. 8. 7. 


JoHAXM  Tbommen's  *  Chobalbucb/  1745. 
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jTA^y  ihal  sow  in  tears  shall  reap  -in  joy. 

NOW  the  sowing  and  the  weeping, 
AVorking  hard  and  waiting  long ; 
Afterward  the  golden  reaping, 
Harvest-home  and  grateful  song. 

mp    2  Now  the  pruning,  sharp,  unsparing, 
Scattered  blossom,  bleeding  shoot ; 

mf       Afterward  the  plenteous  bearing 
Of  the  Master's  i)leasant  fruit. 

mp   3  Now  the  long  and  toilsome  duty. 

Stone  by  stone  to  carve  and  bring ; 

mf        Afterward  the  perfect  beauty 
Of  the  palace  of  the  King. 

mp   4  Now  the  spirit  conflict-riven, 

"Wounded  heart,  unequal  strife  ; 
mf       Afterward  the  triumph  given, 
/  And  the  victor-crown  of  life.     Amen. 


F.  R.  Hayeaoal. 


BATTY.     8.7.8.7. 

All  forsook  me:  ...  but  the  Lord  stood  by  m«,  arid  strengthened  me, 
mp 


4  LL  unseen  the  Master  walketh, 
JLX.  By  the  toiling  servant's  side  ; 


cr 


Comfortable  words  He  speaketh 
While  His  hands  uphold  and  guide. 

2  Grief,  nor  pain,  nor  any  sorrow 

Rends  thy  heai-t,  to  Him  unknown ; 
He  to-day  and  He  to-morrow 
Grace  sufficient  gives  His  own. 

mf    3  Holy  strivings  nerve  and  strengthen, 

Long  endurance  wins  the  crown ; 
mp       When  the  evening  shadows  lengthen. 

Thou  shalt  lay  thy  burden  down.     Amen.     Thomas  Kackellab. 


mf 


312    SHINING  SHORE.    8.7.8.7.  {with  refrain). 


G.  F.  Boot. 
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>Se<  your  hope  perfectli/  on  the  grace  that  is  being  brought  unto  you  at  the  revelation 

of  Jemia  Christ. 

cr   2  Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word, 
Let  every  lamp  be  burning  ; 


mp   IVTY  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by, 


And  I,  a  pilgrim  stranger, 
"Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly. 
These  hours  of  toil  and  danger. 


mf     "With  eye  of  faith  we  look  afar 
Our  happy  home  discerning. 


For  now  we  stand  on  Jordan  8  strand,  o  oi.     u        •      j    .   i        u      j  j  -i 

>v  ^  .    J  .  '     mpS  Should  commsf  days  be  cold  and  dark 

Oiir  trtfmda  arp.  loasstna  over :  -'^  -^  ,     *=*.      '  .      . 


Our  friends  are  passing  over; 
And  just  before^  Hu  shining  shore 
We  may  almost  discover. 


cr  We  need  not  cease  our  singing ; 

That  perfect  rest  none  can  molest 
"Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 


mp   4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  rise, 
Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever ; 
mf       There,  bright  and  joyous  in  the  skies, 
cr  There  is  our  home  forever.    Amen. 


David  Nelson. 


313     JESUS,  I  AM  RESTING.  8.7.8.5.D. 

"^  {icith  re/rain). 


J.  MorxTAix.    Fbox  *  Hnfxs  of 

C0XSECRATI02f  AND  FaTTH.' 


vij)      TESUS^  I  am  resting^  resting 
^^    In  tlie  joy  of  what  Tlwu  ari, 
T  am  finding  out  the  greatness 

Of  Thy  loving  heart. 
Thou  hast  bid  me  gaze  upon  Thee, 
And  Thy  beauty  fills  my  soul, 
cr      For  ])y  Thy  transforming  power 
Thou  hast  made  me  whole. 
Jesus,  I  am  resting,  ^c. 

mf  2  Oh  how  great  Thy  lovingkindne&s, 
Vaster,  broader  than  the  sea ; 

cr     Oh  how  marvellous  Thy  goodness 
Lavished  all  on  me — 

wij>    Yes,  I  rest  in  Thee,  Beloved, 

Know  what  wealth  of  grace  is  Thine, 

cr     Know  Thy  certainty  of  promise 

mf  And  have  made  it  mine. 


/  will  give  you  rest, 

mf  3  Simply  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus, 
I  behold  Thee  as  Thou  art. 
And  Thy  love,  so  pure,  eo  changeless. 

Satisfies  my  heart. 
Satisfies  its  deepest  longing. 

And  supplies  its  every  need, 
Compasseth  me  round  with  blessings : 
Thine  is  love  indeed. 


cr 


mp  4  Ever  lift  Thy  face  upon  me 

As  I  work  and  wait  for  Thee ; 
Resting  'neath  Thy  smile.  Lord  Jesus, 
Earth's  dark  shadows  flee. 
cr       Brightness  of  Thy  Father's  glory, 
Sunshine  of  Thy  Father's  face, 
Keep  me  ever  trusting,  resting, 
mf  Fill  me  with  Thy  gi-ace.     Amen. 

Jeak  Sofhu  Pigott. 
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COMBAD  EoCHEB'S  '  ZiOKSHABFE,'  1855. 
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The  Lord  JehovcJi  is  my  strength  and  my  song  ;   He  also  is  become  my  salvation, 

mf    /^ALL  Jehovah  thy  Salvation,  mf2  There  no  tumult  can  alann  thee, 

V^'  Rest  beneath  the  Almighty's  shade,  Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare ; 

In  His  secret  habitation  Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee 

Dwell,  nor  ever  be  dismayed.  In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

cr     3  Thee,  though  winds  and  waves  are  swelling, 
God,  thy  hope,  shall  bear  through  all ; 
Plague  "shall  not  come  nigh  thy  dwelling. 
Thee  no  evil  shall  befall, 

mp   4  He  shall  charge  His  angel  legions 

Watch  and  ward  o'er  thee  to  keep ; 
Though  thou  walk  through  hostile  regions, 
Though  in  desert  wilds  thou  sleep. 

mf   5  Since  with  firm  and  pure  affection 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love, 

cr         "With  the  wings  of  His  protection 

He  shall  shield  thee  from  above.     Amen. 

James  Montoomebt. 

316     BORLAN.     8.7.8.7. 

Abounding  in  hope  tJirovgh  the  power  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 

mf     "D ISE,  my  soul,  thy  God  directs  thee, 

3l\j    Stranger  hands  no  more  impede ; 

Pass  thou  on.  His  strength  protects  thee. 

Strength  that  has  the  captive  freed. 


mf  2  Light  divine  surrounds  thy  going, 
God  Himself  shall  mark  the  way ; 
Secret  blessings,  richly  flowing. 
Lead  to  everlasting  day. 


m>p  3  Though  thy  w^ay  be  long  and  dreary, 
cr  Eagle  strength  He'll  still  renew ; 

Garments  fi'esh  and  feet  unweary 
Tell  how  God  will  bear  thee  through, 

mf  4  Till  to  Canaan's  long-loved  dwelling 
Love  divine  thy  foot  shall  bring — 

/         There,  with  shouts  of  triumph  swelling, 
Zion's  songs  in  rest  to  sing.    Amen. 

J.  N.  Dabby. 
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3ji  0>r  r.^  TT'/f ^:  -•  t^n  pr-t:5oa»  sea; 
f '/r  w*:  i*>iT*r  ri/y  f>-.p  r>  it  Thee', 

f  f  v:ir  O'xi  oor  Father  Jj*-. 

wjT/  2  .rs^r.'^-ir  f>r^atf<^  forcriv^n* -<-,  o'er  n», 

A  J  '.'Jr  w'^ikr:^'^-  Thou  (hr-X  know; 
TWi  'i.'i>.t  tnra^i  thi.-,  earth  liefore  us. 


Th«>a  cyist  fe»?I  its  keenest 
2>         I^>n«  and  dpea^nr.  faint  and 

Tiirongh  the  desert  Thoa  didst  go. 

fftf  3  Spirit  of  oar  Gcd.  desceiKiin^, 

Fill  oar  hearts  with  heavenly  jov. 
Love  with  every  potion  blending. 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy ; 
cr        Thii5  proWded,  pardoned,  guided, 
/  Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

Amen. 


FEN ITON  COURT.    8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 


(Secox]>  TrsE.) 


£.  X.  HoFKZXS. 


Bee  alio  Bovsseau,  No.  317. 
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A.  L.  Peace. 
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JTi?  «7t7Z  6«  our  ^utcZe  even  unto  death. 


mp   /^  UIDE  me,  0  Thou  great  Jehovah  I 

vX  Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land  :      cr 
dim  I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty, 
cr  Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand : 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  now  and  evermore. 


mf  2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain 

"Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow ;     ff 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 


Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 
Strong  Deliverer, 
/  Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

p  3  "When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan 

cr  Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 

mf   Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction, 

Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Songs  of  praises 

I  will  ever  give  to  Thee.     Amen. 

William  Williaus. 


ROUSSEAU.     8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 


(Second  Tuns.) 


J.  J.  BOUSSEAU. 
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iSiee  o/tfo  Mankbeiv,  No.  316,  and  Benediction,  No.  605. 
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0  /^/i(/  ofi^  7'Ay  liijhi  and  Thy  trtUh;    let  Hiem  lead  me. 

wp       T  KAD,  kindly  lii^ht,  nmid  the  encircling  gloom, 

I J  L(«A(l  Thou  me  on; 

p  Tlio  nielli  iH  (hvrk,  and  I  nm  far  from  home, 

Loud  Thou  me  on  ; 
cr         Ki'i'p  Thou  my  foot ;  I  do  not  ask  to  fee 

Tlio  diutant  Hceno ;  one  stop  enough  for  me. 


mf    2  I  was  not  over  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 

Hhouldst  load  me  on  ; 

I  loved  to  chooHO  and  see  my  path ;  but  now 
mp  Lead  Thou  me  on  : 

cr         I  loved  the  c^arish  day,  and,  spite  of  feai^s. 

Pride  ruled  my  will — (p)  remember  not  past  years. 


mf    3  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure  it  still 

AVill  lead  me  on 
cr         O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  ni^ht  is  gone, 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile, 
dim      Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile. 


Amen. 

J.  H.  Nbwvam. 
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A-men. 
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Angels  .  ,  .  all  ministering  spirits  sent  forth  for  ministry  for  those  about  to 

inherit  salvation. 

mf       TTARK !  hark,  my  soul  1  angelic  songs  are  swelling 

XX  O'er  earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore ; 
How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling 
Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more. 
cr  Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  ligJu, 

Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  tJie  night 

mf    2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
dim  *  Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come  ; ' 

cr         And,  through  the  dark  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light, 
Singirig  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night, 

p      3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing. 
The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea. 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light, 
Sin^ng  to  wdc(mie  the  pilgrims  of  the  nigJU, 
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wi/;   4  Rest  comes  at  length ;  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 
cr  The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  passed ; 

Faith's  journey  ends  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 
mf  And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. 

A V gels  of  JesuSy  angel 8  of  light, 
Singing  to  toelcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night, 

mf    5  Angels,  sing  on !    your  faithful  watches  keeping, 

Sing  lis  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above, 
cr  Till  morning's  joys  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 

And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  tJie  pilgrims  of  the  night.    Amen. 


F.  W.  Fabeb. 
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He  goeth  before  them^  mid  tlie  ahee^p  follow  Him, 


mf     ALIj  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me — 
J\.  What  have  I  to  ask  beside  ? 
Can  I  doubt  His  tender  mercy 

"Who  through  life  has  been  my  guide  ? 
dim  Heavenly  peace,  divinest  comfort, 

Here  by  faith  in  Him  to  dwell — 
cr     For  I  know,  whatever  befall  me, 
Jesus  doeth  all  things  well. 


m/2  All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me, 

Cheers  each  winding  path  I  tread, 
Gives  me  grace  for  every  trial, 
Feeds  me  with  the  living  bread. 

m'p   Though  my  weary  steps  may  falter, 
And  my  soul  athirst  may  be, 

cr     Gushing  from  the  Rock  before  me, 

inf       Lo,  a  spring  of  joy  I  see ! 


mf   3  All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me — 

Oh,  the  fulness  of  His  love  ! 
Perfect  rest  to  me  is  promised 

In  my  Father's  house  above : 
cr         When  my  spirit  clothed  immortal 

Wings  iis  flight  to  realms  of  day, 
/  This  my  song  through  endless  ages, 

*  Jesus  led  me  all  the  way  I'     Amen. 


FAmnr  J.  Cbosbt. 
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The  time  is  short. 


tnp 
dim 


A  FEW  more  years  shall  roll, 
A  few  more  seasons  come ; 
And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest 
Asleep  within  the  tomb. 

Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  great  day ; 
O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

nip  2      A  few  more  suns  shall  set 

O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time ; 
And  we  shall  he  where  suns  are  not, 
A  far  serener  clime. 

Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  blest  day ; 
0  waish  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 


er 
dim 


mf 
cr 
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cr 
dim 


m/3 
cr 

2' 

rr 
dim 


A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 
On  this  wild  rocky  shore  ; 
And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease 
.  And  surges  swell  no  more. 

Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  calm  day ; 
0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 


/)     4       A  few  more  struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
cr  And  we  shall  weep  no  more. 

2>  Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  bright  day ; 
rr  O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

dim  And  take  my  sins  away. 

mp  5     A  few  more  Sabbaths  here 
Shall  cheer  us  on  our  way ; 

cr       And  we  shall  reach  the  endless  rest. 
The  eternal  Sabbath-day. 

p  Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  sweet  day ; 

cr  0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

dim  And  take  my  sins  away. 

p     6      'Tis  but  a  little  while. 

And  He  shall  come  again 
Who  died  that  we  might  live,  Who  lives 
That  we  with  Him  may  reign. 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  glad  day ; 
0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away.  Amen. 

HOBATIUB  BONAR. 
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H.  J.  OATTHTunr. 
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7b  depart  and  to  be  with  Christ ;   which  is  far  better. 


m 


if       TT  IS  not  death  to  die, 

X    To  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  'midst  the  brotherhood  on  high 
To  be  at  home  with  Ood. 


mp  2    It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 

cr     And  wake  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 


mf  3    It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 
From  dungeon  chains,  to  breathe  the  air 
Of  boundless  liberty. 

mf  4     It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
cr     And  rise  on  strong,  exulting  wing 

To  live  among  tibe  just. 


mf   5      Jesus,  Thou  Prince  of  Life, 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die ! 
cr         Like  Thee  they  conquer  in  the  strife 
/  To  reign  with  Thee  on  high.     Amei.. 

H.  A.  C.  Malan,  tr.  G.  W.  Bsthuhe. 


SOUTHWELL.    S.M. 
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G.  P.  Mebbick. 
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See  dUo  Sonnino,  Ko.  822. 

Tliere  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God. 

mp         f~\  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found,  p    4      There  is  a  death  whose  pang 
yj    Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ?  Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath — 

'Twere  vain  the  ocean's  depths  to  sound  0  what  eternal  horrors  hang 

Or  pierce  to  either  pole.  Around  the  second  death ! 


2      The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 
'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

cr   3      Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
There  is  a  life  above 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years ; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 


mp  5      Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  Thy  face. 
And  evermore  undone. 

6      Here  would  we  end  our  quest ; 
Alone  are  found  in  Thee 
cr       The  life  of  perfect  love,  the  rest 
Of  immortality.    Amen. 

James  Montooxert. 


324    SOUTHWELL.    S.M. 

Tcike  ye  heed,  watch  and  pray:  for  ye  know  not  when  the  time  is. 


mp         rriHOTJ  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
X   Before  whose  bar  severe 
With  holy  joy  or  guilty  dread 
We  all  shall  soon  appear, 

mp  2      Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  day, 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care. 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray — 


mp  3      To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour. 
That  awful  hour  unknown, 
When  robed  in  majesty  and  power 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down, 

cr   4      The  immortal  Son  of  Man, 
To  judge  the  human  race, 
With  all  Thy  Father's  dazzling  train, 
With  all  Thy  glorious  grace. 


mf  5      0  may  we  thus  be  found 
Obedient  to  His  word, 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound, 
And  looking  for  our  Lord.    Amen. 


Ohableb  Weslet. 
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Wajairo's  Pbaljcodt,  c.  1730. 
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«Sb  «^aZZ  u^e  ft^r  be  with  the  Lord. 


mp  rilAKE  comfort,  Christians,  when  your 
X     In  Jesus  fall  asleep ;  [friends 

Their  better  being  never  ends ; 
"Why  then  dejected  weep  ? 

wip2Why  inconsolable,  as  those 

To  whom  no  hope  is  given  ? 
Death  is  the  messenger  of  peace, 
And  calls  the  soul  to  heaven. 

cr  3  As  Jesus  died,  and  rose  again 
Victorious  from  the  dead ; 

mf   So  His  disciples  rise  and  reign 
With  their  triumphant  Head. 

mp4The  time  draws  nigh  when  from  the 
clouds 
Christ  shall  with  shouts  descend, 
And  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voice 
The  heavens  and  earth  shall  rend» 
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cr    5  Then  they  who  live  shall  changM  be, 
And  they  who  sleep  shall  wake ; 
The  graves  shall  yield  their  ancient 
charge, 
And  earth's  foundations  shake. 

/     6  The  saints  of  God,  from  death  set  free, 
With  joy  shall  mount  on  high ; 
The  heavenly  hosts  with  praises  loud 
Shall  meet  them  in  the  sky. 

mf  7  Together  to  their  Father's  house 
With  joyful  hearts  they  go ; 
And  dwell  forever  with  the  Lord 
Beyond  the  reach  of  woe. 

dim  8  A  few  short  years  of  evil  past, 

We  reach  the  happy  shore, 

mf     Where  death-divided  friends  at  last 

Shall  meet  to  part  no  more.   Amen. 

Michael  Bruck, 


RETREAT.    L.  M. 


Them  also  which  sitep  in  Jems  will 

4 


mp       A  SLEEP  in  Jesus !  blessM  sleep 

xjL    From  which  none  ever  wakes  to 

weep, 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes  I 

mj)  2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  O  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet, 

CT       With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  hisvenomed  sting. 

f/f/?3  Asleep  in  JesuB  I  peaceful  rest 

Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 

ATo  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim  that  hour 

That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 


mp5 


6 


God  bring  with  Him, 

Asleep  in  Jesus !  0  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be  ! 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie 
Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 

Asleep  in  Jesus  I  time  nor  space 
Debars  this  precious  hiding-place  ; 
On  Indian  plains  or  Lapland  snows 
Believers  find  the  same  repose. 

Asleep  in  Jesus !  far  from  thee 
Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be ; 
But  thine  is  still  a  blessed  sleep 
Ytom  "vVvkVv  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 

Amen. 


oS7     REQUIEM.     4.6.4.6.  D.  Sik  Joseph  Bahnbt. 
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Fallen  asleep 

SLEEP  thy  last  sleep, 
Free  from  cai*e  and  sorrow ; 
Rest  where  none  weep, 

Till  the  eternal  morrow ; 
Though  dark  waves  roll 

O'er  the  silent  river. 
Thy  fainting  soul 
Jesus  can  deliver. 
2  Life's  dream  is  past, 

All  its  sin,  its  sadness ; 
Brightly  at  last 
Dawns  a  day  of  gladness. 


r^r^TT 


RETREAT.    L.M. 


t7i  Christ. 

Under  the  sod, 

Earth,  receive  our  treasure, 
J)  To  rest  in  God, 

Waiting  all  His  pleasure. 
2>      3  Though  we  may  mourn 

Those  in  life  the  dearest, 
cr         They  shall  return, 

Christ,  when  Thou  appearest : 
Soon  shall  Thy  voice 

Comfort  those  now  weeping, 
7nf       Bidding  rejoice 

dim  All  in  Jesus  sleeping.    Amen. 

£.  A.  Dayhan. 

Thomab  Habtinos. 
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Tliey  shall  hwn/ger  no  more,  neither  thirst  any  more,  • 

wipe  atoay  all  tears  from  their' eyes, 
"VTOW  the  laborer  8  task  is  o'er ;  j^    A:  There  the  penitents  who  turn 


cr 


cr 
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cr 


Now  the  battle-day  is  past ; 
Now  upon  the  further  shore  cr 

Lands  the  voyager  at  last. 

Father,  in  Thy  graciotis  keeping 
Leave  toe  now  Tliy  servant  sleeping, 

2  There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried ; 

There  its  hidden  things  are  clear ; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 
By  a  juster  Judge  than  here.  2^ 

3  There  the  Shepherd,  bringing  home 

Many  a  lamb  forlorn  and  strayed, 
Shelters  each,  no  more  to  roam,  cr 

Where  the  wolf  can  ne'er  invade. 


To  the  cross  their  dying  eyes. 
All  the  love  of  Jesus  learn 
At  His  feet  in  Paradise. 

mf  5  There  no  more  the  powers  of  hell 
Can  prevail  to  mar  their  peace  ; 
Christ  the  Lord  shall  guard  them  well. 
He  who  died  for  their  release. 

6  *  Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust,' 
Calmly  now  the  words  we  say ; 
Left  behind,  we  wait  in  trust 
For  the  resurrection  day.     Amen. 

John  Ellebton. 


329    BATH.     6.6.8.6.8.8. 

Here  loe  have^  no  continuing  city,  hut  we  seek  one  to  cofne. 


mp 


mp  2 


cr 


FRIEND  after  friend  departs  ; 
Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  ? 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts 

That  finds  not  here  an  end : 
Were  this  frail  world  our  only  rest, 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 

Beyond  the  flight  of  time. 

Beyond  this  vale  of  death, 
There  surely  is  some  blessed  clime 

Where  life  is  not  a  breath, 
Nor  hfes  affections  transient  fire 
Whose  sparks  ily  upwards  to  expire. 


mf  3       There  is  a  world  alx)ve 

Where  pai-ting  is  unknown ; 
A  whole  eternity  of  love 

Formed  for  the  good  alone : 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  happier  sphere. 
p     4       Thus  star  by  star  declines 

Till  all  are  passed  away, 
cr        As  morning  high  and  higher  shines 
mf         To  pure  and  perfect  day ; 

Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night ; 
cr       They  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own 
\\g|l\t.    Amen.      James  Montgousry. 


^tatl^f  (Site\xtxtctxon  anb  J^ubc^mtnt 


380    MEINHOLD.    7.8.7.8.7.7. 


J.  S.  Bach's  '  YiBBSTiinaoE  Chobalgesanoe/  1769, 
Arranged  by  Maboaret  J.  MacMillan. 
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I  shall  go  to  hirn^  htU  he  shall  not  return  to  me. 


cr 


TENDER  8hepherd,Thou  hast  stilled 
NowThy  little  lam  Vs  brief  weeping ; 
0  how  peaceful,  pale,  and  mild, 
In  its  narrow  bed  'tis  sleeping, 
And  no  sigh  of  anguish  sore 
Heaves  that  little  bosom  more. 
mp  2      In  a  world  of  pain  and  care, 

Lord,  Thou  wouldst  no  longer  leave  it ; 
cr  To  Thy  meadows  bright  and  fair 

BATH.     6.6.8.6.8.8. 


Lovingly  Thou  dost  receive  it ; 
mf         Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white 
Now  it  dwells  with  Thee  in  light. 

mp  3      Ah,  Lord  Jesus,  grant  that  we 
There  may  live  where  it  is  living, 
cr  And  the  blissful  pastures  see 

That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving ; 
Lost  awhile  our  treasured  love, 
/  Gained  for  ever,  safe  abovej     Amen. 

J.  W.  Meinbold,  tr,  Catherine  Winkworth. 

W.  H.  Cooke. 


331     ST.  SYLVESTER.    8.7.8.7.  and  8.8.8.9. 


J.  B.  Dtxbb. 
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^0  ^eoc^  U8  to  number  our  days,  thai  we  may  get  us  a  heart  of  wisdom, 
T\ AY8  and  moments  quickly  flying      j)     5  As  a  shadow  life  is  fleeting ; 


cr 


inf       _   _ 

Speed  us  onward  to  the  dead : 
])        0,  how  soon  shall  we  be  lying 

Each  within  his  narrow  bed  I 
mf  2  Jesus,  merciful  Redeemer, 

Bouse  dead  souls  to  hear  Thy  voice ; 
Wake,  0  wake  each  idle  dreamer 

Now  to  mako  the  eternal  choice. 
mp  3  Mark  we  whither  we  are  wending ; 

Ponder  how  we  soon  must  go 
cr       To  inherit  bliss  unending 
dim        Or  eternity  of  woe. 

p    4  Life  passeth  soon ; 

Death  draweth  near ; 
Keep  us,  good  Lord, 
Till  Thou  appear ; 
For  Thee  to  live. 
In  Thee  to  die, 
^Vith  T/jee  to  neigu  through  eternity. 


As  a  vapor  so  it  flies ; 
For  the  bygone  years  retreating 
Pardon  gi-ant,  and  make  us  wise — 

vi])  6  "Wise,  that  we  our  days  may  number, 

Strive  and  wrestle  with  our  sin, 
cr       Stay  not  in  our  work  nor  slumber 

Till  Thy  holy  rest  we  win. 
mf  7  Soon  before  the  Judge  all  glorious 

We  with  all  the  dead  shall  stand : 
cr       Saviour,  over  death  victorious. 

Place  us  then  on  Thy  right  hand. 
p    8  Life  passeth  soon ; 

Death  draweth  near ; 
Keep  us,  good  Lord« 
Till  Thou  appear ; 
For  Thee  to  live, 
1\\  Thee  to  die, 
cr       'WWXx  l^W^  \tt  Y^\%\v  *Cwc^>\^\  eternity. 


^tat^,  (S^uutttctwn  and  ^Mbc^m^nt 
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Joseph  Kluo's  '  Gesangbuch/ 1535. 
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7  «ato  ^  (Zeo^,  ^maZZ  and  great,  stand  before  God, 


mf    ni  RE  AT  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  I 
vJ    The  end  of  things  created  ! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear 

Oh  clouds  of  glory  seated  I 
The  trumpet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before ; 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him  ! 


cr 


f 


2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  firat  arise, 
At  the  last  trum])et's  sounding, 

Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies. 
With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding  : 

No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay ; 

His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 


mp   3  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears. 
Behold  His  wrath  prevailing ; 

For  they  arise,  and  find  their  teara 
And  sighs  are  unavailing  : 

The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone ; 

Trembling  they  stand  before  the  throne, 
All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 

/      4  Gi*eat  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ! 

The  end  of  things  created  ! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ! 
Beneath  His  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him.     Am^w. 


833    FLEMMING.     11.10.11.6. 


F.  F.  Flemhiko. 


Thotigh  I  toalk  through  the  valley  of  the  fhadow  of  deaths  I  mil  fear  no  evil : 

for  Thou  art  toith  me. 


P 


4  I  have  but  Thee,  my  Father  I   let  Thy 

Spirit  [hold ; 

Be  with  me  then  to  comfort  aud  up- 

I  hear  far  voices  out  of  darkness  calling      p      No  gate  of  pearl,  no  branch  of  palm  I 

Nor  street  of  shining  gold,  [merit, 


WHEN  on  my  day  of  life  the  night 
is  falling,  [spaces  blown 

And   in  the  winds   from   unsunned 


My  feet  to  paths  unknown — 

'//IP  2  Thou,  who  hast  made  my  home  of  life 

so  pleasant,  [decay ; 

Leave  not  its  tenant  when  its  walls 

0  Love  Divine,  0  Helper  ever  present, 

cr  Be  Thou  my  strength  and  stay  1 

7/ip3Be  near  me  when  all  else  is  from  me 
drifting — 
Earth,  sky,  home's  pictures,  days  of 
shade  and  shine. 


5  Suffice  it  if— my  good  and  ill  unreckoned. 
And    both    forgiven    through    Thy 
abounding  grace — 
cr     I  find  myself  by  hands  familiar  beckoned 
XJnto  my  fitting  place. 

7712^6  Some  humble  door  among  Thy  many 

mansions,  [striving  cease, 

Some  sheltering  shade  where  sin  and 

cr     And   flows    forever    through   heaven's 

green  expansions 

The  river  of  Thy  peace. 


And  kindly  faces  to  my  own  uplifting 
The  love  which  answers  mine. 

mp    7  There  from  the  music  round  about  me  stealing 

I  fain  would  learn  the  new  and  holy  song, 
cr         And  find  at  last,  beneath  Thy  trees  of  healing. 

The  life  for  which  I  long.    Amen.  j.  g.  Whittieb. 

WOOLWICH.     S.M.  CE.  Kettle. 
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MONTGOMERY.     8.  M.  u. 
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And  80  shall  we  ever  he  vntft  tlie  Lord. 


f 
cr 


cr 


FOREVER  with  the  Lord  ! 
Amen  !  so  let  it  be ; 

Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 
'Tis  immortality. 
Here,  in  the  Ixniy  pent, 
Absent  from  Him  I  roam, 

Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 
mf  2     My  Father's  house  on  high, 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near. 

At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye 
Thy  golden  gates  appear  I 
Ah !  then  my  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  I  love. 

The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 


P 
cr 
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rpi 


f    3     Forever  with  the  Lord  ! 
Jm      Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will, 

The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 

Even  here  to  me  fulfil : 
CT         Be  Thou  at  my  right  hand. 

Then  can  I  never  fail ; 
Uphold  Thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand ; 

Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 
f)     4     So,  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 
cr     By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
'mf       And  life  eternal  gain. 
/  Knowing  as  I  am  known, 

How  shall  I  love  that  word, 

cr      And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 

ff         *  Forever  with  the  Lord ! '     Amen. 

James  Montoomeby. 


335    WOOLWICH.    S.M. 

Death  sliaXl  he  no  more ;  neitlter  sfioll  there  he  mounting^  nor  crying^  nor 
pain,  any  more :  thr  fimt  things  are  jxissed  away. 


mf 
mj) 
cr 

mf  2 

cr 

mf3 


THERE  is  no  night  in  heaven : 
In  that  blest  world  above 

AVork  never  can  bring  weariness,  qnf  4 

For  work  itself  is  love. 
There  is  no  grief  in  heaven :  cr 

For  life  is  one  glad  day ; 

And  tears  are  of  those  former  things        mp  5 
AVhich  all  have  passed  away.  cr 

There  is  no  sin  in  heaven ;  mf 

Behold  that  blessed  throng —  / 


All-holy  is  their  spotless  robe  ! 

All-holy  is  their  song ! 

There  is  no  death  in  heaven  : 

For  they  who  gain  that  shore 
Have  won  their  immortality, 

And  they  can  die  no  more. 

Lord  Jesus,  be  our  Guide ; 

And  lead  us  safely  on, 
Till  night,  and  grief,  and  sin,  and  death 

Are  jNist,  and  heaven  is  won !    AmAis^x 


t6e  e§ri0(tan  Bife 
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EMMANUEL.    CM. 


Fbox  Beethoven. 
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Ze^  m«  ^0  over  and  see  tfie  good  land  tliat  is  beyond  Jordan, 


mf     rpHERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight 
X    Where  saints  immortal  reign, 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

^  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never- withering  flowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  oui*s. 

3  Sweet   fields   beyond   the    swelling 
flood 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 


ST.  STEPHEN.    C.  M. 


7np  4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 
To  cross  this  narrow  sea ; 
And  linger  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

9np  5  0  could  we  make  our  doubts  I'emove, 
These  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 

cr        And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
AVith  unbeclouded  eyes ; 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 

7nf     Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold 

flood, 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

Amen. 
Isaac  Watts. 

Isaac  Shith. 
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337    BELMONT.    CM.       (FbstTtinb.) 


William  Gabdiner's  '  Sacred  Melodies/  1812.^ 


JERUSALEM.     CM.  (Second  Tune.) 

r^^  I  — -+ 


C.  S.  Robinson'8  '  Laudes  Domini,*  1884. 


mf     "TERTJSALEM,  my  happy  home, 
%3    Name  ever  dear  to  me ! 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 
9»/2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 
And  pearly  gates  behold  ?         [walls 
CT     Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

711/3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom. 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know :        [scenes 
Blest  seats  !    through  rude  and  stormy 
cr  I  onward  press  to  you. 


Hu  holy  city^  New  Jerusalem, 


mj)\  Why  should  I  shrink  from  pain  and 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ?  [woe, 

cr       Pve  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view. 

And  realms  of  endlefs  day. 
mf  5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 

Will  join  the  glorious  band. 
mf  6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home  I 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 

cr       Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 

/  When  I  thy  joys  shall  see.      Amen. 

'EcKiNOTON  Collection  '  (after  the  Jjaiin). 


338    ST.  STEPHEN.    C.  M. 

Begat  us  to  a  living  hope  by  the  resfwrrection  of  Jesus  Christ 


mf    "DLESSED  be  the  everlasting  Clod. 

X)    The  Father  of  our  Lord ; 
rr     Be  His  abounding  mercy  praised, 

His  majesty  adored. 
mf2  When  from  the  dead  He  raised  His  Son 

And  called  Him  to  the  sky, 
cr      He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope 

That  thev  should  never  die. 


3  To  an  inheritance  divine 

He  taught  our  hearts  to  rise  : 
cr      *Tis  uncormpted,  undefiled, 

Unfading  in  the  skies. 
mf4t  Saints  l^y  the  power  of  God  are  kept 
Till  the  salvation  come ; 
We  walk  by  faith  as  strangers  here ; 
cr         But  Christ  shall  call  us  home.  Amen. 


839    PARADISE. 


8. 6. 8. 6.  G.  6.  G.  6.         (Fibst  Tunb.) 


Henry  Smart. 
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7%«  Paradise  of  God. 


mf 
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dim 


PARADISE  I  0  Paradise ! 
Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest  ? 
Who  would  not  seek  the  happy  land 
Where  they  that  loved  are  blest  ? 
Where  loyal  liearta  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  through^ 
In  God!  8  most  holy  siglu. 


mp  2  0  Paradise  !  0  Paradise ! 

The  world  is  growing  old  ; 
cr       Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 

Where  love  is  never  cold  ? 
f  Where  loyal  Iiearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapttire  through  and  thrmigh, 
dim  In  God*s  most  holy  sight. 


mp  3  0  Paradise  !  0  Paradise ! 

'Tis  weary  waiting  here ; 
cr        I  long  to  be  where  Jesus  is, 
To  feel,  to  see  Him  near, 
/  Wliere  loyal  hearts  and  trite 

Stand  ever  in  Hie  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  through, 
dim  hi  God's  most  holy  si^ht. 

mf  4  0  Paradise !  0  Paradise  ! 
I  want  to  sin  no  more  ; 
I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore, 
/  Where  loyal  hearts  and  tme 

Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  through, 
dim  In  God's  most  holy  sight. 


p      5  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Pamdise, 

Oh,  keep  me  in  Thy  love, 
cr         And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 

Of  perfect  rest  above ; 
f  Where  loyal  hearts  and  tr^ie 

Stand  ever  in  the  light. 
All  rapture  through  and  through, 
dim  In  God!s  most  holy  sight.     Amen. 

F.  W.  Fabf.r  {altd.). 
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PARADISE.     8. 6. 8. 6. 6. 6.G.  6.         (Second  Tunh.) 

J?y  ptrniiinion  of  JUissru.  jVowWo,  Utter  dr  Co. 


SzB  Joseph  Babnbt. 
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PARADISE.     8. 6. 8. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6.        (Thibd  Tunb.) 


J.  B.  Dtxes. 
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G.  M.  GZOBKOVICHJ. 
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God  shall  wipe  away 

mf   TTOW  bright  these  glorious  spirits 
XI     shine ! 

Whence  all  their  white  array  ? 
How  came  they  to  the  blissful  seats 

Of  everlasting  day  ? 

7np2Jjo  I  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great 
Who  came  to  realms  of  light, 

cr  And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 

/    3  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand 
Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 

4  His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy, 
Tunes  eveiy  mouth  to  sing  : 
By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 
With  g\sL(\  hosannas  ring. 


all  tears  from  their  eyes, 

w/ 5  Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more, 
Nor  suns  with  scorching  ray  ; 

/       God  is  their  sun,  whose  cheering  beams 
Diffuse  eternal  day. 

m/6The  Lamb  which  dwells  amidst   the 
throne 
Shall  o'er  them  still  preside, 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

7  'Mong  pastures  green  He'll  lead  His  flock 
Where  living  streams  appear ; 
And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 

/    8  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  and  is. 

And  shall  be  evermore.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts  {altd.). 
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6.8.6.  D. 


J.  MOMTOOXERIE  BbUi. 
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F!;  fihdil  be  caught  up  together  vnth  them  in  the  claudsy  to  meet  the  Lord  in  the  air. 


f 


TEN  thousand  times  ten  thousand 
In  sparkling  raiment  bright, 
The  armies  of  the  ransomed  saints 
Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light : 
'Tis  finished  !  all  is  finished, 

Their  fight  with  death  and  sin : 
Fling  open  wide  the  golden  gates, 
And  let  the  victors  in. 


/     2  What  rush  of  hallelujahs 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky  ! 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh  ! 
0  day,  for  which  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  made  ! 
0  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousandfold  repaid ! 


nif  3  Oh  then  what  raptured  greetings 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore  ; 
What  knitting  severed  friendships  up 
Where  partings  are  no  more ! 
/         Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle 
(Hm        That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late ; 
Orphans  no  longer  fatherless. 
Nor  widows  desolate. 

mp  4  Bring  near  Thy  great  salvation, 
Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain ; 
cr       Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect, 
/  Then  take  Thy  power  and  reign  : 

mf     Appear,  Desire  of  nations  I 
mp         Thine  exiles  long  for  home ; 
cr        Show  in  the  heavens  Thy  promised  sign  ; 
/  Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come  !      Amen. 


Henry  Alford. 


ZH  t^tietian  Bift 
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PILGRIM  SONG.     6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


H.  A.  C.  Malan. 


Confessed  that  they  ivere  pilgrims  and  strangers  on  the  earth. 


P 
cr 

P 
cr 

P 
cr 


I'M  but  a  stranger  here, 
Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Earth  is  a  desert  drear, 
Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Danger  and  sorrow  stand 
Round  me  on  every  hand ; 
Heaven  is  my  fatherland. 
Heaven  is  mv  home. 


mf  2  What  though  the  tempest  rage. 
Heaven  is  my  home ; 

Short  is  my  pilgrimage, 
Heaven  is  my  home  : 

And  time's  wild  wintry  ])last 

Soon  shall  be  overpast ; 

I  shall  reach  home  at  last, 
Heaven  is  mv  home. 


mp 
cr 


mf 


mf    .3  There  at  my  Saviour's  side, 
Heaven  is  my  home ; 

T  shall  be  glorified, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

There  are  the  good  and  Idlest, 

Those  I  love  most  and  best ; 

And  there  T  too  shall  rest, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

m,p  4  Therefore  I  murmur  not. 
Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Whate'er  my  earthly  lot, 
Heaven  is  my  home  ; 

cr         For  I  shall  surely  stand 

mf       Then  at  my  Lord's  right  hand  ; 

/  Heaven  is  my  fatherland. 

Heaven  is  my  home.     Amen. 


Thomas  R.  Taylor. 
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^i^y  «AaZ^  obtain  joy  ami  gMness,  and  aorrofi)  and.  sighing  shall  Jlee  away. 


mf     rpHERE  is  a  blessed  homo 
X     Beyond  tluB  land  of  woe 
Where  trials  never  come, 
Nor  teai*s  of  sorrow  flow ; 
cr        Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight. 

And  i)atient  hope  is  crowned, 
/         And  everlasting  light 

Its  glory  throws  around. 


p     2  There  is  a  land  of  peace, — 

(xood  angels  know  it  well ; 
cr       Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

AV^ithin  its  portals  swell ; 
mf      Around  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  one, 

And  Spirit  evermore. 


/ 

P 
mf 

cr 


3  0  joy  all  joys  beyond, 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died. 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 

In  hands  and  feet  and  side ; 
To  give  to  Him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won 
And  sing  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  He  hath  done. 


mf   4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God, 
Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

p  Of  daily  toil  and  woe  ; 

cr         Wait  but  a  little  while 
In  uncomplaining  love, 

mf        His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above.     Amen. 


8iR  H.  W.  Baker. 


Zit  titieiUm  Sift 


344     PETRA.     7.7.7.7.7.7. 

RlCH4U>  Bbdbud. 

"^M^ 

^T?r  ..,-^^^Vr^^li:-Vr^"^l 

7K«n  sAalJ  /  knoK  e*>m  cm  aim)  7  a 


WHEN  t)iispa§3ing  world  u 
When  has  81    ' 


a  done, 
mk  yoD  glaring  sun. 
When  we  stand  with  Christ  in  glory 
Looking  o'er  life's  finished  story, — 
mf  Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know. 

Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

mf  2  When  T  stand  before  the  throne 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  my  own, 
When  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art. 
Love  Thee  with  unsinning  heart, — 

«■  Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know. 

Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

mf    3  When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear 
Loud  as  thunders  to  the  ear. 
Loud  as  many  waters'  noise. 
Sweet  as  harp's  melodious  voice, — 

/  Then,  Loi5,  shall  I  fully  know. 

Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

mp   4  Even  on  earth,  as  through  a  glass 

Darkly  let  Thy  glory  pass; 
rr  Make  forgiveness  feel  so  sweet. 

Make  Thy  Spirit's  help  so  meet, — 
mf  Even  on  earth,  liOixl,  make  me  know 

Something  of  how  much  I  owe. 

mp    5  Chosen  not  for  good  in  me, 

Wakened  up  from  wrath  to  fiee, 
Hidden  in  the  Saviour's  side, 
By  the  Spirit  sanctified,— 

mf  Teach  me.  Lord,  on  earth  to  show, 

By  my  love,  how  much  I  owe.    Amen. 


K.  M,  McCbbtwe. 
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A -men. 


/S^ee  (Aio  WooDKAN,  No.  484. 


Ib  it  loell  ivith  Oie  child?  .  .  ,  It  is  well. 


mf 


SAFELY,  safely  gathered  iii, 
No  more  sorrow,  no  more  sin, 
No  more  childish  griefs  or  fears, 
No  more  sadness,  no  more  tears ; 
For  the  life,  so  young  and  fair, 
Now  hath  passed  from  earthly  care : 
God  Himself  the  soul  will  keep, 
Giving  His  beloved  sleep. 


cr    2  Safely,  safely  gathered  in, 

Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin, 
Passed  beyond  all  grief  and  pain, 
Death,  for  thee,  is  truest  gain  : 


For  our  loss  we  must  not  weep, 
Nor  our  loved  one  long  to  keep 
From  the  home  of  rest  and  peace. 
Where  all  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 

mp  3  Safely,  safely  gathered  in. 

No  more  sorrow,  no  more  sin ; 
God  has  saved  from  weary  strife. 
In  its  dawn,  this  young  fresh  life. 
Which  awaits  us  now  above, 
Kesting  in  the  Saviour's  love. 
Jesus,  grant  that  we  may  meet 
There,  adoring  at  Thy  feet.     Amen. 

H.   0.  DOBREE. 


t$c  t^ritftian  £if« 

346    RUTHERFORD.     7.6.7.6.7.6.7.5. 


Chkeiu.v  Ubhah, 


Tliine  eyes  shall  see  tlie  Kiitg  in  His  heaviy. 


mp  fllHE  eandg  of  time  are  »inking  ; 

cr  A    The  dawn  of  heaven  hienks ; 

mp  Tlie  BUmmer  inoni  I've  aighed  for, 

cr  The  fnir  sweet  morn  uwukeH. 

p  Dark,  dark  hath  heeii  the  midnight 

cr  But  diiyepring  is  at  Imud, 

mf  And  glory — glory  dwelleth 
In  Immauuel'n  loiid. 

iiyj 2  0  Cliiist !  He  is  the  fountain, 
Tlie  deep  sweet  well  of  love  ! 
The  streams  on  earth  I've  tairt«d, 

cr  More  deep  I'll  drink  above : 

mf      There  to  an  ocean  fulness 
His  luei-cy  doth  expand, 

cr        And  glory — glory  dwelleth 
lu  Immanuel's  land. 


JJ  0,  I  am  my  Beloved's, 

And  my  Beloved  is  mine ; 
He  brings  a  poor  vile  ainner 

Into  His  house  of  wine. 
I  stand  upon  His  merit, 

I  know  no  other  stand. 
Not  e'en  where  glory  dwelleth 

In  Immanuers  land. 


mp  4  The  bride  eyes  not  her  garment, 
But  her  dear  bridegroom's  face ; 
I  will  not  gaze  at  glory, 
cr  But  on  my  King  of  graue, — 

Not  at  the  crown  He  gifteth, 
But  on  His  pierced  hand  : 
mf      The  Lamb  is  all  the  glory 
Of  Immanuel's  laud. 

vipb  With  mercy  and  with  judgment 

My  web  of  time  He  wove, 
And  uye  the  dews  of  sorrow 

Were  lustred  by  His  love ; 
mf      I'll  bless  the  hand  that  guided, 

I'll  bless  the  heai't  that  planned, 
cr        Wlien  throned  where  glory  dwelleth 

In  Immanuel's  land. 

wp  a  I've  wrestled  on  towai-ds  heaven, 

'Oaiiist  storm  and  wind  and  tide ; 
Now,  like  a  weary  traveller 

That  leaneth  on  his  guide, 
Amid  the  shades  of  evening, 

While  sinks  life's  lingering  eaud, 
cr        I  liail  the  glory  dawning 

In  Immanuel's  land.     Amen. 

AxxB  Bdbb  CoDBni. 
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mf 
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There  came  such  a  voice 

OH,  fair  the  gleams  of  gloiy, 
And  bright  the  scenes  of  mirth 
That  lighten  human  story 

And  cheer  this  weary  eaiih  ; 
But  richer  far  our  treasure 

With  whom  the  Spirit  dwells, 
Ours,  ours  in  heavenly  measure 
The  glory  that  excels. 


,fram  tJie  excellent  glory, 

pip  2  The  lamplight  faintly  gleameth 
Where  shines  the  noonday  ray; 
From  Jesus'  face  thei'e  beameth 

Light  of  a  sevenfold  day ; 
And  earth's  pale  lights,  all  faded, 
The  light  from  heaven  dispels ; 
cr       But  shines  for  aye  unshaded 
The  glory  that  excels. 


8  No  broken  cisterns  need  they 

Who  drink  from  living  rills  J 
No  other  music  heed  they 

Whom  God's  own  music  thrills. 
Earth's  precious  things  are  tasteless, 

Its  boisterous  mirth  repels, 
AVhere  flows  in  measure  wasteless 

The  gloiy  that  excels. 

mp   4  Since  on  our  life  descended 

Those  beams  of  light  and  love 
cr         Our  steps  have  heavenward  tended, 

Our  eyes  have  looked  above, 
m/        Till  through  the  clouds  concealing 

The  home  where  glory  dwells 
/  Our  Jesus  comes  revealing 

The  glory  that  excels.    Amen. 


Charles  Imnis  Camebon. 
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7.6.7.6.  D. 


St.  Oau.  'Kathouscbes  Gesamobocb,'  1863. 
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THE  world  is  very  evil, 
The  times  are  waxing  late  ; 
Be  sober  and  keep  vigil,  • 

The  Judge  is  at  the  gate, — 
The  Judge  that  conies  in  mercy, 

The  Judge  that  comes  with  might, 
To  terminate  the  evil, 
To  diadem  the  right. 

2  Then  glory  yet  unheard  of 

Shall  shed  abroad  its  ray 
Resolving  all  enigmas, 

An  endless  Sabbath-day. 
Then,  then  from  his  oppressora 

The  Hebrew  shall  go  free. 
And  celebrate  in  triumph 

The  year  of  Jubilee. 


F 

1 

tliet/  desire  a  better  country^  tluU  is,  an  heavenly. 


mp  3  There  nothing  can  be  feeble, 

There  hone  can  ever  mourn, 
There  nothing  is  divided. 

There  nothing  can  be  torn. 
Strive,  man,  to  win  that  glory ; 

Toil,  man,  to  gain  that  light ; 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it, 

Till  hope  be  lost  in  sight. 

2>     4  O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 
The  home  of  God's  elect ! 

7np     0  sweet  and  blessed  country. 
That  eager  hearts  expect ! 

j5         Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

cr  To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 

/         Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.    Amen. 
Bebnard  of  Cltmy,  tr.  J.  M.  Nealb. 
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There  shall  he  no  more  curse. 


BRIEF  life  is  here  our  portion, 
Brief  soitow,  sLoi-t-lived  care ; 
The  ]ife  that  knows  uo  eudiiig, 

The  tearless  life,  is  there. 
0  happy  retribution ! 

Short  toil,  etei-nal  rest ; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 
A  mansion  with  the  blest ! 


mf  2  There  grief  is  turned  to  plea^re, 
Such  pleasure  as  below 
No  human  voice  can  utter. 
No  human  heart  can  know. 
mp     And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 
cr  But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 

Of  full  and  everlasting 
And  passionless  renown. 


wijp  3  And  now  we  watch  and  struggle, 

And  now  we  live  in  hope. 
And  Ziou  in  lier  anguish 

With  Babylon  must  cope ; 
But  He  whom  now  we  trust  in 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known, 
And  they  that  know  and  hee  Him 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 


mf 


cr 


mf  4  The  morning  shall  awaken. 

The  shadows  flee  away, 
cr       And  each  true-hearted  seiTant 

Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day. 
/        There  God,  our  King  and  portion, 

In  fulness  of  His  grace, 
AVe  then  shall  see  forever. 

And  worship  face  to  face. 

j9     5  0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
mp     0  sweet  and  blessed  countiy, 

That  eager  hearts  expect  I 
2>        Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 
cr  To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 

/        Who  ai-t,  with  God  the  Father 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.     Amen. 

Bernabd  of  Cluiiy,  tr.  J.  M.  Neale. 
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J,  W.  Elliott. 
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Ped. 
See  alto  Ewino,  Ko.  851. 

For  he  looked  for  a  city  which  hath  foimdcUions. 


mp 


cr 


w/2 


FOR  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country, 
Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep ; 
For  very  love,  beholding 

Thy  happy  name,  they  weep ; 
The  mention  of  thy  glory 
Is  unction  to  the  breast. 
And  medicine  in  sickness. 
And  love,  and  life,  and  rest. 

0  one,  0  only  mansion ! 

0  Paradise  of  joy  I 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished, 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy : 
With  jaspers  glow  thy  bulwarks ; 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze ; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 


cr   3  Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 
With  amethyst  unpriced ; 
Thy  saints  build  up  its  fabric. 
And  the  corner-stone  is  Christ. 
/         The  cross  is  all  thy  splendor, 
The  Crucified  thy  praise : 
His  laud  and  benediction 
Thy  ransomed  people  raise. 

mf  4  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean  ! 

Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day  I 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away. 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 
They  raise  thy  holy  tower; 
/        Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel. 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 


mp 


cr 


Unite  in  thee  their  rays : 

p       5  0  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
mp       0  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
p  Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

cr  To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 

/  Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.    Amen. 

B^BS^KKD  q1  Clany,  fr.  J.  M.  Neale. 
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^e  ci<y  toas  pure 

mf       JERUSALEM  the  golden, 

0  With  milk  and  honey  blest, 
dim    Beneath  thy  contemplation 

Sink  heart  and  voice  opprest : 

1  know  not,  0,  I  know  not, 
"What  social  joys  are  there  ; 

"What  radiancy  of  glory, 

What  light  beyond  compare  ! 


cr 


f 


goldy  like  unto  clear  glass. 

f    2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

Conjubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng  : 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them  ; 

The  daylight  is  serene  ; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 


mf    3  There  is  the  throne  of  David, 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
cr         The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  song  of  them  that  feast '; 
/  And  they,  who  with  their  Leader 

Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 
dim      Forever  and  forever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

p      4  0  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
mp       0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  ea&fer  hearts  expect  I 
p  Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

cr  To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 

/  Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.     Amen. 

Bernabd  of  Clony,  tr,  J.  M.  Neale. 
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They  aliall 

JERUSALEM  on  higli 
My  song  and  city  is, 
My  home  whene'er  I  die. 
The  centre  of  my  bliss  : 
0  happy  place ! 
When  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
To  see  Thy  face  V 

2  There  dwells  my  Lord,  my  King, 

Judged  here  unfit  to  live  ; 
There  angels  to  Him  sing, 
And  lowly  homage  gi ve : 
O  happy  place ! 
When  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
To  see  Thy  face  ? 

3  The  patriarchs  of  old 

There  from  their  travels  cease ; 
The  prophets  there  behold 

Their  longed-for  Prince  of  Peace : 
0  happy  place ! 
When  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
To  bee  Thy  face  ? 


see  His  face. 

mf  4  The  Lamb's  apostles  there 
1  might  with  joy  behold, 
Tiie  harpei-s  I  might  hear 
Harping  on  harps  of  gold : 
/  O  happy  place ! 

AVhen  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
To  see  Thy  face  V 

mp  5  The  bleeding  martyrs,  they 

Within  these  courts  are  found, 
cr       Clothed  in  pure  array. 

Their  scars  with  glory  crowned : 
/  0  happy  place ! 

AVhen  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
To  see  Thy  face  ? 

jp     6  Ah  me  !  ah  me !  that  I 

In  Kedar's  tents  here  stay  ; 
cr       No  place  like  that  on  high  ; 

Lord,  thither  guide  my  way : 
f  O  happy  place  ! 

When  shall  I  be. 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
To  see  Thy  face  ?     Amen. 

Saxusl  Cbossxa>' 
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Charles  Gounod. 


By  permiuion  qf  Meurs,  NovdlOf  Steer  dt  Cb. 
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Blessed  art  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord, 

HARK !  a  voice  !  it  cries  from  heaven, 
*  Happy  in  the  Lord  who  die;' 
Happy  they  to  whom  'tis  given 
From  a  world  of  grief  to  fly  : 
They  indeed  are  truly  blest ; 
From  their  labors  then  they  rest. 


dim 


mf  2  All  their  toils  and  conflicts  over, 

Lo !  they  dwell  with  Christ  above ; 
cr         Oh,  what  glories  they  discover 

In  the  Saviour  whom  thev  love  ! 
Now  they  see  Him  face  to  face. 
Him  who  saved  them  by  His  grace. 

mf    3  Tis  enough,  enough  forever ; 

'Tis  His  people's  bright  reward ; 
They  are  blest  indeed  who  never 
Shall  be  absent  from  the  Tjord : 
ji  Oh  that  we  may  die  like  those 

Wlio  in  Jesus  then  repose  1     Amen. 


Thomas  Kelly. 
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DABVBTADTEIt  GESAKOBDCa,  1698. 


J'-J  '1     JUi- 


ms 


-Gf 


•^5^^*  •^^^F^  ^*^^^^ 


r-^-rqH-ryfi 


s 


F^^f'  r'^ 


m 


3Z 


i 


i^ 


r 


^ 


■^^^F"  "^^3^*  wA^^E-^ 


ictzz:^ 


^ 


r^  rj  I  ^-p=T^ff^^=P=^^:^ 


rj  J  J ,  J 


^ 


FXo  ar«  ^sse,  an<i  whence  came  they? 

mf       "VIST^HO  are  these  like  stars  appearing, 

W    These  before  God's  throne  who  stand? 
Each  a  golden  crown  is  wearing ; 

Who  are  all  this  glorious  band  *? 
Alleluia  I  hark  they  sing, . 
/  Praising  loud  their  Heavenly  King. 

mf   2  These  are  they  who  have  contended 
For  their  Saviour's  honor  long, 
Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended, 

Following  not  the  sinful  throng : 
These,  who  well  the  fight  sustained, 
cr         Triumph  by  the  Lamb  have  gained. 

mp  3  These  are  they  whose  hearts  were  riven 
Sore  with  woe  and  anguish  tried. 
Who  in  prayer  full  oft  have  striven 
With  the  God  they  glorified ; 
cr         Now,  their  painful  conflict  o'er, 
God  has  bid  them  weep  no  more. 

mf   4  These  like  priests  have  watched  and  waited, 
Offering  up  to  Christ  their  will. 
Soul  and  body  consecrated. 

Day  and  night  to  serve  Him  still : 
/  Now  in  God's  most  holy  place. 

Blest  they  st4ind  before  His  face.     Amen. 

H.  T.  ScHEKK,  tr.  F.  E.  Cox. 
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7i(  (2o^&  not  yet  appear  what  toe  shall  he, 

mf       WT^-^  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest, 

▼  V     Of  that  country  so  bright  and  so  fair, 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed  ; 
CT  £ut  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

mf    2  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold, 

Of  its  walls  decked  with  jewels  so  rare, 
Of  its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold  ; 
CT  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

mr>   3  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 
From  trials  without  and  within  ; 
CT  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  f 

mf    4  We  speak  of  its  anthems  of  praise. 

With  which  we  can  never  compare 
The  sweetest  on  earth  we  can  raise  ; 
CT  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

mf   5  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, 

Of  the  robes  which  the  glorified  wear. 
Of  the  Church  of  the  first-bom  above  ; 
CT  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ! 

mi}  6  Then  let  us,  'midst  pleasure  or  woe, 

CT  Still  for  heaven  our  spirits  prepare  ; 

wi/  And  shortly  we  also  shall  know 

/  And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  t^ere.     Amen. 


Elizabeth  Mills. 


Z^c  t^tman  Bift 
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William  S.  Bahbbidob. 
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Lo,  a  great  muJtitude^  which  no  man  could  number^  of  all  nations,  and  kindreds,  and 
peoph,  and  tongues,  stood  before  the  throne,  and  before  the  Lamb,  clothed  with  white 
robes,  and  palms  in  tlveir  luinds. 


mf 
mp 
mf 


HARK  !  the  sound  of  holy  voices,  chanting  at  the  crystal  sea 
Hallelujah,  (mf)  hallelujah,  (/)  hallelujah,  Lord,  to  Thee: 
Multitude,  which  none  can  number,  like  the  stars  in  glory  stands, 
Clothed  in  white  apparel,  holding  palms  of  victory  in  their  hands. 


mp  2  They  have  come  from  tribulation,  and  have  washed  their  robes  in  blood, 

cr  Washed  them  in  the  blood  of  Jesus  ;  tried  they  were,  and  firm  they  stood  ; 

J)  Mocked,  imprisoned,  stoned,  tormented,  sawn  asunder,  slain  with  sword, 

rr  They  have  conquered  Death  and  Satan  by  the  might  of  Christ  the  Lord. 
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/       3  Marching  with  Thy  cross  their  banner,  they  have  triumphed  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  Salvation,  Thee,  their  Saviour  and  their  King ; 

dim      Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  suffered ;  gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died, 
And  by  death  to  life  immortal  they  were  born  and  glorified. 


cr 


f       4  Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory,  now  they  walk  in  golden  light. 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river,  holy  bliss  and  infinite  ; 

mp       Love  and  peace  they  taste  forever,  and  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision  of  the  blessed  Trinity. 


cr 


mf    5  God  of  God,  the  One-Begotten,  Light  of  Light,  Immanuel, 

In  whose  body  joined  together  all  the  saints  forever  dwell, 
cr         Pour  upon  us  of  Thy  fulness,  that  we  may  for  evermore 
/  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son,  and  Gt)d  the  Holy  Ghost  adore.    Amen. 

CHi^STO?^EK  WOKOSWORTH. 


III.    THE   CHURCH 


X.  li)oxe^ip 


(1)    OPENING  OF  SERVICE 
357    BARBER.    S.M. 
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Stand  up  and  bless  tJie  Lord, 

STAND  up  and  bless  the  Lord,  m/3     Oh,  for  the  living  flame, 

Ye  people  of  His  choice ;  _         — 

Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  your  Ood, 
With  heart  and  soul  and  voice. 


fn/2     Though  high  above  all  praise. 

Above  all  blessing  high, 
p      AVho  woulS  not  fear  His  holy  name, 
cr         And  laud  and  magnify  ? 

#5 


From  His  own  altar  brought, 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire, 
cr         And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought ! 

/     4    God  is  our  strength  and  song. 
And  His  salvation  ours ; 
Then  be  His  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
AVith  all  our  ransomed  powers. 


Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord ; 
The  Lord  your  God  adore ; 
Stand  up  and  bless  His  glorious  name, 

Henceforth,  for  evermore.     Amen.        James  Montgomery. 

858    BEMERTON.    6.5.6.5. 

Tlie  same  day^  being  the  first  day  of  tJie  loeekf  came  Jesus  and  stood  in  the  midst. 

f  TESTIS,  stand  among  us 

tJ    In  Thy  risen  power. 
Let  this  time  of  worshij) 
Be  a  hallowed  hour. 

mp  2  Breathe  the  Holy  Spirit 

Into  every  heart, 
cr         Bid  the  fears  and  sorrows 

From  each  soul  depart. 

mf   3  Thus  with  quickened  footsteps 
We  pursue  our  way. 
Watching  for  the  dawning 

Of  eternal  day.     Amen.  William  Pennefather. 


(JOore^ip.— Opening  of  Hiwiu 
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7%t«  w  </w  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made;   toe  will  rejoice  and  he  glad  in  it, 

mf          AWAKE,  ye  saints,  awake,  /  3       All  hail !  triumphant  Lord, 

-LJL   And  hail  the  sacred  day  ;  Heaven  with  hosannas  rings ; 

In  loftiest  songs  of  praise  And  earth,  in  humbler  strains, 

Your  joyful  homage  pay :  Thy  praise  responsive  sings : 

Come,  bless  the  day  that  God  hath  blest,  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 

The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  rest.  Through  endless  yeai*8  to  live  and  reign. 


mf2     On  this  auspicious  morn 
The  Lord  of  life  arose ; 
He  burst  the  bars  of  death, 
And  vanquished  all  our  foes ; 
And  now  He  pleads  our  cause  above, 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  His  love. 


/  4      Great  King,  gird  on  Thy  sword. 
Ascend  Thy  conquering  car, 
AVhile  justice,  power,  and  love 
Maintain  the  glorious  war : 
This  day  let  sinners  own  Thy  sway. 
And  rebels  cast  their  arms  away.  Amen, 
Elizabeth  Scott,  altd.  by  Thomas  Cotterill. 
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Joachim  Neakder. 


i 


* 


^^  rlrrr^^^-'W^V^^ 


?=: 


4W|. 


AAAA 


r  r '  r 


& 


J^. 


1^ 


^; 


■^- 


iS>- 


?=2=Z2 


^ 


-Hcai  ' 


i 


^ 


S 


^^ 


^^^^^ 


i 


^ 


loaatt 


P 


-«=4 


h^M- 


23: 


zz 


^ 


^ 


LgLj-J 


^ 


^=^=A 


A  A 


:?2: 


-s^ 


p 


J  J  ^  ^.^i 


A  -  men. 


r  r  r  r-^^t;^ 


22: 


:S=l 


22: 


Tht  Lord  is  in  His  Jtolt/  temple;  let  all  the  earth  keep  silence  before  Him. 


mf 


/^  op  reveals  His  presence — 


Let  us  now  adore  Him, 
And  with  awe  appear  before  Him. 
God  is  in  His  temple — 
dim    All  within  keep  silence, 

Prostrate  lie  with  deepest  reverence. 
cr  Him  alone 

God  we  own, 
Him  our  God  and  Saviour : 
/         Praise  His  name  forever. 

mf  2       God  reveals  His  presence — 
Hear  the  harps  resounding  ! 
See  the  crowds  the  throne  surrounding ! 

J)  *  Holy,  (mp)  holy,  (mf)  holy,* 

>5^*     ITear  the  hymn  ascending, 


Angels,  saints,  their  voices  blending ! 
nip  Bow  Thine  ear 

To  us  here : 
Hearken,  0  Lord  Jesus, 
To  our  meaner  praises. 

mfS      O  Thou  Fount  of  blessing, 
Purify  my  spirit 
Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit. 

Like  the  holy  angels 
Who  behold  Thy  glory 
May  I  ceaselessly  adore  Thee. 

cr  Let  Thy  will 

Ever  still 
Rule  Thy  church  terrestrial, 
As  the  hosts  celestial.     Amen. 

Terbtbeoen,  tr.  FosTEB  and  Miller,  altd.  Mercer. 


361    LAUDS.    L.M. 


(JK^ow^ip.— (Wlorning 

(2)    MORNING 


i 


^ 


.cJL 


^^ 


(FntsT  Tune.) 


U  ^^Uj 


J        I        I         I        I      I  1       J    J      J     J 


Ancient  Melodt.    Abbanoed  bt 
BiCHABD  Redhead. 


]^ 


■1^ 


:Jf?= 


^T 


^ 


^: 


J^ 


J.  A  J.  .A  ^.  J 


1 — ry 


^^^^EE^ 


^^^ 


^4^-^U 


^^^^^S 


j-r-d-p 


^ 


j.:jyj'^.-^^^..k,^^^^^u-4 


22: 


2Z 


A  -  men. 


^=(=^ 


g 


22: 


^z 


t 


1 — r 


r- 


1^ 


?3: 


^^ 


? 


in: 
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(Second  Tune.) 
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/  tw7/  awake  early ; 

f  AWAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 

.i\.  Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

mf  2  Thy  precious  time  misspent  redeem ; 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem  ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care ; 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

mf  3  In  conversation  be  sincere ; 

Keep  conscience  as  the  noontide  clear ; 
Think  how  All-seeing  God  thy  ways 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  surveys. 

/     4  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart. 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part. 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 


/  vnll  irraise  ITiee. 

mf  5  All  praise  to  Thee  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  whilst  I  slept ; 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake,   [wake 

inp  6  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew  ; 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill,  [will, 

cr    7  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 
That  all  my  powers  with  all  their  might 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite.      [Aq^  . 

ff   8  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 
Praise  Him  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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Ancient  Plain-Song. 
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His  coinj^aasions  fail  not :    they  are  7iew  every  moming  ;    great  is  Thy  faithfulness. 


tnf    r\  TIMELY  happy,  timely  wise, 

\-J  Hearts  that  with  rising  morn  arise  I 
Eyes  that  the  heara  celestial  view 
Which  evermore  makes  all  things  new. 

cr  2  New  every  morning  is  the  love 

Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove : 
Through    sleep    and    darkness    safely 

hrought, 
Restored  to  life  and  power  and  thought. 

8  New  mercies  each  returning  day 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 
New   thoughts  of  God,  new   hopes  of 
heaven. 


rnf  4  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 

cr       New  treasures  still  of  countless  price 
God  will  j)rovide  for  sacrifice. 

5  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
"Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask — 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 
To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

mp  6  Only,  0  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love 
cr       Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above  ; 
mf     And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

Amen. 
John  K£bl£. 


(PJow^ip.— (ttloirning 
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J.  G.  Webneb's  '  ChobalbucR)'  1815. 
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/S'ee  oZm)  Dix,  No.  31. 


6^7ito  yoit  thai  fear  My  name  shall  the  Sun  of  Riyhteouanesa  ariae. 

f  /"CHRIST,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 

VJ    Christ,  the  true,  the  only  Light, 
Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night ! 
Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near ; 
Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear. 

p      2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn 

Unaccompanied  by  Thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return 

Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see. 
Till  they  inward  light  impart.. 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

mp   3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine, 

cr  Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 

Ttif       Fill  me,  Radiancy  Divine, 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief: 

cr         More  and  more  Thyself  display, 

/  Shining  to  the  perfect  day  I     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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864    CLEETHORPES.    7.6.7.6'.  d.  {with  refrain). 


T.  Richard  Matthews. 
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iSfee  oZio  Dresden,  No.  488. 


(JOore^ip*— QUorning 

/  toas  glad  wlien  tJiey  said  unto  me,  Let  us  go  into  tJie  Jioase  of  Hie  Lord, 

mf  A  GAIN  the  morn  of  gladness, 

-TjL    The  mom  of  light,  is  here ; 
And  earth  itself  looks  fairer, 

And  heaven  itself  more  near ; 
The  bells,  like  angel  voices, 

8peak  peace  to  every  breast ; 
And  all  the  land  lies  quiet 

To  keep  the  day  of  rest. 

/  Glory  he  to  Jesv^^ 

Let  all  His  children  say ; 
He  rose  again.  He  rose  again 
On  this  glad  day  ! 

mf    2  Again,  0  loving  Saviour, 

The  children  of  Thy  grace 
Prepare  themselves  to  seek  Thee 
AVithin  Thy  chosen  place. 
cr  Our  song  shall  rise  to  greet  Thee, 

J  f  Thou  our  hearts  wilt  luise ; 
If  Thou  our  lips  wilt  open, 

Our  mouths  shall  show  Thy  praise. 

mf    3  The  shining  choir  of  angels 

That  rest  not  day  or  night, 
The  crowned  and  palm-decked  martyrs, 

The  saints  arrayed  in  white, 
The  happy  lambs  of  Jesus 

In  pastures  fair  above — 
These  all  adore  and  praise  Him, 

"Whom  we  too  praise  and  love. 

mf    4  The  Church  on  earth  rejoices 

To  join  with  these  to-day  ; 
In  every  tongue  and  nation 

She  calls  her  sons  to  pray ; 
Across  the  Northern  snow-fields, 

Beneath  the  Indian  jjalms, 
She  makes  the  same  pure  offerhig, 

And  sings  the  same  sweet  psalms. 

cr     5  Tell  out,  s>veet  bells.  His  praises  I 

Sing,  children,  sing  His  name  ! 
Still  louder  and  still  further 

His  mighty  deeds  proclaim, 
Till  all  whom  He  redeemed 

Shall  own  Him  Lord  and  King, 
Till  every  knee  shall  worship. 

And  every  tongue  shall  sing, 

Glory  he  to  Jesus, 

Let  all  creation  say  ; 

He  rose  again,  He  rose  again 

Oil  this  glad  day  !     Amen. 

John  Eli^bton. 
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(3)  EVENING 

865    DAY  OF  PRAISE.    S.M. 


Chables  Steogaix. 


Every  morning  to  thank  and  2)ratse  the  Lord,  and  likewise  at  even. 

P  /^UR  day  of  praise  is  doue,  mf  4       Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will 

V-/    The  eveniDg  shadows  fall ;  If  Thou  attune  the  heart, 

er       But  pass  not  from  us  with  the  sun,  "We  in  Thine  angels'  music  stiD 

True  Light  that  lightenest  all !  May  bear  our  lower  part. 


mf  2       Around  the  throne  on  high, 
AVhere  night  can  never  be, 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

p    3       Too  faint  our  anthems  here ; 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire  ; 
cr       But  oh,  the  strains  how  full  and  clear 

Of  that  eternal  choir. 


CANON.    L.M. 

fc: 


mp  5       'Tis  Thine  each  soul  to  calm. 

Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 
And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  name. 

p    a       A  little  while,  and  then 

Shall  come  the  glorious  end ; 


cr 
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And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  peifect  praise  shall  blend.  Amen. 

John  Ellebton. 
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866    ANGELUS.    L.M. 


(JK^ote^ip.— Soening 


Geobo  Josephi. 


Arul  at  even,  token  the  sun  did  set,  they  hrouglU  unto  Him  all  that  were  diseased ,  and  them 
that  were  possessed  toith  devils.     And  ail  the  city  was  gathered  togetlier  at  the  door. 


mp       AT  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set, 

xjL  The  sick,  0  Lord,  around  Thee 

dim    0  in  what  divers  pains  they  met ! 
cr  0  with  what  joy  they  went  away  I 

mj)  2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we, 

Oppressed  with  various  ills,  draw 
AVhat  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see,  [near; 
cr  We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  aii  here. 

p    3  0  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel : 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are 
sad, 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well. 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they 
had ; 
7/1/  4  And  some  are  pressed  with  worldly  care, 
And  some  are  tried  with  sinful  doubt ; 
And  some  such  grievous  passions  tear 
That  only  Thou  canst  cast  them  out ; 
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mfb  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 
Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free ; 
p      And  some  have  friends  who  give  them 
pain. 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 
7/ip6And  none,  0  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 
For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin ; 
And  they  who  fain  would  serve  Thee  best 
dim      Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 
p  7  0  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man ; 
Thou  hast  been    troubled,  tempted, 
tried ; 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would 
hide! 
/  8  Thy  touch  has  still  it«  ancient  power ; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall : 
dim  Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour 

]}  And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all.  Amen. 

Uenby  Twbllb. 


mf 


CANON.    L.M. 

Hide  me  under  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings, 
ALL  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night,     p  A:  Q  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose. 


For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
dim  Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  King  of  kings. 

Beneath  Thine  own  almighty  wings ! 
p  2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 

The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 

That,  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 

T,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 
w/ 3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 

The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed  ; 
dim  Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
cr     Bise  glorious  at  the  judgmentAlay. 


And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close — 
cr     Sleep  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make 

To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 
7np5AVhen  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply; 

Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest. 

No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 
ff  6  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 

Praise  Him  all  creatures  here  below ; 

Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

Ametsi> 


Z^t  C^urc^ 


868     ABENDS.    L.M.* 


Bib  Hebbebt  Oaxei^y. 


HURSLEY.    L.M. 


(Second  Tune.) 


Peter  Bitter. 


vip 
cr 


21ie  Lord  God  is  a  Sun  and  SldeUL 

STJN  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  clear !      mp  4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
It  is  not  niffht  if  Thou  be  near  "  ^  .     ^      .1         •      -  •  • 


0  may  no  eai*th-born  cloud  arise 
a  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes! 

mp  2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Saviour's  breast  I 

cr  3  6  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve. 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 

p  c  Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 


Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
cr       Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  Ijegin, 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

mf  5  Watch  by  the  sick,  enrich  the  poor 

With  blessingsfrom  Thy  boundless  store; 
Be  every  mourner* s  sleep  to-night 

dim    Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

mf  6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
cr       Till,  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love, 

AVe  lose  oureelves  in  Heaven  above. 

Amen, 
John  Keble. 


*  The  alteration  in  these  three  instancee,  of  Trocliaic  ... 
Iambic  metro,  reqtiiiw,  in  'Abend»,'oorre8i)onding  change 
in  muMicai  rbjrthm,  thus, — 
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369     ST.  COLUMBA.     6.4.6.6.        (First  Tune.) 


H.  S.  Ibons. 
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VESPERS.     6.4.6.6. 


(Second  Tune.) 
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Sir  Robert  P.  Stewart. 
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THE  Bun  18  sinkiujf  fast, 
The  daylight  dies ; 
Let  love  awake,  and  pay 
Her  evening  sacrifice. 

2  As  Christ  upon  the  cross 
His  head  inclined, 
Into  His  Father  8  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned ; 

.^  So  now  herself  my  soul 
AVould  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge 
In  whom  all  spirits  live ; 


mi^    4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 
Would  calmly  rest — 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast, 

wf    5  Save  that  His  will  lie  done 
Whatever  betide — 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

mf   6  Thus  would  T  live ;  yet  now 
Not  I,  but  He 
In  all  His  power  and  love 
Henceforth  alive  in  me : 


/       7  One  Sacred  Trinity  ! 

One  Lord  Divine ! 

Myself  forever  His, 

And  He  forever  mine.     Amen. 

Edward  Caswall  (fr«m  the  Tjatin). 
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G.  M.  YON  Webeb. 
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p  O  OFTL Y  now  the  light  of  day 

O    Fades  upon  my  sight  away — 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free, 
Lord,  I  would  commune  with  Thee. 

mp   2  Thou,  whose  all-pervading  eye 
Nought  escapes  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity, 
Open  fault  and  secret  sin. 

p      3  Soon  for  me  the  light  of  day 

Shall  forever  pass  away  ; 
cr         Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
mp       Take  me,  Lord  !  to  dwell  with  Thee. 


Amen. 

Geoboe  W.  Doanb. 


371    WIMBLEDON.    8.8.8.4. 


The  Lord  God  giveth  them  light,  and  they  shall  reign  for  evn  and  ever, 

mp     fTlHE  radiant  mom  hath  passed  away,  w/3  0  by  Thy  soul-inspiring  grace 

i    And  spent  too  soon  her  golden  store ;  Uplift  our  hearts  to  realms  on  high  : 

The  shadows  of  departing  day  Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place 

Creep  on  once  more.  Beyond  the  sky, 


mp  2  Our  life  is  but  an  autumn  sun, 

Its  glorious  noon  how  quickly  past — 
cr       Lead  us,  0  Christ,  our  life-work  done, 
Safe  home  at  last. 


/    4  Where  light,  and  life,  and  joy,  and  peace, 
In  undivided  empire  reign, 
And  thronging  angels  never  cease 
Their  deathless  strain — 


mf   5  Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless  white, 

And  evening  shadows  never  fall ; 
f  Where  Thou.  Eternal  Light  of  Light, 

Art  Lord  of  all.     Amen. 


Godfrey  Thrino. 


(pOore^ip.— Evening 

372     VINCENT.     8.4.8.4.  D. 


H.  B.  Palmeb. 


pl^i^-f^ 


mp     rilHE  sun  declines  ;  o'er  land  and  sea 
X     Creeps  on  the  night ; 
The  twinkling  stars  come  one  by  one 
To  shed  their  light ; 


There  sJiall  he  no  niglU  tliere, 

0  Father,  in  Thy  mercy  great 
AVill  we  confide ; 

Thy  benediction  now  bestow 
This  eventide. 


cr 


cr        With  Thee  there  is  no  darkness,  Lord  ;      rnf  3  And  when  with  morning  light  we  rise, 

AVith  us  abide, 
p         And  *neath  Thy  wings  we  rest  secure 

This  eventide. 

mj)  2  Forgive  the  wrong  this  day  we've  done     / 
Or  thought  or  said. 
Each  moment  with  its  good  or  ill 
To  Thee  has  fled  : 


Kept  by  Thy  care, 
"We'll  lift  to  Thee,  with  grateful  hearts. 

Our  morning  prayer : 
Be  Thou,  through  life,  our  Strength  and 

Leader  and  Guide  [Stay, 

To  that  dear  home  where  there  will  lie 

No  eventide.   Amen.  B.  Walmbley. 


WIMBLEDON.     8.8.8.4. 
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Samuel  Sebastian  Wesley. 


:sz 


22 


22IIS 


i 


■^ 


n 


-*— <^- 


B 


S       11 


"&  g 


1^ 


^ 


f^^===f 


r^    r^ 


u 


r. 


-^ 


-z^ 


irsL 


^^± 


-zz. 


§^ 


-^ 


gy  I  g>  *• 


-z2. 


^ 


A   -    men. 


■^ 


i 


% 


-'S?- 


w- 


2z: 


122: 


-^ 


-^ 


-^?- 


-cr-r 
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373     NUTFIELD.     8. 4. 8. 4. 8. 8. 8. 4.       (First  Tune.] 


W.  H.  MoioL. 
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TEMPLE.     8. 4.8. 4. 8. 8. 8. 4. 


(Second  Tune.) 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 


mf 


The  Lord  will  command  IJia  lovinghindnesa  in  the  daytime^  and  in  the  night  His 

song  shall  he  loith  me. 

/^  OD,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven,     mf  2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping ; 


Darkness  and  light ; 

AVho  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 

For  rest  the  night ; 

mp     May  Thine  angel-guards  defend  ns, 

Shiraber  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  us, 

Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 

This  livelong  night. 


mj)  And,  when  we  die, 

May  we,  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 

All  peaceful  lie.  [us, 

p        AVhen  the  last  dread  trump  shall  wake 
cr       Do  not  Thou,  0  Grod,  forsake  us ; 
f         But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 

With  Thee  on  high.     Amen. 
Reginald  Heber  and  Richard  Whatelt. 


374     ST.  ANATOLIUS.     7.6.7.6.8.8.       (Pibst  Tuiib.) 


J.  B.  Dykes. 
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/  xmll  hoik  lay  me  down  in  peace,  and-  sleep :  for  Tltou,  Lord,  only  mahesf 

ine  diijell  in  safety, 

mf  2     The  joys  of  day  are  over : 


THE  day  is  past  and  over : 
All  thanks,  O  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
I  pray  Thee  now  that  sinlei<s 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be  : 
jyp     O  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 

And  guard  me  through  the  comingnight. 


I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee, 
dim       And  ask  IMiee  that  offencelees 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be  : 
pp     0  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 

Andgiianl  me  through  the  coming  night. 


mf    .3       The  toils  of  day  are  over : 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 
dim  And  ask  that  free  from  peril 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be : 
pp         0  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight. 

And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night. 

9WJ)    4       Lighten  mine  eyes,  O  Saviour, 
( )r  sleep  in  death  shall  I, 
And  he,  my  wakeful  tempter, 
Triumphantly  shall  cry, 
'  He  could  not  make  their  darkness  light, 
Nor  guard  them  through  the  hours  of  night.* 

5       Be  Thou  my  soul's  Preserver, 
O  God,  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go : 
pp         Lover  of  men,  O  hear  my  call, 
er         And  giiard  and  save  me  from  them  all.     Amen. 

Anatolius,  tr.  J.  M.  Nrale. 
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ST.  ANATOLIUS.     7.6.7.6.8.  8.       (Second  Tune.) 


Abthur  Henbt  Bbown. 
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/  tot7Z  both  lay  me  dovm  in  'peace,  and  sleep :  for  Them,  Lord,  only  makest  me 

dwell  in  safety, 

mf       rilHE  day  is  past  and  over :  mf  2    The  joys  of  day  are  over  : 
X    All  thanks,  0  Lord,  to  Thee ;  I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee, 

dim      I  pray  Thee  now  that  sinless  dim      And  ask  Thee  that  offenceless 
The  hours  of  dark  may  he :  The  hours  of  dark  may  be  : 

fyp    0  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight,  pp    O  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 

And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night.  And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night. 

mf      3     The  toils  of  day  are  over  : 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 
dim  And  ask  that  free  from  peril 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be  : 
j>]}        0  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight. 

And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night. 

mp     4     Lighten  mine  eyes,  0  Saviour, 
Or  sleep  in  death  shall  I, 
And  he,  my  wakeful  tempter, 
Triumphantly  shall  cry, 
cr         '  He  could  not  make  their  darkness  light. 

Nor  guard  them  through  the  hours  of  night.' 

mp     5     Be  Thou  my  soul's  Preserver, 
0  God,  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go  : 
pp        Lover  of  men,  0  hear  my  call, 
cr         And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all.    Amen. 

Anatolius,  tr.  J.  M.  Nealb. 


(H)or0§ip*— Evening 

375     ITALIAN  CHORALE.     8. 7. 8.  7.  d.       (Fib«t  Ttob.)       Abranoed  by  W.  H.  Monk. 


EVENING  PRAYER.     8. 7. 8. 7.        (Second  Ttjnb.) 


Oeohoe  C.  Stebbins. 


Hiou  slialt  not  he  afraid  of  the  terror  hy  night, 
mjp  Q  A  VIOUR,  breathe  an  evening  blessing     jp  2  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

L       •  M  «*^^    me%irkr^t!*\.    «x«i  «*    BVNi«>«^a    o«>aI    •  !*<»•  I  In  t*  Lr  Vk  Acta    ytn«^ny%^     nizl^%    yvm^vv^     'I'^^^^k  • 


O    Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 
Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heal. 
cr   Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  an-ows  past  us  fly, 
mf  Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us  ; 
We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  nigh. 


cr       Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee ; 

Thou  art  He,  who,  never  weary, 

Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 

p     Should  swift  death  this  night  overtake  us, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 

cr    May  the  morn  in  Heaven  awake  us, 

/        Clad  in  light  and  deathless  bloom. 

Amen. 
Jaxbb  Edmeston. 


376     ST.  CLEMENT.     9.8.9.8.      (Fibst  Tunb. 


G.   C.   SCHOLEFIELD. 
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/Vom  </*/?  rifting  of  tlie  swn  unto  the  going  down  of  the  same  My  name  shall 

he  great  among  tJte  Gentiles. 


mp 


cr 


THE  day  Thou  gavest,  Lord,  is  endecf ; 
The  darkness  falls  at  Thy  behest ; 
To  Thee  our  morning  hymns  ascended, 
Thy  praise  shall  sanctify  our  rest. 


mf    2  We  thank  Thee  that  Thy  Church  unsleeping, 
While  earth  rolls  onward  into  light, 
Through  all  the  world  her  watch  is  keeping. 
And  rests  not  now  by  day  or  night. 

mf    3  As  o*er  each  continent  and  island 
The  dawn  leads  on  another  day. 
The  voice  of  prayer  is  never  silent, 
Nor  dies  the  strain  of  praise  away. 

mf   4  The  sun,  that  bids  us  rest,  is  waking 

Our  brethren  *neath  the  western  sky, 
And  hour  by  hour  fresh  lips  are  making 
Thy  wondrous  doings  heard  on  high. 


cr 


f 


5  So  be  it.  Lord  !  Thy  throne  shall  never, 
Like  earth's  proud  empires,  pass  away ; 
Thy  Kingdom  stands,  and  grows  forever. 

Till  all  Thy  creatures  own  Thy  sway.     Amen. 

John  Ellertox. 


(BE^otre^ip*— Ct^ening 


RADFORIX     9. 8. 9. 8. 


(Second  Tune.) 


Samuel  Sebastian  Wesl£v. 
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i^W>m  f/i^  rising  of  the  sun  unto  the  going  dottrn  of  tlie  same  My  name  studl 

he  great  among  the  Gentiles, 

mj)       rilHE  day  Thou  gavest,  Lord,  is  ended  ; 

X    The  darkness  falls  at  Thy  behest ; 
cr  To  Thee  our  morning  hymns  ascended, 

Thy  praise  shall  sanctily  our  rest. 

mf  2  We  thank  Thee  that  Thy  Church  unsleeping, 
While  earth  rolls  onward  into  light, 
Through  all  the  world  her  watch  is  keeping, 
And  rests  not  now  by  day  or  night. 

mf   3  As  o*er  each  continent  and  island 
The  dawn  leads  on  another  day, 
The  voice  of  prayer  is  never  silent, 
Nor  dies  the  strain  of  praise  away. 

mf   4  The  sun,  that  bids  us  rest,  is  waking 

Our  brethren  *neath  the  western  sky. 
And  hour  by  hour  fresh  lips  are  making 
Thy  wondrous  doings  heard  on  high. 

cr     5  So  be  it,  Lord  !  Thy  throne  shall  never. 

Like  earth's  proud  empires,  pass  away ; 
f  Thy  Kingdom  stands,  and  grows  forever, 

Till  all  Thy  creatures  own  Thy  sway.    Amen. 

JouN  Ellerton. 
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377     EVENTIDE.      10. 1 0. 1 0. 1 0.        (First  Tune.) 


W.  H.  Monk. 


3 


i 


:c^ 


r. 


^3 


-^ 


r 


gy     ^-^ 


^ 


j(S2. 


=!-«' 


S 


I22I 


r-^F 


j^s: 


221 


J  J  J 


^r^rr-r 


w=^ 


jO. 


^m 


^ 


i 


22: 


fi^ 


H-»S?H- 


22 


«>/ 


-^ 


s 


2Z 


^ 

:^_^<=1 


r 


■tteJtr 


^  r  n^ 


— fr^w- 


41^ 


i 


:n 


-^- 


J. 


F^ 


221 

in: 


^^ 


+ 


p-^  a^  ^jfai  II  fe{  p=g 


E 


f^^^ 


J. 


^ 


2ZZZZI 


jC2. 


M 


A -men. 


1ZL 


m 


Abide  with  us ;  for  it  is  towards  evening,  and  the  day  is  far  spent, 

nip         A  BIDE  with  me  1  fast  falls  the  eventide  ; 

xTL   The  darkness  deepens ;  Lord,  with  me  abide  I 
cr         When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 

Help  of  the  helpless,  (p)  0  abide  with  me  ! 

p      2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day  ; 

Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away ; 

Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see  : 
cr         O  Thou  who  changest  not  (p)  abide  with  me  I 

mp   3  Not  a  brief  glance  I  beg,  a  passing  word  ; 

cr         But  as  Thou  dwell'st  with  Thy  disciples,  Lord, 
Familiar,  condescending,  patient,  free, 
Come,  not  to  sojourn,  (dim)  but  abide  with  me. 

mp  4  Come  not  in  terrors,  as  the  King  of  kings, 

cr         But  kind  and  good,  with  healing  in  Thy  wings ; 

Tears  for  all  woes,  a  heart  for  every  plea ; 

Come,  Friend  of  sinners,  (dim)  thus  abide  with  me. 

mp   5  Thou  on  my  head  in  early  youth  didst  smile  ; 

And,  though  rebellious  and  perverse  meanwhile. 
Thou  hast  not  left  me,  oft  as  I  left  Thee : 
On  to  the  close,  0  Lord,  (p)  abide  with  me  I 
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(Second  Tune.) 


H.   SWAMTON. 
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METRICAL  CHANT. 
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(Thihd  Tune.) 


A.  H.  D.  Troyte. 


w/   6  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour  ; 

cr         What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power  ? 

Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ? 

Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  (jp)  0  abide  with  me ! 

mf    7  1  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless  ; 

Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness : 
cr         Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy  victory? 

I  triumph  still  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 


P 
cr 
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8  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes, 

Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies ; 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee : 
In  life,  (jp)  in  death,  0  Lord,  (cr)  abide  with  me !    Amen. 

HxxiiT  Fbancib  Ltte. 
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F.  F.  Fleumino. 
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ZTtf  <Aa<  keepeth  thee  will  not  elu/mber, 

mf       IVfOW  God  he  with  us,  for  the  night  is  closing ; 
x\     The  light  and  darkness  are  of  His  disposing, 
diin      And  *neath  His  shadow  here  to  rest  we  yield  us, 
cr  For  He  will  shield  ns. 


mf   2  Let  evil  thoughts  and  spirits  flee  before  us ; 

Till  moi*ning  cometh,  watch,  O  Father,  o'er  us ; 
In  soul  and  body  Thou  from  harm  defend  us ; 
Thine  angels  send  us. 

m_p   3  Let  holy  thoughts  ])e  ours  when  sleep  o'ertakes  us ; 

Our  earliest  thoughts  be  Thine  when  morning  wakes  us ; 
cr         All  day  serve  Thee ;  in  all  that  we  are  doing 

Thy  praise  pursuing. 

m'j^  4  "We  have  no  refuge  ;  none  on  earth  to  aid  us 

Save  Thee,  0  Father,  who  Thine  own  hast  made  us  ; 
But  Thy  dear  Presence  will  not  leave  them  lonely, 
Who  seek  Thee  only. 

mf   5  Father,  Thy  name  be  praised,  Thy  kingdom  given. 

Thy  will  be  done  on  earth  as  'tis  in  heaven ; 
CT         Keep  us  in  life,  forgive  our  sins,  deliver 

Us  now  and  ever.    Amen. 

Petbus  Herbert,  it.  Catherine  Wjnkworth. 
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At  Thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures  far  evermore. 

p  Xll  7HEN  the  day  of  toil  is  done, 

V  V     When  the  race  of  life  is  run, 
Father,  grant  Thy  wearied  one 
pp  Rest  for  evermore. 

p      2  "When  the  strife  of  sin  is  stilled, 

When  the  foe  within  is  killed, 
cr         Be  Thy  gracious  word  fulfilled — 
p    Peace  for  evermore. 

mf    3  When  the  darkness  melts  away 

At  the  breaking  of  Thy  day, 
cr         Bid  us  hail  the  cheering  ray — 
/    Light  for  evermore. 

p      4  When  the  heart  by  sorrow  tried, 
Feels  at  length  its  throbs  subside, 
cr         Bring  us  where  all  tears  are  dried — 
/    Joy  for  evermore. 

p      5  When  for  vanished  days  we  yearn, 

Days  that  never  can  return, 
cr  Teach  us  in  Thy  love  to  leani 

mf  Love  for  evermore. 

pp     6  When  the  breath  of  life  is  flown, 

When  the  giuve  must  claim  its  own, 
cr         Lord  of  life,  be  ours  Thy  crown, 

/    Life  for  evermore.     Amen. 


John  Ellebton. 
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(4)    SATURDAY  EVENING 

380    TORONTO.     7.7.7.7.7.7.       (Fntra  Tuiw.) 


E.  J.  Hopxnn. 
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Sanctify  yourselves,  for  to-morrow  tlie  Lord  will  do  wonders  among  you. 


mp 
cr 


SAFELY  through  another  week 
God  has  brought  us  on  our  way  ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek 

On  the  approaching  Sabbath  day, 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 


mf  2  Mercies  multiplied  each  hour, 

Through  the  week,  our  praise  de- 
Guarded  by  Almighty  power,  [mand — 
Fed  and  guided  by  His  hand, 
dim    Though  ungrateful  we  have  been, 
Only  made  returns  of  sin. 


mp  3  While  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace 

Through  the  dear  E-edeemer's  name, 
cr        Show  Thy  reconciled  face, 

Shine  away  our  sin  and  shame : 
From  our  earthly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  night  with  Thee. 

mf  4  When  the  morn  shall  bid  us  rise, 

May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near ! 
cr        May  Thy  glory  meet  our  ej'es 

When  we  in  Thy  house  appear : 
There  afford  us.  Lord,  a  tasto 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 


mf   5  May  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints ; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 
Bring  relief  for  all  complaints : 
cr         Thus  may  all  our  Sablmths  prove 

Till  we  join  the  Church  above !     Amen. 


John  Newton. 
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(Second  Tukb.) 


M.  M.  Wells. 
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Sanctify  yourselves^  for  to-morrow  tfie  Lord  vnll  do  wonders  among  you. 


mp      O  AFELY  through  another  week 
O   God  has  brought  us  on  our  way ; 

cr       Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek 

On  the  approaching  Sabbath  day, 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 


mf  2  Mercies  multiplied  each  hour, 

Through  the  week,  our  praise  de- 
Guarded  by  Almighty  power,  [mand — 
Fed  and  guided  by  His  hand, 
dim    Though  uugrateful  we  have  been. 
Only  made  returns  of  sin. 


mp   3  While  we  prny  for  pardoning  grace 

^^irouffh  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
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(5)    THE  LORD'S  DAY 

881    FRANCONIA.    S.H. 


(FiBST  TUXE.) 


HCllke's  'CHOHAiArcH,'  1754. 
Hahmoxy  fbom  W.  H.  Havkboai^ 
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DAY  OF  PRAISE.    S.M. 


(SlCOMB   TUKB.) 


Charles  Steooall. 
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/  rpHIS  is  the  day  of  Hgbt : 

X   Let  there  be  light  to-day ; 
0  Dayspring,  rise  upon  our  night,  cr 

And  chase  its  gloom  away. 

mp  2      This  is  the  day  of  rest :  p 

Our  failing  strength  renew ; 
dirn    On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast         cr 
cr  Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 


/  VMS  m  the  spirit  on  Hie  Lords  day, 

p     3      This  is  the  day  of  peace : 


Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill ; 
Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discoiad  cease, 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 

4      This  is  the  day  of  prayer : 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near ; 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there, 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 


/       5       This  is  the  first  of  days : 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath, 

ff         And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 
0  Vanquisher  of  death.    Amen. 


JOBK  EUiERTOK. 
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382     MORNING.     7.7.7.7.7.7. 


W.  H.  Monk. 
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/  ^ov^  ^Aem  My  sahbathsy  to  he  a  sign  between  Me  and  them, 

mf        TTAIL  thou  bright  and  sacred  mom, 
Xl     Risen  with,  gladness  in  thy  beams ! 
Light,  which  not  of  earth  is  bom, 

From  thy  dawn  in  glory  streams ; 
Airs  of  heaven  are  breathed  around, 
And  each  place  is  holy  ground. 

mf   2  Great  Creator  I  who  this  day 

From  Thy  perfect  work  didst  rest, 

By  the  souls  that  own  Thy  sway 
Hallowed  be  its  hours  and  blest ; 

Cares  of  earth  aside  be  thrown, 

This  day  given  to  heaven  alone ! 


A  -  men. 


-^ 


cr 


f      3  Saviour,  who  this  day  didst  break 
The  dark  prison  of  the  tomb, 
Bid  my  slumbering  soul  awake. 

Shine  through  all  its  sin  and  gloom ; 
Let  me,  from  my  bonds  set  free, 
Rise  from  sin  and  live  to  Thee. 

mf    4  Blessed  Spirit,  Comforter, 

Sent  this  day  from  Christ  on  high, 

Lord,  on  me  Thy  gifts  confer, 
cr  Cleanse,  illumine,  sanctify ! 

All  Thine  influence  shed  abroad ; 
/  Lead  me  to  the  truth  of  God.    Amen. 


JuuA  A.  Elliott. 
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883     DAY  OF  REST,     7. 6. 7. 6.  d.       (First  Tune.) 


J,  W.  Elliott. 
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Call  the  Sabbath  a  delight,  the  holy  of  the  Lord,  honorable. 


f 


f 


ODAY  of  rest  and  gladness, 
O  day  of  joy  and  light, 
O  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 

Most  beautiful,  most  bright ! 
On  thee  the  high  and  lowly, 
Before  the  eternal  throne, 
Sing  (o)  Holy,  (cr)  Holy,  Holy, 
To  tbe  great  Three  in  One. 


mf    2  On  thee  at  the  creation 

The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth ; 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 
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ENDSLEIGH.     7.6.7.6.  d. 


(Second  Tukk.) 


S.  Salvatobl 
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iSf€«  idto  AuRELiA,  No.  464. 

m/    3  Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry  dreary  sand ; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 

We  view  our  promised  land ; 
wp       A  day  of  sweet  refection, 

A  day  of  holy  love, 
er         A  day  of  resurrection 

From  earth  to  things  above. 

mp  4  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls ; 
CT         To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
mf        Where  Gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 


mf    5  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
/  To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises. 

To  Father,  and  to  Son  ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 
To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 


Amen. 

Chbibtofher  Wordsworth. 
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384    LIHTON.    8.6.8.4. 


H.  J.  E.  H0LMB& 
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The  rest  of  the  holy  Sabbath. 

HAIL  !  sacred  day  of  earthly  rest, 
From  toil  and  trouble  free ; 
Hail !  day  of  light,  that  bringest  light 
And  joy  to  me. 


mp  2  A  holy  stillness,  breathing  calm 
On  all  the  world  around, 
Uplifts  my  soul,  O  God,  to  Thee, 
Where  rest  is  found. 

3  On  all  I  think,  or  say,  or  do, 
A  ray  of  light  divine 
Is  shed,  0  God,  this  day  by  Thee, 
For  it  is  Thine. 

mp  4  No  sound  of  jarring  strife  is  heard, 
As  weekly  labors  cease ; 
No  voice,  but  those  that  sweetly  sing 
p    Sweet  ^ongs  of  peace. 

tnf   5  And  those  who  sing  with  saints  below 

Glad  songs  of  heavenly  love, 
cr         Shall  sing,  when  songs  on  earth  have  ceased, 

With  saints  above. 


/      6  Accept,  0  God,  my  hymn  of  praise, 
That  Thou  this  day  hast  given, 
Sweet  foretaste  of  that  endless  day 
Of  rest  in  heaven.    Amen. 


GODFBET  ThRIRO 


(6)  THE  SANCTUARY 

885    WAilRINGTON.    L.M. 
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A  -  men. 


/  have  set  my  affection  to  the  house  of  my  God. 


mp  QWEET  is  the  solemn  voice  that  calls 

0  The  Christian  to  the  house  of  prayer ; 

1  love  to  stand  within  its  walls, 

For  Thou,  0  Lord,  ai-t  present  there. 


cr  2  I  love  to  tread  the  hallowed  courts 

Where  two  or  three  for  worship  meet, 
For  thither  Christ  Himself  resorts, 
And  makes  the  little  band  complete. 


mf    3  'Tis  sweet  to  raise  the  common  song. 
To  join  in  holy  praise  and  love. 
And  imitate  the  blessed  throng 

That  mingle  hearts  and  songs  above. 

mp   4  "Within  these  walls  may  peace  abound ; 

May  all  our  hearts  in  one  agree  I 
cr         Where  brethren  meet,  where  Christ  is  found, 

May  peace  and  concord  ever  be  I     Amen. 


H.  F.  Lyte. 


386    WARRINGTON.    L.  M. 

Wliere  ttoo  or  three  are  gathered  together  in  My  name,  there  am  I  in  the  midst  of  them. 


mf       TESTIS,  where'er  Thy  people  meet 
tJ    There  they  behold  Thy  mercy-seat; 
Where'er  they  seek  Thee  Thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

mf  2  For  Thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind ; 
Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 


mf 
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mjp  3  Dear  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few. 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 

cr       Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  name. 

mjp  4t  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care, 

cr       To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

5  Lord,  we  are  few,  (cr)  but  Thou  art  near ; 
Nor  short  Thine  arm,  nor  deaf  Thine  ear ; 
0  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  Thine  own  I     Amen. 

WII.LZAH  COWPES. 
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A-men. 
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hUsntd  U  Oie  man  whom  Thou  choose st,  and  caussst  to  approach^  that  he 

may  dwell  in  Thy  courts, 

mf        T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 

XJ    How  pleasaut  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  Thy  love, 
Thv  earthly  temples,  are  ! 
to  Thine  abode 
cr  My  heart  aspires 

With  warm  desires 
To  see  my  God. 

mf   2  0  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear  ! 
O  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there  ! 
cr  They  praise  Thee  still ; 

And  happy  they 
That  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill. 

mf   3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
cr         Till  each  arrives  at  length, 

Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 
0  glorious  seat, 
/  When  God  our  King 

Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet !     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts. 
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6. 6. 6. 6. 


0.  M.  Feilden. 
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Lord,  I  liave  loved  tlie  liabitation  of  Hiy  house,  and  tJie  place  where  Thine 

Iwnor  dwelleth. 


mf 


WE  love  the  place,  0  God, 
AV herein  Thine  honor  dwells ; 
The  joy  of  Thine  abode 
All  earthly  joy  excels. 


mf    2  It  is  the  house  of  prayer 

AVherein  Thy  servants  meet ; 
And  Thou,  0  Lord,  art  there 
Thy  chosen  flock  to  greet. 

mf    3  We  love  the  word  of  life, 

The  word  that  tells  of  peace, 
mp        Of  comfort  in  the  strife, 
cr  And  joys  that  never  cease. 


mf    4  We  love  to  sing  l^elow 

For  mercies  freely  given ; 
But  O  we  long  to  know 

The  triumph-song  of  heaven  I 


cr 


p       5  Lord  Jesus,  give  us  grace, 

On  earth  to  love  Thee  more, 
mf        In  heaven  to  see  Thy  face, 
/  And  with  Thy  saints  adore.     Amen. 


William  Bullock  and  Sib  H.  W.  Baxeb. 
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W.  B.  GlLBEST. 
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jffaw;  amiable  are  Tliy  tahemacles^  0  Lord  of  Hosts, 


mf 


er 


PLEASANT  are  Thy  courts  above, 
In  the  land  of  light  and  love, 
Pleasant  ai-e  Thy  courts  below, 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe. 
O,  my  spirit  longs  and  faints 
For  the  converse  of  Thy  saints, 
For  the  brightness  of  Thy  face, 
For  Thy  fulness,  God  of  grace ! 

tnf  2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 

Round  Thy  altars,  O  Most  High  I 

dim    Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heavenly  Father's  breast ! 
Like  the  wandering  dove  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair^ 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 
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cr 


mp  3  Happy  souls  I  their  praises  flow 

Even  in  this  vale  of  woe ; 
cr       Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 

Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies ; 
/         On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength, 

Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length, 

At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 

Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

p    4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win ; 

Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin ; 
cr       Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace ; 

Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place : 
mf      Sun  and  shield  alike  Thou  art ; 

Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart. 
cr       Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee  ; 
/        Shower,  0  shower  them.  Lord,  on  me! 

Amen. 
H.  F.  Ltt8. 
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Henry  Smart. 
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Tror^Aijp  <A«  ZoreZ  in  the  beauty  of  holiness, 

mf        XT  70RSHIP  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness ; 
W     Bow  down  before  Him,  His  glory  proclaim ; 
Gold  of  obedience  and  incense  of  lowliness 

Bring,  and  adore  Him :  the  Lord  is  His  name  I 

m;>   2  Low  at  His  feet  lay  thy  burden  of  carefulness ; 
High  on  His  heart  He  will  bear  it  for  thee, 
Comfort  thy  sorrows,  and  answer  thy  prayerfulness, 
Guiding  thy  steps  as  may  best  for  thee  be. 

3  Fear  not  to  enter  His  courts  in  the  slenderness 
Of  the  poor  wealth  thou  canst  reckon  as  thine ; 
cr         Truth  in  its  beauty,  and  love  in  its  tenderness — 
These  are  the  offerings  to  lay  on  His  shrine. 

mf    4  These,  though  we  bring  them  in  trembling  and  fearfulness, 
He  will  accept  for  the  Name  that  is  dear. 
Mornings  of  joy  give  for  evenings  of  tearfulness, 
Trust  for  our  trembling,  and  hope  for  our  fear. 

/       5  Worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness ; 
Bow  down  before  Him,  His  glory  proclaim  ; 
Gold  of  obedience,  and  incense  of  lowliness 
Bring,  and  adore  Him ;  the  Lord  is  His  name. 


Amen. 

J.   S.  B.  MONSELL. 
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E.  G.  Monk. 
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T^Vioso  offereth  praise  glorifieth  Me, 
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ANGEL  voices  ever  singing 
^    Round  Thy  throne  of  light, 
Angel  harps  forever  ringing 

Rest  not,  day  nor  night ; 
Thousands  only  live  to  bless  Thee, 
And  confess  Thee 
Lord  of  might  I 


mf  2  Thou,  who  art  beyond  the  farthest 
Mortal  eye  can  scan — 
Can  it  he  that  Thou  regardest 

Songs  of  sinful  man  ? 
Can  we  know  that  Thou  ai*t  near  us, 
cr  And  wilt  hear  us  ? 

/  Yea !  we  can. 


mf  3  Yea  1  we  know  that  Thou  rejoicest 
O'er  each  work  of  Thine ; 
Thou  didst  ears  and  hands  and  voices 

For  Thy  praise  design  ; 
Craftsman's  art  and  music's  measure 
For  Thy  pleasure 
AU  combine. 

mf  4  In  Thy  house,  great  God,  we  offer 
Of  Thine  own  to  Thee ; 
And  for  Thine  acceptance  proffer, 

All  unworthily, 
Hearts  and  minds,  and  hands  and  voices, 
In  our  choicest 
Psalmody. 


/     5  Honor,  glory,  might,  and  merit, 
Thine  shall  ever  be  ! 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

Blessed  Tidnity ! 
Of  the  best  that  Thou  hast  given, 
Earth  and  heaven 

Render  Thee.     Amen. 


Francis  Pott. 
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ST.  BUCHAEL.    S.  M. 


'OeNETAN  PgAI.TER,'    1543. 
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0  Lcrd,  revive  Thy  work. 


mp 
mf 


REVIVE  Thy  work,  O  Lord ! 
Thy  mighty  arm  make  bare ; 
Speak  with  the  voice  which  wakes  the  dead, 
And  make  Thy  people  hear. 


mp  2       Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord  I 
m/  Disturb  this  sleep  of  death, 

Quicken  the  smouldering  embers  now 
By  Thine  almighty  breath  ! 

mp    3       Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord ! 
cr  Create  soul-thirst  for  Thee, 

And  hungering  for  the  bread  of  life 
0  may  our  spirits  be. 

mp  4       Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord  ! 
nif  Exalt  the  Saviour's  name ; 

And  by  the  Holy  Ghost  our  love 
For  Thee  and  Thine  inflame. 

mp    5       Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord  I 
mf  Give  power  unto  Thy  word  ; 

/  Grant  that  Thy  blessed  gospel  may 

In  living  faith  be  heard. 

mp    6       Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord  1 
mf  Give  Pentecostal  showers — 

/  The  glory  shall  be  all  Thine  own, 

The  blessing.  Lord,  be  ours  I    Amen. 


AlBEBT  MmLAME. 
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Ze<  utf  therefore  come  boldly  unto  the  throne  of  grace. 


mf       A  PPRO  ACH,  ray  soul,  the  mercy-seat 
1\.   Where  Jesus  answers  prayer : 
There  humhly  fall  before  His  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

m;>  2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 
With  this  I  venture  nigh ; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
dim        And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 


2)    3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 
By  Satan  sorely  prest : 
By  war  without  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 

mjp  4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place ; 

That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
cr       I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
/  And  tell  Him  Thou  hast  died. 


894 


mf   5  0  wondrous  love !  to  bleed  and  die. 
To  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners  such  as  I 

Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name !     Amen. 

John  Newton. 

SPOHR.    CM. 

Then  cam^  she  and  worshipped  Him,  saying,  Lord,  help  «i€. 

mf       (~\  HELP  us.  Lord !  each  hour  of  need 
\J    Thy  heavenly  succor  give  ; 
Help  us  in  thought  and  word  and  deed 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

p      2  0  help  us  when  our  spirits  bleed 
With  contrite  anguish  sore ; 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead 
0  help  us,  Lord,  the  more. 

mf   3  0  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith 

More  firmly  to  believe ; 
cr         For  still  the  more  the  servant  hath. 

The  more  shall  he  receive. 

p      4  0  help  us,  Jesus,  from  on  high ; 
We  know  no  help  but  Thee : 
cr         0  help  us  so  to  live  and  die, 
f  As  Thine  in  heaven  to  be.    Amen.  H.  H.  Milxan. 
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i4/iJer  ^Ais  manner  therefore  pray  ye, 

mp       T^ATHER  of  all !  we  bow  to  Thee, 
Jo    Who  dweirst  in  heaven  adored  ; 
But  present  still  through  all  Thy  works 
The  universal  Lord. 

2  Forever  hallowed  be  Thy  name 
By  all  beneath  the  skies  ; 
cr         And  may  Thy  kingdom  still  advance, 
Till  grace  to  glory  rise. 

mf    3  A  grateful  homage  may  we  yield 
With  hearts  resigned  to  Thee ; 
And  as  in  heaven  Thy  will  is  done, 
On  earth  so  let  it  be. 

4  From  day  to  day  we  humbly  own 
The  hand  that  feeds  us  still ; 
Give  us  our  bread,  and  teach  to  rest 
Contented  in  Thy  will. 

mp   5  Our  sins  before  Thee  we  confess ; 
0  may  they  be  forgiven  ! 
As  we  to  others  mercy  show 
We  mercy  beg  from  Heaven. 

mf    6  Still  let  Thy  grace  our  life  direct ; 
From  evil  guard  our  way ; 
And  in  temptation's  fatal  path 
Permit  us  not  to  stray. 

/       7  For  Thine  the  power,  the  kingdom  Thine, 
All  glory 's  due  to  Thee : 
Thine  from  eternity  they  were, 
And  Thine  shall  ever  be.    Amen. 


Hugh  Blaib. 
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"7j^  any  iwan  he  a  tvorshijyper  of  God,  and  do:th  His  vnll^  him  He  heareth, 

m})       TOEHOLD  us,  Lord,  a  little  space 
J3    From  daily  tasks  set  free, 
And  met  within  Thy  holy  place 
To  rest  awhile  with  Thee. 

mjy    2  Around  us  rolls  the  ceaseless  tide 
Of  business,  toil  and  care, 
And  scarcely  can  we  turn  aside 
For  one  brief  hour  of  prayer. 

mf   3  Yet  these  are  not  the  only  walls 

Wherein  Thou  mayest  be  sought; 
On  homeliest  work  Thy  blessing  falls 
In  truth  and  patience  wrought. 

/      4  Thine  is  the  loom,  the  forge,  the  mart, 
The  wealth  of  land  and  sea, 
The  worlds  of  science  and  of  art, 
Bevealed  and  i*uled  by  Thee. 

mf   5  Then  let  us  prove  our  heavenly  birth 
In  all  we  do  and  know  ; 
And  claim  the  kingdom  of  the  earth 
For  Thee,  and  not  Thy  foe. 

mf    6  "Work  shall  be  prayer,  if  all  be  wrought 

As  Thou  wouldst  have  it  done ; 
cr         And  prayer,  by  Thee  inspired  and  taught, 

Itself  with  work  be  one.     Amen. 

John  Ellebton. 
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/  i(?i7Z  commwnjt  u?iA  Hiee  from  above  the  mercy^Geat, 
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FROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 


mf    2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 
A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet, 

J)  The  blood-bespnnkled  mercy-seat 

mf    3  There  is  a  scene,  where  spirits  blend. 

Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend: 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 

p  Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 


I> 


cr 


4  Ah  !  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed? 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat. 
Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy-seat  ? 


mp    5  0  let  my  hand  forget  her  skill, 

My  tongue  be  silent,  cold,  and  still, 
This  bounding  heart  forget  to  beat, 

cr         If  I  forget  Thy  mercy-seat.    Amen. 


Hugh  Stowell. 
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(Second  Tune.) 


Arthub  Henry  Brown. 
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Whatsoever  ye  shall  ask  in  My  name^  that  will  I  do. 


mf 


cr 


COME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer ; 
He  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 


mf  2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, 

Large  petitions  with  thee  bring ; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such, 

cr       None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 


mp  3  "With  my  burden  I  begin — 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin  ! 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

mp  4  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest ; 

Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 

There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
cr       And  without  a  rival  reign.  . 


mp  5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 

cr       Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer, 

mf      As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 

cr       Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end.    Amen. 


John  Newton. 
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H.  DE  LA  Have  Blackith. 
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I  will  .  .  .  manifest  Myself  to  him, 

SON  of  Man,  to  Thee  I  cry- 
By  the  holy  mystery 
Of  Thy  dwelling  here  on  earth, 
By  Thy  pure  and  holy  birth, 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see : 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

2  Lamb  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry — 
By  Thy  bitter  agony, 
By  Thy  pangs,  to  us  unknown, 
By  Thy  spirit's  parting  groan. 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see ; 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 


mf   3  Prince  of  Life,  to  Thee  I  cry — 
cr         By  Thy  glorious  majesty, 

By  Thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
Meek  to  suffer,  strong  to  save, 
mp       Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see  ; 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

mf    4  Lord  of  Glory,  God  most  high, 
Man  exalted  to  the  skv, 
"With  Thy  love  my  bosom  fill ; 
Prompt  me  now  to  do  Thy  will ; 

/  Then  Thy  presence  let  me  see  1 

Manifest  Thyself  to  me  !     Amen. 


BicHABD  Mant. 
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0  Lord,  be  not  far  from  me. 

mp        li/f^  Saviour,  be  Thou  near  mo 
iTX    When  I  lie  down  to  sleep, 
And  safe  from  every  danger 
My  soul  and  body  keep. 
cr         With  Thee  there  is  no  darkness, 
The  light  it  shineth  still ; 
My  Saviour,  be  Thou  near  me, 
And  I  will  fear  no  ill  I 

mj)  2  My  Saviour,  be  Thou  near  me 

When  Satan  doth  assail, 
To  strengthen  and  protect  me. 

That  he  may  not  prevail. 
p  When  sorrows  come  upon  me, 

And  days  are  dark  and  sad, 
cr         My  Saviour,  be  Thou  near  me, 

And  I  fehall  still  be  glad 


(BJore^tp.— (pratee  and  pta^tt 
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3  My  Saviouv,  be  Thou  near  me 

In  sickness  and  in  pain, 
To  teach  my  spirit  patience, 

To  make  my  suffering  gain. 
When  heart  and  flesh  are  failing, 

Receive  my  parting  breath ; 
My  Saviour,  be  Thou  near  me 

To  comfort  me  in  death. 


401    SARUM.    8.8.8.4. 


mf   4  And  then  forever  near  Thee, 
Safe  in  that  happy  place 
Where  angels  sing  Thy  praises, 
And  saints  behold  Thy  face, 
cr  My  joy  shall  be  Thy  presence — 

Yea,  this  my  heaven  will  be. 
My  Saviour  will  be  near  me 
Through  all  eternity.     Amen. 

T.  A.  Stowell. 


John  Hullah. 
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The  Jwur  of  jprayer, 

mp       li/t'^  ^^^»  ^^  ^'^y  ^^^^  ®^  sweet, 

I-TX    From  blush  of  mom  to  evening  star, 

As  that  which  calls  me  to  Thy  feet — 

The  hour  of  prayer  ? 

mf    2  Then  is  my  strength  by  Thee  renewed ; 
Then  are  my  sins  by  Thee  forgiven ; 
Then  dost  Thou  cheer  my  solitude 
With  hopes  of  heaven. 

mp   3  No  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief 

Here  for  my  every  want  I  find, 
cr         What  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for  grief, 

What  peace  of  mind  ! 

2)      4  Hushed  is  each  doubt,  gone  every  fear ; 
My  spirit  seems  in  heaven  to  stay  ; 
And  even  the  penitential  tear 
Is  wiped  away. 

mp   5  Lord,  till  I  reach  yon  blissful  shore 

No  privilege  so  dear  shall  be 
cr         As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 

In  prayer  to  Thee.    Amen. 


Chablotte  Elliott. 


402     SHOWERS  OF  BLESSING.     8.7.8.7.  {with  refrain).  Iba  D.  Saxkev. 
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There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing, 

HEAR  us,  0  Saviour,  while  we  pray, 
Humbly  our  need  confessing, 
Grant  us  the  promised  showers  to-day — 
Send  them  upon  us,  O  Lord. 

cr     Send  sf lowers  of  blessing; 
Send  showers  refreshing  ; 
Send  sJwwers  of  blessing — 
Send  them^  Lord^  toe  pray, 

mf   2  Knowing  Thy  love  on  Thee  we  call, 
Boldly  Thy  throne  addressing, 
Pleading  that  showers  of  grace  may  fall — 
Send  them  upon  us,  O  Lord. 

mf   3  Trusting  Thy  word  that  cannot  fail, 
Master,  we  claim  Thy  promise ; 
Oh  that  our  faith  may  now  prevail, — 
Send  us  the  showers,  0  Lord.     Amen. 


Charles  Bruce. 
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403     EVEN  ME.     8. 7. 8. 7.  {with  refrain). 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


Remember  me,  0  Lord,  with  tlie  favor  that  77tou  hearest  unto  Thy  people ; 

0  visit  me  with  Thy  salvation. 


mf    "T  ORD,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
I  A    Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free, 
Showers,  the  thirsty  land  refreshing, 
Let  some  drops  descend  on  me, 

p     Even  me. 


cr 


p  2  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father, 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  l)e ; 
Thou  m i gilt's t  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me, 

p     Even  me. 


cr 


p      3  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Saviour, 

Let  me  live  and  cling  to  Thee ; 

cr         For  I'm  longing  for  Thy  favor; 

Whilst  Thou  'rt  calling,  0  call  me, 

p     Even  me. 

mf   4  Pass  me  not,  0  mighty  Spirit ! 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see ; 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit  I 
cr  Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me, 

p     Even  me. 

mf    5  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich,  so  free, 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless ; 
cr  Magnify  them  all  in  me, 

Even  me.     Amen. 


Elizabeth  Codner. 
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«7e«u«  m;^^^     T^^n  said  the  Jews,  Behold  how  He  loved  him! 

HAT  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus,      wp  2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations  ? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere  ? 


CT 


All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear  I 
What  a  privilege  to  carry  cr 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer  I 
0  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

O  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 

mp  3    Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care  ? 

nif       Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge — 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

mp       Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee  ? 

cr  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ; 

mf       In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee ; 
Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there.    Amen. 


We  should  never  be  discouraged ; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness ; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


Joseph  ScRivKy* 
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WHAT  A  FRIEND.     8. 7. 8.  7.  D.        (Second  Tune.) 


Chables  C.  Converse. 


Jesus  wept.     TTien  said  the  Jews,  Behold  how  He  loved  him! 


WHAT  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear ! 
"What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer  I 
0  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

0  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 
Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 


wijp  2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations  ? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere  ? 
cr       We  should  never  be  discouraged ; 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness ; 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


mjp  3    Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care  ? 

mf       Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

mp       Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee  ? 

cr  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ; 

mf       In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee ; 
Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there.     Amen. 


Joseph  Scbiten. 


Z^t  t^utc^ 
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Geoboe  C.  Stebbdts. 


See  alto  St.  Mabtn,  No.  169. 


vi/ 


mp 


To  the  Lord  our  God  belong  mercies  and  forgivenesses,  though  we  have  rSelled 

against  Him, 

Tup  4  Precious  moments  idly  wasted, 


LORD,  Thy  mercy  now  entreating, 
Low  before  Thy  throne  we  fall, 
Our  misdeeds  to  Thee  confessing, 
On  Thy  name  we  humbly  calL 

m;;2  Sinful  thoughts,  and  words  unloving 
Rise  against  us  one  by  one ; 
Acts  unworthy,  deeds  unthinking. 
Good  that  we  have  left  undone. 


Precious  hours  in  folly  spent ; 
Christian  vow  and  fight  unheeded, 
Scarce  a  thought  to  wisdom  lent. 

jp  5  Lord,  Thy  mercy  still,  entreating 

We  with  shame  our  sins  would  own ; 

cr     From  henceforth,  the  time  redeeming, 
May  we  live  to  Thee  alone. 


mp3  Hearts  that  far  from  Thee  were  straying,      wipG  Heavenly  Father,  bless  Thy  children, 


While  in  prayer  we  bowed  the  knee. 


Hearken  from  Thy  throne  on  high ; 


Lips  that,  while  Thy  praises  sounding,      cr     Loving  Saviour,  Holy  Spirit, 


Lifted  not  the  soul  to  Thee « 
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INTERCESSION.    7. 5. 7. 5.  d.  8. 8. 


Hear  and  heed  our  humble  cry. 

Amen. 
A.N. 


W.  H.  Callcott. 
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WJiat  prayer  and  supplication  soever  be  made  by  any  man,  .  •  .  which  sliall  know  • 
•  hia  own  plagiie  and  his  ovm  sorrow,  ....  fiear  Thou  in  Iteaven  Thy  dwelling-place, 

mf    4  When  the  man  of  toil  and  care, 
In  the  city  crowd ; 
When  the  shepherd  on  the  moor, 

Names  the  name  of  God ; 
When  the  learned  and  the  high, 

Tired  of  earthly  fame, 
"Upon  higher  joys  intent, 
Name  the  blessed  name : 
Hear  then  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  ciy. 


WHEN  the  weary,  seeking  rest, 
To  Thy  goodness  flee ; 
When  the  heavy-laden  cast 
All  their  load  on  Thee  ; 
When  the  troubled,  seeking  peace, 

On  Thy  name  shall  call ; 
When  the  sinner  seeking  life, 
At  Thy  feet  shall  fall : 
mf    Hear  then  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
dim  In  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

mp   2  When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart. 
Lifts  his  soul  above  ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father's  love ; 
When  the  proud  man  from  his  pride 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 
To  Thy  throne  of  grace  : 
mf   Hear  then  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
dim  In  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

mf    3  When  the  stranger  asks  a  home. 
All  his  toils  to  end ; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food, 

And  the  jwor  a  friend ; 
When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 

BoM's  the  fervent  knee ; 

When  the  soldier  on  the  field 

Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee : 

cr     Hear  then  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 

dim  In  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


cr 


dim  In  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

mp  5  When  the  child,  with  grave  fresh  lip, 
Youth,  or  maiden  fair ; 
When  the  aged,  weak  and  grey, 
Seek  Thy  face  in  prayer ; 
dim      When  the  widow  weeps  to  Thee, 
Sad  and  lone  and  low ; 
When  the  orphan  brings  to  Thee 
All  his  orphan  woe : 
mf   Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
dim  In  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high, 

mp   6  When  creation  in  her  pangs, 
Heaves  her  heavy  groan ; 
When  Thy  Salem's  exiled  sons 
Breathe  their  bitter  moan ; 
When  Thy  widowed,  weeping  Church, 

Looking  for  a  home, 
Sendeth  up  her  silent  sigh. 
Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come ! 
mf    Hear  then  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
dim  In  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

Amen. 

HOBATIUS  BOMAB. 
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Anci£nt  Chubch  Melodt. 
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(Second  Tuine.) 
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Set  oho  HoRTON  and  Consolator,  No.  406. 


Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried  unto  Thee,  0  Lord. 


T 


cr 


THOTJ  who  didst  on  Calvary  bleed, 
Thou  who  dost  for  sinners  plead, 
Help  me  in  my  time  of  need : 
JesiiSj  hear  my  cry  I 


j3    2  In  my  darkness  and  my  grief, 
AVith  my  heart  of  unbelief, 
I,  who  am  of  sinners  chief, 

or  Lift  to  Thee  mine  eye. 

f    3  Foes  without  and  fears  within, 
With  no  plea  Thy  grace  to  win, 
But  that  Thou  canst  save  from  sin, 
^  To  Thy  cross  I  fly. 


mp  4  Others  long  in  fetters  bound 

There  deliverance  sought  and  found, 
Heard  the  voice  of  mercy  sound : 

cr  Surely  so  may  I ! 

mf  5  There  on  Thee  I  cast  my  care, 

There  to  Thee  I  raise  my  prayer ; 
dim   Jesus,  save  me  from  despair — 
Save  me  or  I  die ! 

mp  6  When  the  storms  of  trial  lower. 
When  I  feel  temptation's  power, 
pp      In  the  last  and  darkest  hour, 
cr  Jesus,  be  thou  nigh  !    Amen. 

J.  D.  BVBNS. 
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(FiBST  Tune.) 
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(Second  Tune.) 
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See  also  St.  Ambbose  and  Gbet,  No.  407. 


Hear  Thou  in  Heaven^  and  forgive  the  sin  of  Thy  servants. 


mjp 


GOD  of  pity,  God  of  grace, 
When  we  humbly  seek  Thy  face, 
Bend  from  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place: 
j?  Hear,  forgive  and  save. 

mf  2  "When  we  in  Thy  temple  meet, 

Spread  our  wants  before  Thy  feet, 
(Jim     Pleading  at  Thy  mercy-seat : 
p  Look  fi-om  heaven  and  save. 

mf  3  When  Thy  love  our  hearts  shall  fill, 
•And  we  long  to  do  Thy  will, 
Turning  to  Thy  holy  hill : 

J)  Lord,  accept  and  save. 


2?  4  Should  we  wander  from  Thy  fold, 
And  our  love  to  Thee  grow  cold, 
"With  a  pitying  eye  behold : 

pp  Lord,  forgive  and  save. 

2)     5  Should  the  hand  of  sorrow  press. 

Earthly  care  and  want  distress, 
cr       May  our  souls  Thy  peace  possess : 
Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

mf  6  And  whate  er  our  cry  may  be. 

When  we  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee', 
cr       From  our  burden  set  us  free  : 
p  Hear,  forgive  and  save.     Amen. 

Eliza  F.  Mobbib. 
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409    ST.  PETER.     C.  M. 


(1)  BAPTISM 


A.  B.  BEn^AOLE. 
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^e  too^*  ^/i^m  iii  His  arms^  and  blessed  tliem,  laying  His  hands  upon  them. 

mp        OEE,  IsraeFs  gentle  Shepherd  stands 
)0  With  all-engaging  charms ; 
Hark !  how  He  calls  the  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  His  arms. 

cr     2  Permit  them  to  approach,  He  cries. 
Nor  scorn  their  humble  name  ; 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. 

mf   3  We  bring  them.  Lord,  in  thankful  hands. 
And  yield  them  up  to  Thee  ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  Thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be.     Amen. 

Philip  Doddbidoe. 

410        ST.  PETER,    CM. 

/  toill  esiablisli  My  covenant  between  Me  and  tliee,  and  thy  seed  after  thee. 

mf       i^UR  children,  Lord,  in  faith  and  prayer 
V^    We  now  devote  to  Thee ; 
Let  them  Thy  covenant  mercies  share, 
And  Thy  salvation  see. 

mp   2  Such  helpless  babes  Thou  didst  embrace 
While  dwelling  here  below ; 
To  us  and  ours,  0  God  of  grace, 
The  same  compassion  show. 

mp   3  In  early  days  their  hearts  secure 

From  worldly  snares,  we  pray ; 
cr         And  let  them  to  the  end  endure 

In  every  righteous  way.    Amen.  Thomas  Hawzis. 


C^e  ^cictamitn(e,—<§Aptiem 


411    DAMASCUS.    L.M. 


(FiBST  Tune.) 
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ANGELUS.    L.M. 


(Second  Tune.) 


Geobo  Josephi. 
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Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Me,  and  forbid  them  not :  for  of  such 

is  the  kingdom  of  God. 


mf 


A  LITTLE  child  the  Saviour  came, 
Themighty  God  wasstill  His  name; 
And  angels  worshipped,  as  He  lay, 
The  seeming  infant  of  a  day. 


mj>  2  He  who,  a  little  child,  began 

The  life  divine  to  show  to  man, 
Proclaims  from  heaven  the  messagie  free, 
*  Let  little  children  come  to  Me.* 


cr 


3  We  bring  them,  Lord,  and  with  the  sign 
Of  sprinkled  water  name  them  Thine ; 
mf     Their  souls  with  saving  grace  endow. 
Baptize  them  with  Thy  Spirit  now. 

wip  4  0  give  Thine  angels  charge,  good  Lord  I 
Them  safely  in  Thy  way  to  guard ; 

cr       Thy  blessing  on  their  lives  command. 
And  write  their  names  upon  Thy  hand. 


mf  5  0  Thou,  who  by  an  infant's  tongue 
Dost  hear  Thy  perfect  glory  sung, 
May  these,  with  all  the  heavenly  host, 


cr 

/ 


Praise  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 

William  Bobebtson. 
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3/y  «A«ep  •  .  .  akaXl  never  perishy  neither  shall 
mf      mHINE  forever  !  God  of  love, 

X    Hear  us  from  Thy  throne  above ; 

Thine  forever  may  we  be,  p    4 

Here  and  in  eternity. 
mf  2  Thine  forever  !  Lord  of  life  cr 

Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife  ; 

Thou,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way,        mf  5 

Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day.  cr 

3  Thine  forever !  0  how  blest 

They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest  I 


cr 


P 
cr 


BONN.     7.6.7.6.3.3.6.6. 


tel^ 
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any  pluck  them  out  of  My  hand. 
Saviour,  Guai*dian,  Heavenly  Friend, 
0  defend  us  to  the  end! 
Thine  forever  !  Saviour  keep 
Us,  Thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep ; 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care. 
Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 
Thine  forever !  Thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied, 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 
Lead  us.  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 
Amen.  Mary  F.  Maude. 

*HuNDEBT  Geistliche  Arixn/  1694. 
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413     ROSLYN.     8.7.8.7. 


Maboabet  J.  MacMillax, 
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iS'ftf  o/m  Chaxouni,  No.  131. 
I/e  shall  gather  the  lambs  vnth  His  ami,  and  carry  them  in  His  hosoni. 


mp  O  AVIOUR,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding 
O   With  the  Shepherd's  kindest  care, 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading, 

While  the  lambs  Thy  bosom  share. 


2  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving, 
Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm ; 
cr   There — we  know.  Thy  word  believing — 
Only  there,  secure  from  harm. 


mp   3  Never,  from  Thy  pasture  roving. 
Let  them  be  the  lion  s  prey  ; 
Let  Thy  tenderness  so  loving, 

Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way ; 


cr 


4  Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal. 
Let  them  find  a  resting-place. 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal. 
Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace. 


Amen.       W.  A.  Huhlembebo. 


414 


BONN.     7.6.7.G.3.3-G.G. 

The  promise  is  unto  yoni^  and  to  your  children, 

mf      '  "OATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
-T     Bless  the  young  before  Thee. 
Thou  their  wants  and  dangers  know'st ; 
Watch  them,  we  implore  Thee. 
Lord,  %ve  pray 
That  they  may 
All,  like  Thee,  be  holy. 
Loving,  meek  and  lowly. 

mf   2  Giver  Thou  of  gifts  to  all, 

No  good  thing  deny  them  ; 
Hear,  0  hear,  our  earnest  call, 
Liife  and  light  supply  them. 
Make  them  new, 
Keep  them  true ; 
All  that  stand  before  Thee, 
Bless  them,  we  implore  Thee.     Amen. 

C.  A.  DOEBINO,  tr.  J.  S.  Stallybbass. 


ZH  €$urc9 


(2)   THE  LOED'S  SUPPER 


415 


EVAN.    CM. 


W.  H.  Havebqal. 


This  do  in  remembrance  of  Me, 

mf        ACCORDING  to  Thy  gracious  word,  j)    4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes^ 
Xx.  In  meek  humility,  And  rest  on  Calvary, 

This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, —  cr       O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice  ! 
I  will  remember  Thee.  I  must  remember  Thee  : — 


m'p  2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

f     3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget  ? 
Or  there  Thy  conflict  see. 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  Thee  ? 


vif  5  Remember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains, 

And  all  Thy  love  to  me ; 
cr       Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
/  Will  I  remember  Thee. 

J)     6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 

And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
cr       When  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom  come, 
/  Jesus,  remember  me.     Amen. 

James  Montoomebt. 
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416    QUEEN'S  COLLEGE.    CM. 


F.  S.  Dayenpobt.  Abbanoed  bt  Abthvb  Beall. 
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cr 


4S<se  otto  Naomi,  No.  108. 


J/y  flesh  is  meat  indeed,  and  My  blood  is  drink  indeed. 

O  JESUS  CHRIST,  the  Holy  One,  cr   3  Come,  and  o'ershadow  with  Thy  power 
I  long  to  be  with  Thee  ;  This  lonely  heart  of  mine ; 

0  Jesus  Christ,  the  lowly  One,  And  feed  me  in  this  solemn  hour 

Come  and  abide  with  me.  With  Thine  own  bread  and  wine. 


mp  2  Now  while  the  symbols  of  Thy  love 
Before  Thy  saints  are  set, 
And  Thou,  descending  from  above. 
Their  yearning  hearts  hast  met : 


mf  4  My  '  meat  indeed,*  my  *  drink  indeed  * 
Art  Thou,  my  gracious  Lord  ; 
Help  Thou  my  soul  by  faith  to  feed 
On  this  Thy  precious  word, 


cr 


5  Till  nourished,  strengthened,  satiefied, 
My  glad  and  thankful  heart 
Forgets  the  things  Thou  hast  denied 
In  those  Thou  dost  impart.    Amen. 


Jane  Euphexza  Saxbt. 


417    BERLIN,     7.7.7. 

Tlie  cup  of  blessing  which  we  bless,  is  it  not  the  communion  of  tlu  blood  of  Christ  ?   The 
bread  which  we  breaks  is  it  not  tJie  communion  of  the  body  of  Christ  f 


mf      TESTIS,  to  Thy  table  led, 

tJ     Now  let  every  heart  be  fed 
"With  the  true  |ind  living  bread. 

jp    2  While  upon  Thy  cross  we  gaze 
Mourning  o'er  our  sinful  ways, 
cr       Turn  our  sadness  iilto  praise. 

mp  3  When  we  taste  the  mystic  wine, 

Of  Thine  outpoured  blood  the  sign, 
cr       Fill  our  hearts  with  love  divine. 


p    4  Draw  us  to  Thy  wounded  side, 

cr       Whence  there  flowed  the  healing  tide ; 

dim    There  our  sins  and  sorrows  hide. 

mf  5  From  the  bonds  of  sin  release  ; 

Cold  and  wavering  faith  increase ; 
dim    Lamb  of  Ood^  grant  us  Thy  peace  I 

mf  6  Lead  us  by  Thy  pierced  hand, 
cr       Till  around  Thy  throne  we  stand, 
/         In  the  bright  and  better  land.   Amea- 

BoBEBT  Hall  Batmbb. 
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41 0     ST.  ALKMUND*     L.  M.        (Fust  Tuxe.)       East  Mrsic  fok  Chtsch  Ceoixs,  1S53. 
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A   -   men. 


//e  </uiJ  comtth  to  Me  ehall  never  hunger,  and  hs  that  believe th  on  Me 

shall  never  thirst.  * 

mf         XESUS,  Thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts, 

d    Thou  Fount  of  life,  Thou  Light  of  men  I 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts 
AVe  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  again. 

rnf    2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood ; 
Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call ; 
cr         To  them  that  seek  Thee  Thou  art  good  ; 
/  To  them  that  find  Thee,  All  in  all ! 

mf    3  We  taste  Thee,  0  Thou  living  Bread, 
And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still ; 
We  drink  of  Thee  the  Fountain-head, 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill. 


cr 

P 
cr 

P 
cr 


4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast ; 
Glad  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see. 
Blest  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  fast. 

5  0  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay. 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright ; 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away ; 

Shed  o*er  the  world  Thy  holy  light.     Amen. 

Bernard  of  Clairvanz,  tr.  Hay  Palmes. 


Zl^t  ^actamcnttf.—Zf^c  Botb'e  l^upper 


ONTARIO.    L.M. 


(Second  Tunk.) 
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He  that  cometh  to  Me  shall  never  hunger^  and  he  that  believeth  on  Me 

shall  never  thirst, 

mf         TESTIS,  Thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts, 

cl    Thou  Fount  of  life.  Thou  Light  of  men ! 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts 
We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  again. 

m/    2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood ; 
Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call ; 
cr         To  them  that  seek  Thee  Thou  art  good ; 
/  To  them  that  find  Thee,  All  in  all ! 

mf    3  We  taste  Thee,  0  Thou  living  Bread, 
And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still ; 
We  drink  of  Thee  the  Fountain-head, 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill. 


CT 

V 
cr 

V 
cr 


4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee 

AVhere'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast ; 
Glad  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 
Blest  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  fast. 

5  0  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay, 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright ; 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away ; 

Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light.    Amen. 

Bebnabd  of  Clairranx,  tr.  Bay  Palmeb. 


Z^  C9ttre(^ 
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il«  (A^  tcer^  eating,  Jesus  look  hread  and  blessed  it ;  and  He  took  the  cup  and  gave  thanks. 


'fTlWAR  on  that  night,  when  doomed 
X      to  know 
The  eager  rage  of  every  foe, 
That  night  in  which  He  was  betrayed, 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  took  bread, 

mp2  And,  after  thanks  and  glory  given 

To  Him  that  rules  in  earth  and  heaven, 
That  symlx)!  of  His  flesh  He  broke. 
And  thus  to  all  His  followers  spoke : 

CT   8  My  broken  body  thus  I  give 

For  you,  for  all ;  take,  eat,  and  live ; 

And  oft  the  sacred  rite  renew 

That  brings  My  wondrous  love  to  view. 


mf  4  Then  in  His  hands  the  cup  He  raised, 
And    God    anew    He    thanked    and 
praised, 
dim    While  kindness  in  His  bosom  glowed, 
CT'        And  from  His  lips  salvation  flowed. 

wp  5  My  blood  I  thus  pour  forth.  He  cries, 
CT       To  cleanse  the  soul  in  sin  that  lies ; 
In  this  the  covenant  is  sealed. 
And  heaven's  etei-nal  grace  revealed. 

mf  6  "With  love  to  man  this  cup  is  fraught, 
Let  all  partake  the  sacred  draught ; 
Through  latest  ages  let  it  pour 

dim    In  memory  of  My  dying  hour.   Amen. 

John  Mobibon. 


420    COMMUNION.    L.M. 

Tliou  prejiaresi  a  table  before  me. 

P 


MY  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread  ? 
And  does  Thy  cup  with  love 
o  ei  flow  ? 
cr       Thither  be  all  Thy  children  led, 

And  let  them  all  its  sweetness  know. 

mf  2  Hail,  sacred  feast,  which  Jesus  makes  ! 

Rich  banquet  of  His  fle&h  and  blood  ! 
cr       Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 

That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly 
food! 


mf  3  0  let  Thy  table  honored  be, 

And    furnished    well    with   joyful 
guests ; 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 

cr   4  Let    crowds    approach    with     hearts 
prepared. 
With  hearts  inflamed  let  all  attend ; 
Nor  when  we  leave  our  Father  s  board 
The  pleasure  or  the  profit  end, 

mf    5.  Revive  Thy  dying  Churches,  Lord  ! 
And  bid  our  drooping  graces  live ; 
cr         And  more,  that  energy  afford 

A  Saviour's  love  alone  can  give.    Amen. 

Philip  Doodridob. 


Zl^c  l^acramenfe.— ^5e  jSorft'a  l^upper 


421     REYNOLDSTONE.     7.7.7.7.7.7. 


T.  Ric 


Ye  do  show  the  LorcTa  death  till  He  come, 

J)  *  nniLL  He  come ' — 0  let  the  words 

JL   Linger  on  the  trembling  ohoixls ; 
Let  the  little  while  between 
Tn  their  golden  light  be  seen ; 
Let  us  think  how  heaven  and  home 
Lie  lieyond  that  *  Till  He  come.' 


cr 
dim 


dim 


cr 


dim 

TV 

mf 


cr 


2  When  the  weaiy  ones  we  love 
Enter  on  their  rest  above, 
Seems  the  earth  so  poor  and  vast, 
All  our  life-joy  overcast? 
Hush,  be  every  murmur  dumb : 
It  is  only  '  Till  He  come.' 

3  Clouds  and  conflicts  round  us  press : 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less  ? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross, 

All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 
Death,  and  darkness  and  the  tomb, 
Only  whisper  '  Till  He  come.' 

4  See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread  ! 
Drink  the  wine,  and  break  the  bread : 
Sweet  memorials — till  the  Lord 

Call  us  round  His  heavenly  lioard ; 
Some  from  earth,  from  gloiy  some, 
Severed  only  *Till  He  come.*     Amen. 


K.  H.   BirKRHSTETH. 
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WIBIBLEDON.     8.8.8.4. 


(SSCOND  TCNE.) 


Savuel  Sbbastiam  Weslet. 
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il«  ofi^^n  a«  y«  eo/  <At>  bread  and  drink  this  cup^  ye  proclaim  the  Lord's 

death  till  He  came. 

mf     "D  Y  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  re-     p    4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night 
X3    stored,  AVith  the  last  advent  we  unite, 


We  keep  the  memory  adored, 
dim    And  show  the  death  of  our  dear  Lord, 

Until  He  come. 

mp  2  His  body  broken  in  our  stead 

Is  here,  in  this  memorial  bread, 
cr       And  so  our  feeble  love  is  fed. 

Until  He  come. 

2^jy  3  The  drops  of  His  dread  agony. 

His  life-blood  shed  for  us,  we  see ; 
^r       The  wine  s^hall  tell  the  mystery, 

Until  He  come. 


cr       By  one  blest  chain  of  loving  rite, 

Until  He  come. 

/     5  Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard, 

Until  the  ancient  gi'aves  be  stirred, 
ff       And  with  the  great  commanding  word 

The  Lord  shall  come. 

mf  6  0  blessed  hope  I  with  this  elate 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate, 
cr       But,  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait 

Until  He  come. 

Amen. 
George  Bawron. 


Zl^t  0actamtnig.—Z1^t  Botb'e  l^uppet 


423    ST.  AGNES. 


10.10.10.10. 


James  Lakoran. 


See  also  Mobecavbe,  No.  174. 

lie  took  bread,  and  blessed  it,  and  brake,  and  gave  to  them.     And  their  eyes 

were  opened,  and  they  knew  Him, 


mf 

cr 
dim 


HERE,  0  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  face ; 
Here  would  I  touch  and  handle  things  unseen, 
Here  grasp  with  firmer  hand  the  eternal  grace, 
And  all  my  weariness  upon  Thee  lean. 

mf   2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of  God,     >- 

Here  drink  with  Tliee  the  royal  wine  of  heaven ; 
p  Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load, 

cr  Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 

mf    3  This  is  the  hour  of  banquet  and  of  song ; 

This  is  the  heavenly  table  spread  for  me ; 
cr         Here  let  me  feast,  and  feasting  still  prolong 

The  brief  bright  hour  of  fellowship  with  Thee. 


mp   A  Too  soon  we  rise;  the  symbols  disappear; 

The  feast,  though  not  the  love,  is  past  and  gone ; 
The  bread  and  wine  remove,  but  Thou  art  here, 
cr  Nearer  than  ever ;  still  my  Shield  and  Sun. 

wi;>  5  I  have  no  help  but  Thine  ;  nor  do  I  need 

cr  Another  arm  save  Thine  to  lean  upon ; 

mf        It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough  indeed ; 

cr  My  strength  is  in  Thy  might.  Thy  might  alone. 

2^       6  Mine  is  the  sin,  (cr)  but  Thine  the  righteousness ; 

mp  Mine  is  the  guilt,  (cr)  but  Thine  the  cleansing  blood  ; 

cr         Here  is  my  robe,  my  refuge,  and  my  peace — 

Thy  blood.  Thy  righteousness,  0  Lord  my  God. 

mf    7  Feast  after  feast  thus  comes  and  passes  by ; 
cr  Yet  passing,  points  to  the  glad  feast  above, 

Giving  sweet  foretastes  of  the  festal  joy, 
/  The  Lamb's  great  bridal  feast  of  1)1  iss  and  love.     Amen. 

HORATIUK   BONAR. 


424    NARENZA.    S.M. 


3*   Jlfme^vinj  anb  Q^eneftcenc^ 


OiJ>  Gervan  Chorale. 


^^^^ 


m 


All  things  come  of  Thee,  and  of 

WE  give  Thee  but  Thine  own, 
Whate'er  the  gift  may  be ; 
All  that  we  have  is  Thine  alone, 

A  trust,  0  Lord,  from  Thee. 

May  we  Thy  bounties  thus 

As  stewards  true  receive, 
And  gladly,  as  Thou  blessest  us, 

To  Thee  our  first-fruits  give. 

O,  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 

And  homes  are  bare  and  cold, 
And  lambs  for  whom  the  Shepherd  bled 

Are  straying  from  the  fold. 


J  J  J  J  J  ^ . 
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A-men. 
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cr 
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WELLS.     7.7.7.7.7.7. 


Thine  oion  have  toe  given  Thee, 

mp  4      To  comfort  and  to  bless, 
To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless, 
Is  angels*  work  below. 

The  captive  to  release, 
To  God  the  lost  to  bring. 

To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 
And  we  believe  Thy  word, 
Though  dim  our  faith  may  be, 

Whatever  for  Thine  we  do,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  Thee.     Amen. 

W.  W.  How. 


DlMITEI  BOETNIANSKI. 


w/6 


cr 


22: 


"^^ 


zsz. 


Igl"   qp;     -^-;  -^* 

(1        T"  :?=:• 


Siimtfc^ivinc^  Anb  Q^eneficence 


425    ST.  FRANCES.    C.  M. 


G.  A.  XxinR. 


See  alto  Nobthbepps,  No.  37. 


Inasmtich  as  ye  have  done  it  unto  one  of  the  ^leaat  of  tJiese  My  brethren, 

ye  have  done  it  unto  Me, 

mp3 And  in  their  accents  of  distress 
Thy  pleading  voice  is  heard  ; 


mf   "FOUNTAIN  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love 
_r    Our  thankful  hearts  incline  ; 
What  we  can  render,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
When  all  the  worlds  are  Thine  ? 


?w/2But  Thou  hast  needy  brethren  here, 

Partakers  of  Thy  grace, 
cr     AVhose  names  Thou  wilt  Thyself  confess 

Before  the  Father's  face. 


cr     In  them  Thou  mayest  be  clothed  and  fed 
And  visited  and  cheered. 

w/4Thy  face  with  reverence  and  with  love 
We  in  Thy  poor  would  see  ; 

cr      0  may  we  minister  to  them, 

And  in  them,  Lord,  to  Thee.  Amen. 

Philip  Doddridge. 


426 


WELLS.     7.7.7.7.7.7. 
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cr 


Jesus  sat  over  against  tlie  treasury,  and  beheld  how  the  people  cast  money  into  the 

treasury, 

mf  3  Tn  our  wealth  and  poverty 

AVith  glad  hearts  we  bow  to  Thee ; 
Thine  we  are  in  life,  in  death ; 


JESUS,  Lord,  we  humbly  pray, 
Take  our  gifts  on  this  Thy  day : 
Oladly,  gratefully  we  give. 
Of  Thy  grace  do  Thou  receive : 
AVith  our  store  we  worship  Thee, 
As  we  seek  Thy  favor  free. 

mf  2  Tn  the  hollow  of  Thy  hand 

la  the  wealth  of  sea  and  land ; 
All  Thou  givest  us  to  own 
Appertains  to  Thee  alone  ; 

cr       Claim  then,  claim  our  earthly  store. 
And  ourselves  for  evermore  ! 


Thine  from  birth  to  latest  breath ; 
cr       JRansomed  children,  we  shall  be 
Thine  to  all  eternity. 

mp  4  Though  our  gifts  be  poor  and  small, 
Thou  dost  welcome  one  and  all ; 
Widow's  mite  or  water-cup, 
To  Thee,  Lord,  when  offered  up 

cr        Is  as  precious  in  Thine  eyes 
As  the  costliest  sacrifice. 


n\f    5  Jesus,  we  our  vows  will  pay 

In  Thy  house  on  this  Thy  day ; 

And  Thy  service  be  our  joy. 

And  Thy  work  our  hands  employ. 

Till  we  hear  the  sweet  *  Well  done ' 

From  thy  glorious  judgment  throne.    Amen. 


cr 


Robert  Murray. 


Zh  thtc^ 


427    ALMSGIVING.     8.8.8.4. 


7w/    /^  LORD  of  heaven,  and  earth,  a  nd  sea, 
\J  To  Thee  all  praise  and  gloiy  be ; 
How  shall  we  show  our  love  to  Thee 

Who  givest  all  ? 


Freely  ye  have  received,  freely  give. 

J)   4  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son, 

But  gav*st  Him  for  a  world  undone, 
cr     And  freely  with  that  Blessed  One 

Thou  givest  all. 


7/// 2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air, 

Sweet  flowers  and  fruit,  Thy  love  declare ; 
When  harvests  ripen.  Thou  art  there, 

Who  givest  all. 

w^>3For  peaceful  homes,  and  healthful  days, 

For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays, 
cr     We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise, 

Who  givest  all. 


m/ 5  Thou  giv'st  the  Holy  Spirit's  dower, 
Spirit  of  life  and  love  and  power. 
And  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower 

Upon  us  all. 

wi/6For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 

For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven, 
cr     Father,  what  can  to  Thee  be  given, 

Who  givest  all  ? 


p       7  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend, 
/  We  have  as  treasure  without  end 

Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend, 

Who  givest  all. 

mf   8  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee, 
cr         Hepaid  a  thousandfold  will  be  ; 
/  Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee, 

Who  givest  all ; 

/       9  To  Thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive 

Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give : 
p  0  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live, 

cr  Who  givest  all.     Amen. 


C.  Wordsworth. 


dRfma^it^ino;  anb  Qgfeneficeitce 


428    DEERHURST.     8.7.8.7.  d. 


Jaxbs  Lanoban. 
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See  alto  Bobtan,  No.  314. 


God  loveth  a  clieerful  giver. 


mf 


LORD,  Thou  lov'st  the  cheerful  giver, 
Who  with  open  heart  and  hand 
Blesses  freely,  as  a  river 

That  refreshes  all  the  laud. 
Grant  us  then  the  grace  of  giving 

With  a  spirit  large  and  free, 

That  our  life  and  all  our  living 

We  may  consecrate  to  Thee. 

mp  2  We  are  Thine,  Thy  mercy  sought  us, 

Found  us  in  death's  dreadful  way, 
To  the  fold  in  safety  brought  us, 

Never  more  from  Thee  to  stray. 
Thine  own  life  Thou  freely  gavest 

As  an  offering  on  the  cross 
For  each  sinner  whom  Thou  savest 

From  eternal  shame  and  loss. 


cr 


mf  3  Blest  by  Thee  with  gifts  and  gitices, 
May  we  heed  Thy  Church's  call ; 
Gladly  in  all  times  and  places 
Give  to  Thee  who  givest  all. 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  and  no  longer 
Can  we  claim  to  be  our  own  ; 
cr       Ever  free  and  ever  stronger, 

We  shall  serve  Thee,  Lord,  alone. 

mf  4  Saviour,  Thou  hast  freely  given 

All  the  blessings  we  enjoy. 
Earthly  store  and  bread  of  heaven, 

Love  and  peace  without  alloy ; 
mj)     Humbly  now  we  bow  before  Thee, 

And  our  all  to  Thee  resign ; 
/        For  the  kingdom,  power,  and  glory, 

Are,  0  Lord,  forever  Thine.   Amen. 

BOBSBT  MUBBAY. 
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7%^y  brought  unto  Him  all  sick  people  tJuit  were  taken  with  divers  diseases ; 

and  He  healed  them. 


dim 


THOU  to  whom  the  sick  and  dying 
Ever  came,  nor  came  in  vain, 
Still  with  healing  words  replying 
To  the  wearied  cry  of  pain. 
Hear  us,  Jesus,  as  we  meet. 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy-feat. 
p     2  Still  the  weary,  sick,  and  dying, 
Need  a  brother  s,  sister  s  care. 
On  Thy  higher  help  relying, 
May  we  now  their  burden  share, 
Brmging  all  our  offerings  meet, 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy-seat. 


cr 


mf 


HAMPTON.    S.M. 


mf  3  May  each  child  of  Thine  be  willing. 
Willing  both  in  hand  and  heart. 
All  the  law  of  love  fulfilling, 
Ever  comfort  to  impart ; 
cr  Ever  bringing  offerings  meet, 

Suppliant  to  Thy  mercy-seat, 
inp  4  So  may  sickness,  sin,  and  sadness 
To  Thy  healing  power  yield, 
Till  the  sick  and  sad,  in  gladness, 
Rescued,  ransomed,  cleansed,  healed, 
cr  One  in  Thee  together  meet, 

Pardoned,  at  Thy  judgment-seat. 
Amen.    Godfbky  Thriko. 

Aaron  Williams'  *  Psalvodt  in  Miniatcbe/  1770. 
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430    EAGLEY.    CM. 


James  Waloh. 


The  creation  itself  also  shall  he  delivered  from  the  bondage  of  corruption. 

mp    T  IGHT  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart,  wjp  4  Lord,  Lord,  Thy  fair  creation  groans, 

JLi    Star  of  the  coming  day,  The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea, 

cr     Arise,  and  with  Thy  morning  beams  cr       In  unison  with  all  our  hearts, 
Chase  all  our  griefs  away.  And  calls  aloud  for  Thee. 


inf2  Come,  blessed  Lord,  bid  every  shore 
And  answering  island  sing 

cr     The  praises  of  Thy  royal  name. 
And  own  Thee  as  their  King. 

tw/3  Bid  the  whole  earth,  responsive  now 
To  the  bright  world  above, 

/      Break  forth  in  rapturous  strains  of  joy 
In  memory  of  Thy  love. 


mf  5  Come,  then,  with  all  Thy  quickening 
With  one  awakening  smile,  [power, 
And  bid  the  serpent's  trail  no  more 
Thy  beauteous  realms  defile. 

mp  6  Thine  was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fruits 
cr  Of  grace  and  peace  divine ; 

7nf     Be  Thine  the  crown  of  glory  now, 
/  The  palm  of  victory  Thine.     Amen. 

Sir  Edward  Denny. 


431    HAMPTON.    S.M. 


/ 


/ 


Arise,  0  God,  judge  Uie  earth;  for  Thou  sJialt  inherit  all  nations. 


OLORD  our  God,  arise, 
The  cause  of  truth  maintain, 
And  wide  o'er  all  the  peopled  world 
Extend  Thy  blessed  reign. 

2      Thou  Prince  of  Life,  arise. 
Nor  let  Thy  glory  cease  ; 
Far    spread    the    conquests    of   Thy 
grace. 
And  bless  the  earth  with  peace. 


mf  3      Thou  Holy  Ghost,  arise, 

Expand  Thy  quickening  wing ; 

cr       And  o'er  a  dark  and  ruined  world 
Let  light  and  order  spring. 

/    4      All  on  the  earth,  arise. 

To  Qt)d  our  Saviour  sing ; 
From  shore  to  shore,  from  earth  to 
Heaven, 
Let  echoing  anthems  ring.    Amen. 

Salfb  Wardlaw. 
B3 
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7!*ee  nuyunlain  of  tlie  LonXs  Iwune  sJuill  be  establialieil  in  tihe  top  of  tlte  niouiUains, 

wf     TOEHOLD!    the   mountain    of    the 
Xj    Lord 

In  latter  days  shall  rise 


On  mountain  tops  above  the  hills, 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

cT    2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flow ; 
Up  to  the  hill  of  God,  they  11  say, 
And  to  His  house  we'll  go. 

/     3  The  l>eam  that  shines  from  Zion  hill 
Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  K  ing  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 


mf  4  Among  the  nations  He  shall  judge ; 
His  judgments  truth  shall  guide ; 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just 
And  quell  the  sinner's  pride. 

mp  5  No  strife  shall  rage,  nor  hostile  feuds 
Disturb  those  peaceful  years ; 
To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their 
swords, 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

6  No  longer  hosts  encountering  hosts 
Shall  crowds  of  slain  deplore  ; 
cr        They  hang  the  trumpet  in  the  hall, 
And  study  war  no  more. 


mf    7  Come  then,  0  house  of  Jacob  I   come 

To  worship  at  His  shrine, 
cr  And,  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 

"With  holy  beauties  shine.     Amen. 

Michael  Bbuce,  or  John  Logak. 
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Sing  unto  tfie  Lord  a  new  song,  and  His  i)raige  from  tlie  end  of  tlie  earth. 


SING  to  the  Lord  in  joyful  strains! 
Let  earth  His  praise  resound, 
Ye  who  upon  the  ocean  dwell 
And  fill  the  isles  around. 

2  0  city  of  the  Lord  I  begin 
The  universal  song; 
And  let  the  scattered  villages 
The  cheerful  notes  prolong. 


mf  3  Let  Kedar's  wilderness  afar 
Lift  up  its  lonely  voice ; 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
With  accents  rude  rejoice, 

/    4  Till  'midst  the  streams  of  distant  lands 
The  islands  sound  His  pi^aise  ; 

ff        And  all  combined,  with  one  accord 
Jehovah's  glories  raise.     Amen. 

Anon.,  aud  Mjcha£i.  Bbuce. 
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3/e/i  «/ia/^  be  blessed  in  Ilim  ;  all  nations  sJuill  call  Him  blessed. 


f  TTESUS  sJuill  reigii  where'er  the  siiu 

tJ  Does  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 
Hiskingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

mf  2  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  pi^aises  throng  to  crown  His  head ; 

mp  His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 


mf  3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 

Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
2}         And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
cr       Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

/     4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains ; 
dim    The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 
cr       And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 


5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King  ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 


Amen. 


Isaac  Watts. 


NATIVITY.    CM. 


Henkv  Labee. 
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See  alto  Ctphus,  No.  93. 

Aivake^  awake ^  piU  on  gtrengtii,  0  ami  of  tlie  Lord, 

f  ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake ! 

XJL  Put  on  Thy  strength,  the  nations  shake, 
And  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  Thee. 

mf    2  Say  to  tlie  heathen  from  Thy  throne, 
cr         *  I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone ;  * 
/  Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 

And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

mf    3  Let  Zion's  time  of  favor  come ; 

0  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home ; 
And  let  our  wondering  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesus'  fold. 

/       4  Almighty  God,  Thy  grace  proclaim 

In  every  clime  of  every  name, 
cr         Let  adverse  powers  before  Thee  fall, 
ff         And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all.     Amen. 
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(FiKST  Tune.) 


William  Shbubsole. 
William  Boyd. 
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*7«#?*.9  f/ja«  mmyd  vn'fh  compassion  totoard  them,  because  Hiey  were  as  sheep  vot  hainng 

a  sJiepherd:    ami  J/e  he-gan  to  teach  them. 

7np       T   OOK  from  Thy  sphere  of  endless  daj', 
XJ     O  God  of  mercy  and  of  might, 
In  pity  look  on  those  who  stray, 
Benighted  in  this  land  of  light. 

7np   2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen, 

In  crowded  mart,  hy  stream  or  sea. 
How  many  of  the  sons  of  men 

Hear  not  the  message  sent  from  Thee ! 

mf    3  Send  forth  Thy  heralds.  Lord,  to  call 

The  thoughtless  young,  the  hardened  old, 
A  scattered,  homeless  flock,  till  all 
Be  gathered  to  Thy  peaceful  fold. 

mf   4  Send  them  Thy  mighty  word  to  speak. 

Till  faith  shall  dawn,  and  doubt  depart, 
To  awe  the  bold,  to  stay  the  weak. 
And  bind  and  heal  the  broken  heart. 

mp    5  Then  all  these  wastes,  a  dreary  scene, 
That  makes  us  sadden  as  we  gaze, 
cr         Shall  grow  with  living  waters  green, 
/  And  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of  praise.     Amen. 

Wm.  Cullen  Bryant. 
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6.6.6.6.8.8. 


Lewis  Edbok. 
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The      year    of 


u   -    bi   -    lee 


18      come ; 


The 


year  of     Ju  -  bi  -  lee     in   come ;  Re  -  turn,  ye  ran-somed  sin  -  ners,    home. 

Btt  also  St.  John,  No.  859. 


The  accei^tahh  year  of  the  Lord. 


mf  "DLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow ! 

-D   The  gladly  solemn  sound 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound  : 
f         The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

mf  2       Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Hath  full  atonement  made ; 

p  Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad : 

/         The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


mf  3       Extol  the  Lamb  of  Grod  ; 
The  all-atoning  Laml) ; 
Redemption  through  His  blood 
Throughout  the  world  proclaim : 
/         The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

« 
mf  4       Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 
Your  heritage  above, 
Receive  it  back  unbought, 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love  : 
/         The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


mf    5       The  Gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace  ; 
And,  saved  fix)m  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour's  face  : 
/  The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


Amen. 

Chahles  Wesu.t. 
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Felice  de  Oiaadixt. 


God  said,  Let  tJiere  he  light:   and  there  was  light. 


mf 

cr 

P 

cr 

ff 


THOTJ,  whose  Almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 
And  took  their  flight, 
Hear  ns,  we  humhly  pray, 
And  where  the  gospel-day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 
Let  there  be  light ! 


fw/    3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

cr  Speed  forth  Thy  flight ; 

^  Move  on  the  waters'  face, 

cT         Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace, 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 
Let  there  be  light ! 


wi/   2  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring 

On  Thy  redeeming  wing 
cr  Healing  and  sight, 

'p  Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 

cr  Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 

O  now  to  all  mankind 
Let  there  be  light ! 


ff 


439    MOSCOW. 


ff 
f 

cr 

ff 
ff 


4  Holy  and  blessed  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might ! 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 
Boiling  in  fullest  pride 
Through  the  earth,  far  and  wide. 
Let  there  be  light !     Amen. 

John  MAiuaoTT. 


C.G.4.G.  6.G.4. 


Huxt  tJte  world  through  Him  migJU  he  saved. 


mf      *  i^HBIST  for  the  world '  wo  sing  ; 
v^    The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 
"With  loving  zeal — 
vip      The  poor,  and  them  that  mourn. 
The  faint  and  overborne, 
Sin-sick  and  sorrow- worn, 
cr  Whom  Christ  doth  heal. 

mf  2  *  Christ  for  the  world '  we  sing ; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 
With  fervent  prayer — 
mp     The  wayward  and  the  lost, 
By  restless  passions  tossed, 
Redeemed  at  countless  cost 
From  dark  despair. 


mf  3  *  Christ  for  the  world '  we  sing ; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 

With  one  accord ; 
With  us  the  work  to  share, 
With  us  reproach  to  dare, 
With  us  the  cross  to  bear. 

For  Christ  our  Lord. 

mf  4  *  Christ  for  the  world'  we  ring; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 

With  joyful  song  ; — 
The  new-bom  souls  whose  days, 
•  Reclaimed  from  error's  ways,. 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise. 
To  Christ  belong.     Amen. 

Saxuel  Woi^ott. 
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Sib  O.  J.  Elvkt. 
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Alleluia :  for  the  Lord  God  omnipotent  reigneth. 


f 


HABK  !  the  song  of  Jubilee, 
Loud  as  mighty  thunder's  roar, 


Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore : 
Hallelujah !  for  the  Lord 
God  omnipotent  shall  reign : 
rr     Hallelujah !  let  the  word 
ff         Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

/  2  Hallelujah  !  Hark !  the  sound, 

From  the  depths  unto  the  skies, 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  creation's  harmonies : 


See  Jehovah's  banner  furled,        [done ; 
Sheathed  His  sword ;  He  speaks,  'ti.s 
cr     And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 
ff         Are  the  kingdom  of  His  Son. 

/  3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole. 
With  illimitable  sway; 
He  shall  reign,  when  like  a  scroll 

Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away ; 
Then  the  end ;  beneath  His  rod 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall : 
cr      Hallelujah  I  Christ  in  God, 
ff         God  in  Christ,  is  All  in  all.     Amen. 

JaXES  HoNTOOlfEBT. 
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DIX.     7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 


mf    /^  OD  of  mercy,  God  of  grace, 

VT    Show  the  brightness  of  Thy  face ; 

cr     Shine  upon  us,  Saviour,  shine, 

Pill  Thy  Church  with  light  divine. 
And  Thy  saving  health  extend 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end. 

/  2  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord  ; 
7?e  hy  all  that  live  adored ; 
Let  the  nations  sJjout  and  Ring 


Let  all  the  people  praise  Thee. 

Glory  to  their  Saviour  King, 
At  Thy  feet  their  tribute  pay, 
And  Thy  holy  will  obey. 

/  3  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ; 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford, 
God  to  man  His  blessing  give, 
Man  to  God  devoted  live — 
All  below  and  all  above. 
One  in  joy  and  light  and  love.    Amen. 

H.  F.  Lytk. 
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iS'««  a/#o  St.  Alpheoe,  No.  349. 
0  HuU  the  salvation  of  Israel  were  eome  otU  of  Zion  ! 


THAT  the  Lord's  salvation 
"Were  out  of  Zion  come 
To  heal  His  ancient  nation, 
To  lead  the  outcasts  home ! 

mp  2  How  long  the  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane  ? 
Beturn,  0  Lord,  in  pity, 
£ebuild  her  walls  again. 


DIX,     7.7.7.7.7.7. 


w/;  3  Let  fall  Thy  rod  of  terror, 
cr  Thy  saving  grace  impart ; 

Roll  back  the  vail  of  error, 
Release  the  fettered  heart. 

mf  4  Let  Israel,  home  returning, 

Their  lost  Messiah  see ; 
cr       Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 

And  bind  Thy  Church  to  Thee. 

Amen. 
H.  F.  Lyte. 

Conrad  Eocher. 
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See  al»o  Lancashirk,  No.  347. 
Cimie  over... and  help  U8, 


mf 


FROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 
Boll  down  their  golden  sand. 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 


mf  2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  (rod  are  strown, 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


mf  3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  fi-om  on  high, 
Can  we  to  men  benighte<i 
The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
/         Salvation !  0  salvation  I 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name. 

* 

/    4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story, 
And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till  like  a  sea  of  glory 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
cr       Till  oVr  our  ransomed  nature 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
ff       Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign.     Amen. 

Begin ALD  Ue3F.r. 
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W.  H.  Haveboal. 
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See  cdm  Mornino  Light,  No.  445. 

In  His  days  shall  tJie  rigJueous  flourish ;    and  abundance  of  peace 

so  long  as  tlie  moon  endureth. 


f 


HAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
Great  David's  greater  Son  ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 
His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 
He  conies  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free, 
To  take  away  ti^ansgression. 
And  rule  in  equity, 

rnp  2  He  shall  come  down  like  showei*s 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth ; 
And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth. 
Before  Him,  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains. 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

mf  3  Arabia's  desert-ranger 

To  Him  shall  bow  the  knee ; 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 
His  glory  come  to  see ; 
cr        With  offerings  of  devotion 

Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 
In  tribute  at  His  feet. 


cr 


mf 


cr 


mf  4  Kings  shall  fall  down  l)efore  Him, 
And  gold  and  incense  bring ; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 
His  praise  all  people  sing ; 
cr       For  He  shall  have  dominion 
O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore, 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar, 

ji     5  For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end. 
The  mountain  dews  shall  nourish 

A  seed  in  weakness  sown. 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish, 

And  shake  like  Lebanon. 

/     6  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest, 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious. 
All  blessing  and  all  blest : 
cr       The  t'de  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
ff       His  name  shall  stand  foi-ever — 

That  name  to  us  is  Love.     Amen. 

James  Momtoomehv. 
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Zt/i{  wp  ^otw  «y€«,  and  look  on  the  fields ;  for  they  are  white  already  to  harvest, 

mf     rilHE  moniiug  light  is  breaking, 
X    The  darkness  disappeai-s ; 


The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar 
Of  nations  in  commotion 

Prepared  for  Zion*s  war. 


mf  2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  alx)ve ; 
AVliile  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

mf    3  Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thine  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay  : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  rf»ach  their  homo  ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim — *  The  Lord  is  come  !  *     Amen. 

Samu£l  F.  Siirrn. 
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(Second  Tuse.) 
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Oebman  Melody. 
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y7(t«j  kinydamg  of  this  world  are  became  tits  kingdoms  of  owr  Lord^  and  of 
I/is  Christ ;  and  He  ilmll  reign  for  ever  arid  ever. 
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NORTH,  with  all  thy  vales  of 


green 


f 


0  South,  with-  all  thy  palms ! 
From  peopled  towns  and  fields  between 

Uplift  the  voice  of  psalms ; 
cr        Raise,  ancient  East,  the  anthem  high, 
And  let  the  youthful  West  reply. 

mf  2  Lo  I  in  the  clouds  of  heaven  appears 
God's  well-beloved  Son ; 
He  brings  a  train  of  brighter  years ; 
His  kingdom  is  begun. 
/         He  comes,  a  guilty  world  to  bless 

AVith  mercy,  truth,  and  righteousness. 


mp  3  0  Father,  haste  the  promised  hour, 
cr  When  at  His  feet  shall  lie 

mf     All  rule,  authority,  and  power. 

Beneath  the  ample  sky ; 
/         AVhen  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole, 
The  Lord  of  every  human  soul : 

mf  4  When  all  shall  heed  the  words  He  said 
Amid  their  daily  cares. 
And  by  the  loving  life  He  led 
Shall  seek  to  pattern  theirs ; 
/         And  He,  who  conquered  death,  shall 
win 
The  nobler  conquest  over  sin.     Amen. 

W.  C.  ISrtant. 
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447    AUTUMN.    8,7.8. 7.  D. 


Melody  of  tub  Eighteenth  Centuuv. 


See  also  Austria,  No.  449. 

/  Jieard  tlte  voice  of  the  Lord  saying^   \Mwin  shall  I  send,  and  wJio  will  go  for  us  ? 

Then  I  said,  Here  am  /,  send  nie, 

mf        TTARK !  the  voice  of  Jesus  crying — 
XI  *  Who  will  go  and  work  to-day  ? 
Fields  are  white  and  harvest  waiting ; 
Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  away  V  * 
cr         Loud  and  long  the  Master  calleth, 
Rich  reward  He  offera  free ; 
Who  will  answer,  gladly  saying, 
'  Here  am  I ;  send  me,  send  me  ! ' 

7w/    2  If  you  cannot  cross  the  ocean 

And  the  heathen  lands  explore, 
You  can  find  the  heathen  nearer. 

You  can  help  them  at  3'our  door. 
If  you  cannot  give  your  thousands, 

You  can  give  the  widow's  mite ; 
And  the  least  you  give  for  Jesus 

Will  be  precioiia  iu  His  Hight. 


448 


(nii06ton0 

mf  3  If  you  cannot  ^peak  like  angels,  mf  4  Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 

if  you  cannot  preach  like  Paul,  '  There  is  nothing  1  can  do,' 

You  can  tell  the  love  of  Jesus,  While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 

You  can  say,  He  died  for  all.  And  the  Master  calls  for  you. 

If  you  cannot  rouse  the  wicked  cr       Take  the  task  He  gives  you,  gladly, 

With  the  Judgment's  dread  alarms,  Let  His  work  your  pleasure  he ; 

You  can  lead  the  little  childi-en  Answer  quickly,  when  He  calleth, 

To  the  Saviour  8  waiting  arms.  '  Here  am  1 ;  send  me,  send  me ! ' 

Amen. 
Daniel  Mabcb. 

AUTUMN.     8. 7.  S.  7. 1). 

Blessed  are  ye  Huit  sow  beside  all  ictiters. 

7np        OOW  the  seed  beside  all  waters, 

O     North  and  south  and  east  and  west» 
That  our  toiling  sons  and  daugh tot's 
In  the  hai^vest  may  be  blest. 
cr  Tell  the  tidings  of  salvation 

'Mid  the  storms  of  Labrador ; 
Speak  the  word  of  consolation 
By  the  lone  Pacific  shore. 

mf    2  Where  the  forests  old  are  falling, 

Yielding  place  to  lawn  and  lea ; 
Where  the  fisher  plies  his  calling 

'Mid  the  perils  of  the  sea  ; 
Where  the  tide  of  commerce  rushes 

Through  the  city's  crowded  street, 
And  unpi tying  mammon  crushes 

Poor  and  weak  beneath  his  feet. 

3  Where  our  brothers,  sowing,  reaping, 

Delving  for  the  hidden  ore, 
Now  with  joy  and  now  with  weeping 

Labor  to  increase  their  store  ; 
Where  the  stranger  wandere  lonely 

In  the  homeless  wilderness. 
Tell  of  Jesus,  Jesus  only. 

Who  alone  can  save  and  bless. 

mp  4  Tell  how  tenderly  He  careth 

For  the  weaiy  and  oppres^sed. 
How  their  burdens  all  He  l)eareth, 

As  He  leads  them  to  His  rest ; 
Tell  that  He,  the  Lord  from  heaven, 

Died  for  all  and  lives  again, 
All  through  Him  may  be  forgiven, 
cr  All  with  Him  in  glory  reign. 

mf    5  Tell  His  love  beyond  all  telling, 

Seeking,  following  those  who  flee. 
Love  rebellious  heaiis  compelling 

To  His  service  glad  and  free. 
Thus  a  precious  harvest  gather, 

North  and  south  and  east  and  west, 
cr  To  the  glory  of  the  Fathei*, 

Son  and  Spirit  ever  blest.     Amen.  Eobert  Munnxr. 
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Blessed  be  His  glorious  name  forever :   and  let  tlie  wliole  earth  he  filled  with 

His  glory.     Amen,  and  Amen. 

f  nf  ION'S  King  shall  reign  victorious, 

JlJ  All  the  earth  shall  own  His  sway ; 
He  will  make  His  kingdom  glorious, 

He  shall  reign  in  endless  day. 
Nations  now  from  God  estranged, 

Then  shall  see  a  glorious  light ; 
Night  to  day  shall  then  be  changed, 

Heaven  shall  triumph  in  the  sight. 

7nf   2  Then  shall  Israel,  long  dispersed. 

Mourning  seek  the  Lord  their  God, 
Look  on  Him  whom  once  they  pierced, 
Own  and  kiss  the  chastening  rod. 
/  Mighty  King,  Thine  arm  revealing. 

Now  Thy  glorious  cause  maintain, 
Bring  the  nations  help  and  healing, 

Make  them  subject  to  Thy  reigu.    Amen. 

Thomas  Kellt. 
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Henry  Smart. 
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,l/e(^  /  jww;  anoUier  avfjd  flffing  in  mid  h^awn,  Ivaving  an  eternal  gospd  to  jfroclaim  unto 
tJtem  Uiat  dwell  mi  the  earthy  and  unto  everi/  natiofi  and  tribe  and  tongue  and  people, 

mf        /^*EE,  those  gloomy  hills  of  darknegs, 
V_/    Look,  my  soul ;  be  still  and  gpze ; 
All  the  promises  do  travail 
With  a  glorious  day  of  grace  : 
cr  Blessed  Jubilee ! 

Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

mf   2  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness, 

Grant  them,  Lord,  the  glorious  light; 

er         And  from  eastern  coast  to  western 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night, 

/  And  redemption. 

Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

/       3  Fly  abroad,  eternal  Gospel ! 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease  ; 
May  thy  lasting,  wide  dominions 

Multiply,  and  still  increase ; 

ff  Sway  Thy  sceptre, 

Saviour,  all  the  world  around.    Amen. 

William  Williasts. 
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See  also  Benediction,  No.  605. 

Recommended  to  the  grace  of  God  for  the  \oork  wluch  they  ftdJUled. 

mf    QPEED  Thy  servants,  Saviour,  speed     mp 2  Friends,    and    Lome,   and    all    foi'sak- 


k_7     them ; 

Thou  art  Lord  of  winds  and  waves ; 
They  were  bound,  but  Thou  hast  freed 

Now  they  go  to  free  the  slaves:  [them; 
cr     Be  Thou  with  them ! 

'Tis  Thine  arm  alone  that  saves. 


Loi*d,  they  go  at  Thy  command, 
As  their  stay  Thy  promise  taking, 
While  they  traverse  sea  and  land : 

cr     0  be  with  them  ! 
Lead  them  safely  by  the  hand. 

mp   3  When  they  reach  the  land  of  sti'angers, 
And  the  prospect  dark  appears, 
Nothing  seen  but  toils  and  dangers, 
Nothing  felt  but  doubts  and  fears, 

cr     Be  Thou  with  them  I 
Hear  their  sighs  and  count  their  tears. 

p      4  Where  no  fruit  appears  to  cheer  them, 

And  they  seem  to  toil  in  vain, 
or         Then  in  mercy,  Lord,  draw  near  them, 

Then  their  sinking  hopes  sustain : 
mf       Thus  supported, 

Let  their  zeal  revive  again. 

/       5  In  the  midst  of  opposition 

Let  them  trust,  0  Lord,  in  Thee ; 
When  success  attends  their  mission. 
Let  Thy  servants  humbler  be : 

ff         Never  leave  them 
Tul  Thy  face  in  heaven  they  see.     Amen«  Thomas  KE]j.y. 
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ilTwi  ^A«  Zw(Z  p^t^  forth  His  hand  and  touched  my  mouih^  and  the  Lord 
said  unto  7iie,  Behold,  I  have  put  My  toords  m  thy  moufK 


mf 


SEND  thou,  0  Lord,  to  every  place 
Swift  messengei*s  before  Thy  face. 
The  heralds  of  Thy  wondrous  grace, 
Where  Thou,  Thyself,  wilt  come. 


mf   2  Send  men  whose  eyes  have  seen  the  King, 
Men  in  whose  ears  His  sweet  words  ring, 
Send  such  Thy  lost  ones  home  to  bring: 
Send  them  where  Thou  wilt  come — 

mf    3  To  bring  good  news  to  .souls  in  sin, 

The  bruised  and  broken  hearts  to  win. 
In  every  place  to  bring  them  in, 

Where  Thou,  Thyself,  wilt  come. 

•mf    4:  Thou  who  hast  died,  Thy  victory  claim  ; 

Assert,  0  Christ,  Thy  glory's  name  ! 
cr         And  far  to  lands  of  pa^an  shame, 

Send  men  where  Thou  wilt  come. 

/       5  Gird  each  one  with  the  Spirit's  sword, 

The  sword  of  Thine  own  deathless  Word ; 
cr         And  make  them  conquerors,  conquering  Lord, 
Where  Thou,  Thyself,  wilt  come. 

mf   6  Raise  up,  0  Lord  the  Holy  Ghost, 

From  this  broad  land  a  mighty  host, 
/  Their  war  cry,  '  We  will  seek  the  lost. 

Where  Thou,  0  Christ,  wilt  come ! '     Amen. 


Mrs.  Merkill  £.  Gatls. 
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The  Sen  of  ConsokUunu 

mf       C\  SON  of  God,  our  Captain  of  Salvation, 

v/     Thyself  by  suffering  schooled  to  human  giief, 
cr         "We  bless  Thee  for  Thy  sons  of  consolation, 

Who  follow  in  the  steps  of  Thee  their  Chief; 

mf   2  Those  whom  Thy  Spirit's  dread  vocation  severs 
To  lead  the  vanguard  of  Thy  conquering  host ; 
Whose  toilsome  yeai-s  are  spent  in  brave  endeavors 
To  bear  Thy  saving  name  from  coast  to  coast ; 

3  Those  whose  bright  faith  makes  feeble  hearts  grow  stronger, 
And  sends  fresh  warriors  to  the  great  campaign, 

Bids  the  lone  convert  feel  estranged  no  longer, 
And  wins  the  sundered  to  be  one  again ; 

4  And  all  true  workers,  patient,  kind,  and  skilful, 
Who  shed  Thy  light  across  our  darkened  earth, 

Counsel  the  doubting,  and  restrain  the  wilful, 

Soothe  the  sick  bed,  {ct)  and  share  the  children's  mirth. 

5  Such  was  Thy  Levite,  strong  in  self-oblation 
To  cast  his  all  at  Thine  Apostles'  feet ; 

He  whose  new  name  through  every  Christian  nation 
From  age  to  age  our  thankful  strains  repeat. 

mf   6  Thus,  Lord,  Thy  Barnabas  in  memory  keeping, 

Still  be  Thy  Church's  watchword,  *  Comfort  ye ; 
cr         Till  in  our  Father's  House  shall  end  our  weeping, 
f  And  all  our  wants  be  satisfied  in  Thee.     Amen.      John  £u.bbton. 
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The  reapers  are  few, 
mf        /^  "WHERE  are  the  reapers  that  garner  in 

V./»  The 'sheaves  of  the  good  from  the  fields  of  sin? 
With  sickle  of  truth  must  the  work  he  done, 
And  no  one  may  rest  till  the  *  harvest  home.' 
cr  11 V  are  the  reaper »  !  0,  who  will  come. 

And  share  in  the  glory  of  tJu  *  harvest  homf  ?' 

0,  who  toill  h^lp  U8  to  garner  in 

Tlie  sheaves  of  good  from  the  fields  of  sin  ? 


f  2  Go  out  in  the  hy  ways  and  search  them  all ; 
The  wheat  may  l)e  there,  though  the 

weeds  are  tall; 
Then  search  in  the  highway,  and  pass 
none  hy,  [high. 

But  gather  from  all  for  the  home  on 

if  3  The  fields  are  all  ripening,  and  far  and 

wide  [tide ; 

The  world  now  is  waiting  the  harvest 


But  reapers  are  few,  and  the  harvest  is 

great,  [wait. 

And  much  will  be  lost  should  the  harvest 

wi/4So  come  with  your  skkles,  ye  eons  of 

men, 
And  gather  together  the  golden  grain  ; 
Toil  on  till  the  Lord  of  the  harvest  come, 
Then  share  in  the  joy  of  the  *  harvest 

home.'    Amen.    Eben.  Euoenp.  Sexford. 
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Bringing  his  sheaves  with  him, 

mf        O  OWING  in  the  morning,  sowing  seeds  of  kindness, 
O     iSowing  in  the  noon-tide  and  the  dewy  eves, 
Wftiting  for  the  harvest  and  the  time  of  reaping, 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves ! 
cr      Bringing  in  the  sheaves  ! 
Bringing  in  the  sheaves  ! 
We  sfiall  come  rejoicing. 
Bringing  in  tlu  sheaves  ! 

mf    2  Sowing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in  the  shadows, 
♦  Fearing  neither  clouds  nor  winter  s  chilling  breeze, 

By-and-by  the  harvest,  and  the  labor  ended, 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves ! 

mp    3  Go  then  ever,  weeping,  sowing  for  the  Master, 

Though  the  loss  sustained  our  spirit  often  grieves ; 
er         When  our  weeping 's  over,  He  will  bid  us  welcome  ; 
ffif  We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves ! 


Amen. 

Knowlks  Shaw. 


456     BEEBE,      1 1 . 1 0. 1 1 . 1 0.         (FiRBT  Tune.)  Walter  0.  Wilkinson. 

JBy  the  ConrUty  of  iht  Truiiet*  ^f  the  Pre9t>yterxan  Board  of  Publieation  and  Sabbath-School  Work,  Philadelphia, 
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//>  v/7*/r/i  converteth  the  sinner  from  the  error  of  his  way  sliall  ttave  a  smil 

from  death,  and  shall  hide  a  multitude  of  sins. 

mf       T>  ESCUE  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying, 

\\)    Snatch  them  in  pity  from  sin  and  the  grave ; 
dim       Weep  o'er  the  erring  one,  lift  up  the  fallen, 
cr  Tell  them  of  Jesus,  the  Mighty  to  save. 

mp   2  Though  they  are  slighting  Him,  still  He  is  waiting. 
Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive  ; 
Plead  with  them  earnestly,  plead  with  them  gently ; 
He  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 

m})    3  Down  in  the  human  heart,  crushed  by  the  tempter, 
Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore ; 

cr         Touched  by  a  loving  heart,  wakened  by  kindness,         • 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  more. 


mf   4  Rescue  the  perishing,  duty  demands  it ; 

Strength  for  thy  labor  the  Lord  will  provide : 

Hack  to  the  narrow  way  patiently  win  them  ; 

Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  has  died.     Amen. 

FannV  J.  Crosby 


4  O  O     RESCTJE.      11.10.11.10.  {u-ith  refrain).        (Second  Tdme.)  W.  H.  Doaxb. 
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iStf^  dUo  Comfort,  No   147. 


He  which  converteth  tfts  sinner  from  the  error  of  his  way  shall  save  a  soul  from  death, 

and  sliall  hide  a  muliitvde  of  sins. 


mf 
dim 

CT 


RESCUE  the  i>eri8hijig,  care  for  the  dying, 
Snatch  them  in  pity  from  sin  and  the  grave ; 
Weep  o*er  the  erring  one,  lift  up  tlie  fallen, 
Tell  them  of  Jesus,  the  Mighty  to  save. 

Rescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying, 
Jesus  is  merdful,  Jesus  will  save, 

mj)   2  Though  they  are  slighting  Him,  still  He  is  waiting, 
Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive  ; 
Plead  with  them  earnestly,  plead  with  them  gently  ; 
He  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 

mp    3  Down  in  the  human  heart,  crushed  by  the  tempter, 

Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore; 
cr  Touched  by  a  loving  heart,  wakened  by  kindness, 

Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  more. 

7nf    4  Bescue  the  perishing,  duty  demands  it ; 

Strength  for  thy  labor  the  Lord  will  provide : 
Back  to  the  narrow  way  patiently  win  them  ; 

Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  lirts  died.     Amen. 

Fanny  J.  Clorby. 


QfKlieeione 

457    WHOSOEVER  HEARETH.     10.11.11.7.  {with  refrain).  P. P. Buss. 
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Let  him  that  heareth  say,  Co-me, 

mf  TTt 7 HOSOEVER heareth, shout, shout     m/ 2 Whosoever  cometh  need  not  delay; 
W     the  sound,  [around! 

Send  the  blessed  tidings  all  the  world 


Now  the  door  is  open,  enter  while  you 
may; 


Spread  the  joyful  news  wherever  man  is     cr     Jesus  is  the  true,  the  only  living  Way : 


'  Whosoever  will  *  may  come  I    [found. 


*  Whosoever  will  *  may  come ! 


cr     ^  Whosoever  will!  v;hosoever  toill  !  *      wi/ 3' Whosoever   will,'  —  the    promise    is 


Send  the  proclamation  over  vale  and 
hill  ;  [derer  home : 


secure ; 
*  Whosoever  will,'  forever  shall  endure  ; 


^  Tis  a  loving  Father  calls  the  wan,"      cr      *  Whosoever  will' — 'tis  life  for  evermore; 


*  Whosoever  will '  may  ccme  ! 


*  Whosoever  will '  may  come  !    Amen. 

P.  P.  Bliss. 


458    FAR  AWAY.     11.10.11.10.  {wUh  refrain). 


Jaxes  McGbastaham. 
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6roc^  our  Saviour,  wlu>'  willeth  that  all  men  should  he  saved  and  come  to  the  knowledge 

of  the  truOh. 

mp    IjlAR,  far  away  in  heathen  darkness         / 


'  All  j)otoer  is  given  unto  Me  ! 

All  power  is  given  unto  Me  ! 

Go  ye  into  all  the  world  and  preach 

the  gospel ; 
And  lo  !  1  am  with  you  altoay! 


dwelling, 

Millions  of  souls  forever  may  be  lost ; 

er     Who,   who   will  go,   ealvation*s    story 

telling,  [cost  ? 

Looking   to   Jesus,   counting   not   the 

mf   2  See  o'er  the  world  wide-open  doors  inviting ; 
Soldiei*s  of  Christ,  arise  and  enter  in  ! 
Christians,  awake  !  your  forces  all  uniting. 
Send  forth  the  gospel,  break  the  chains  of  sin. 

mp   3  *  Why  will  ye  die  ?'  the  voice  of  God  is  calling : 
cr  '  Why  will  ye  die  ?'  re-echo  in  His  name : 

mf       Jesus  hath  died  to  save  from  death  appalling ; 
Life  and  salvation  therefore  go  proclaim. 

/      4  God  speed  the  day  when  those  of  every  nation 
*  Glory  to  God '  triumphantly  shall  sing : 
Kansomed,  redeemed,  rejoicing  in  salvation, 

Shout  *  Hallelujah,  for  the  Lord  is  King !  *     Amen. 

James  McGramahax. 


5«    ^MioxB  anb  Ceac^ettf 


459    WAYLAND.    L.M. 


B«  A«  B. 


See  aUo  Hollt,  No.  290. 

The  Lord  hath  given  me  Ute  Umgxu  of  tJie  learned,  to  know  how  to  speak  a  word  in  season 
to  him  tliot  is  weary:  Ue  wakeneth  morning  by  morning,  He  wakenetli  mine  tor 
to  hear  as  tfie  learned, 

mf       T  ORD,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak 
XJ     In  living  echoes  of  Thy  tone  ; 
As  Thou  hast  sought,  so  let  me  seek 
Thy  erring  children  lost  and  lone. 

mp    2  0  lead  me.  Lord,  that  I  may  lead 

The  wandering  and  the  wavering  feet ; 
O  feed  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  feed 

Thy  hungering  ones  with  manna  sweet. 

/       3  0  strengthen  me,  that,  while  I  stand 

Firm  on  the  rock,  and  strong  in  Thee, 
dim      I  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand 

To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 

mf   4i  0  teach  me.  Lord,  that  I  may  teach 

The  precious  things  Thou  dost  impart ; 
And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart. 

p      5  0  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me, 

That  I  may  speak  with  soothing  power 
A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 
To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour, 

mf   6  0  fill  me  with  Thy  fulness,  Lord, 

Until  my  very  heart  overflow 
cr         In  kindling  thought  and  glowing  word. 

Thy  love  to  tell.  Thy  praise  to  show. 

mf    7  0  use  me.  Lord,  use  even  me 

cr  Just  as  Thou  wilt,  and  when,  and  where, 

/  Until  Thy  blessed  face  I  see, 

Thy  rest.  Thy  joy,  Thy  glory  share.     Amen. 

F.  R.  Haveboal. 


Z^t  C<^ttrc9 


460    HEBRON.    L.M. 


i^ 


Lowsix  Masoit. 


See  also  Ely,  No.  598. 


76  «AaZZ  receive  power,  after  tliat  tfie  Holy  Ghost  is  ccme  upon  you:  and 

ye  shall  he  witnesses  unto  Me. 


mf 


cr 


POUR  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high ; 
Lord,  Thine  assembled  servants  bless; 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply, 

And  clothe  Thy  priests  with  right- 
eousness. 


m/2  Within  Thy  temple  when  they  stand, 
To  teach  the  truth,  as  taught  by  Thee, 

/  Saviour,  like  stars  in  Thy  right  hand 
The  angels  of  the  churches  be. 


mf3  Wisdom  and  zeal  and  faith  impart, 

Firmness  with  meekness,  from  above, 
To  bear  Thy  people  on  their  heart, 
And  love  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost 
love; 

w/4  To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint, 

By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep, 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 
Nouri  sh  Thy  lambs,  and  feed  Thy  sheep ; 


p      5  Then,  when  their  work  is  finished  here, 

In  humble  hope  their  charge  resign ; 

cr         When  the  Chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 

mf  0  God,  may  they  and  we  be  Thine.     Amen. 

James  Montoomert. 
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BROUGHTON.    6. 6. 6. 6.  d. 


(SSCOND  TUN£.) 


Thomas  Hastings. 


Laborers  together  with  God, 


mp  OHINE  Thou  upon  us,  Lord, 
O  True  Light  of  men,  to-day, 
And  through  the  written  word 

Thy  very  self  display ; 
That  so,  from  hearts  which  burn 

With  gazing  on  Thy  face, 
The  little  ones  may  learn 

The  wonders  of  Thy  grace. 


cr 


»«jP  2  Breathe  Thou  upon  us.  Lord, 

Thy  Spirit's  living  flame, 
cr     That  so  with  one  accord 

Our  lips  may  tell  Thy  name. 
Give  Thou  the  hearing  ear. 

Fix  Thou  the  wandering  thought. 
That  those  we  teach  may  hear 

The  great  things  Thou  hast  wrought. 


3  Speak  Thou  for  us,  0  Lord, 

In  all  we  say  of  Thee ; 
According  to  Thy  word 

Let  all  our  teaching  be ; 
That  so  Thy  lambs  may  know 

Their  own  true  Shepherd's  voice. 
Where'er  He  leads  them  go. 

And  in  His  love  rejoice. 

mf   4  Live  Thou  within  us,  Lord, 

Thy  mind  and  will  be  ours ; 
Be  Thou  beloved,  adored. 

And  served  with  all  our  powers,    . 
That  so  our  lives  may  teach 

Thy  children  w^hat  Thou  art, 
And  plead,  by  more  than  speech. 

For  Thee  with  every  heart.    Amen. 


John  Ellebtoit. 
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HOLYROOD.    S.M. 


Jakbs  Watsok. 
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If  I  forget  theey  0  Jerusalem^  let  my  right  hand  forget  her  chinning. 


mf 


I  LOVE  Thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
The  house  of  Thine  abode. 
The  Church,  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  His  own  precious  blood. 

2       I  love  Thy  Church,  0  God  : 
Her  walls  before  Thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 


tnp   3      For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend  ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

mf   4      Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways. 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

mp   5      Jesui^,  Thou  Friend  divine. 
Our  Saviour,  and  our  King  I 

cr         Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

mf   6       Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
cr         The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 

And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven.    Amen. 


TiMOTHT  DWZOHT. 


Q^ni^  And  defence 
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F.  J.  Hatdm. 
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iS'«6  a?«o  AuTUMK,  No.  447. 
Glorious  things  ars  spoken  of  thee,  0  city  of  God. 


f 


GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  city  of  our  God  ! 
He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken 

Formed  thee  for  His  own  abode. 
On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 
Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

m/2  See  the  streams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 
Round  each  habitation  hovering, 

See,  the  cloud  and  fire  appear 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 


cr 


mf  3  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood  ! 
Jesus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on, 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God : 
*Tis  His  love  His  people  raises 

Over  self  to  reign  as  kings ; 
And,  as  priests,  His  solemn  praises 

Each  for  a  thank-offering  brings. 

wi/4  Saviour !  if  of  Zion's  city 

I,  through  grace,  a  member  am, 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 
I  will  glory  in  Thy  name. 
dim  Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure, 
All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show ; 
cr     Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure 
f  None  but  Zion'schildren  know.  Amen. 

JoBM  Newton. 
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S.  S.  Wesley. 
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7%«  Church  of  God^  which  He  jpurchaaed  with  His  own  blood. 


mf 


THE  Church's  one  foundation 
Is  Jesus  Chbist  her  Lobd  ; 
She  is  His  new  creation 

By  water  and  the  Word : 
From  heaven  He  came  and  sought  her, 
To  be  His  holy  bride ; 
dim    With  His  own  blood  He  bought  her, 
And  for  her  life  He  died. 

mf  2  Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o*er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation 

One  Lobd,  one  faith,  one  birth. 
One  Holy  Name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  Holy  Food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses 

With  every  grace  endued. 


JP 


mp  3  Though  with  a  scornful  wonder 
Men  see  her  sore  opprest, 
By  schisms  rent  asunder, 
By  heresies  distrest, 
cr       Yet  Saints  their  watch  are  keeping. 
Their  cry  goes  up,  *  How  long  ?  * 
And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 
Shall  be  the  mom  of  song. 

j9    4  *Mid  toil,  and  tribulation. 
And  tumult  of  her  war. 
She  waits  the  consummation 
Of  peace  for  evermore ; 

cr       Till  with  the  vision  glorious 
Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 

/         And  the  great  Church  victorioas 

dim        Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 


mf   5  Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Thbee  in  One, 

jp  And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won : 

mf       O  happy  ones  and  holy ! 

jp  Lobd,  give  us  grace  that  we. 

Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 

cr  On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 


Amen. 


Saxusl  Johk  Stose 


QJlnif^  anb  defence 
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-Ftfar  iwi^  little  flock^  for  it  is  your  Fathers  good  pleasure  to  give  you  the  kingdom. 

mf       Tj^EAR  not,  0  little  flock,  the  foe 

J/    Who  madly  seeks  your  overthrow ; 

Dread  not  his  rage  and  power : 
What  though  your  courage  sometimes  faints, 
cr         His  seeming  triumph  o'er  God's  saints 
Lasts  but  a  little  hour. 

mf   2  Be  of  good  cheer ;  your  cause  belongs 
To  Him  who  can  avenge  your  wrongs ; 

Leave  it  to  Hito,  our  Lord : 
Though  hidden  yet  from  all  our  eyes, 
cr         He  sees  the  Gideon  who  shall  rise 
To  save  us  and  His  word. 

/       3  As  true  as  God's  own  word  is  true, 

Nor  earth  nor  hell  with  all  their  crew 

Against  us  shall  prevail. 
A  jest  and  byword  are  they  grown ; 
God  is  with  us,  we  are  His  own ; 

Our  victory  cannot  fail. 

^  mf  4  Amen !  Lord  Jesus  grant  our  prayer  ; 

Great  Captain,  now  Thine  arm  make  bare. 
Fight  for  us  once  again ; 
ff         So  shall  Thy  saints  and  martyrs  raise 
A  mighty  chorus  to  Thy  praise, 

World  without  end,  Amen.     Amen. 

J.  M.  Altenburo,  tt\  Catherike  Winkworth. 

T  3 


(FiBST  Tune.) 


J.  S.  Bach. 


mf 


They  shall  hear  My  voice ;   omd  tlure  shall  he  one  flock^  one  Shej)herd, 


FATHER  of  all,  from  land  and  sea 
The  nations  sing/ Thine,  Lord,  are 
Countless  in  number,  but  in  Thee    [we ; 
May  we  be  one.' 

mf  2  O  Son  of  God,  whose  love  so  free 
P        For  men  did  make  Thee  Man  to  be, 
cr       United  to  our  God  in  Thee 
May  we  be  one. 

mp  3  Thou,  Lord,  didst  once  for  all  atone ; 
Thee  may  both  Jew  and  Gentile  own 
Of  their  two  walls  the  Corner-Stone, 
Making  them  one. 

ST.  ANN.    CM. 


mf  4  Join  high  with  low,  join  young  with  old, 

In  love  that  never  waxes  cold  ; 
cr       Under  one  Shepherd,  in  one  fold, 
Make  us  all  one. 

I>     5  O  Spirit  blest,  who  from  above 
Cam'st  gently  gliding  like  a  dove, 
Calm  all  our  strife,  give  faith  and  love; 
0  make  us  one. 

mf  6  So,  when  the  world  shall  pass  away, 

cr       We  shall  awake  with  joy  and  say, 

/         *  Now  in  the  bliss  of  endless  day 

We  all  are  one.'     Amen. 

Chbistopheb  Wobdswobth. 


William  Croft. 


467    AGNES.     7.7.7.6. 


Qjkiii(}»  anb  defence 


Edwaud  Bumnett. 


The  house  of  God,  which  is  the  Church  of  the  living  God,  tJie  pillar  and 

ground  of  the  truth, 

mp  5  Judge  her  not  for  work  undone, 
Judge  her  not  for  fields  unwon, 


mp       TESTIS,  with  Thy  Church  ahide, 
d    Be  her  Saviour,  Lord,  and  Guide, 


While  on  earth  her  faith  is  tried  : 
p    We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

mf  2  May  her  voice  be  ever  clear. 
Warning  of  a  judgment  near, 
Telling  of  a  Saviour  dear : 

p    We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us, 

mf  3  May  she  one  in  doctrine  be, 
One  in  truth  and  charity. 
Winning  all  to  faith  in  Thee : 

p    We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

mp  4  May  she  guide  the  poor  and  blind, 
Seek  the  lost  until  she  find. 
And  the  broken-hearted  bind  : 
2)    We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


Bless  her  works  in  Thee  begun : 
p    We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

mf  6  May  her  lamp  of  truth  be  bright, 
Bid  her  bear  aloft  its  light 
Through  the  realms  of  heathen  night : 
p    We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

mf  7  May  she  holy  triumphs  win. 
Overthrow  the  hosts  of  sin, 
Gather  all  Thy  chosen  in : 

p    We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

/     8  May  she  soon  all  glorious  be. 

Spotless  and  from  wrinkle  free, 

Pure  and  bright  and  worthy  Thee  : 

p     We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

Amen. 
T.  B.  Pollock. 

IV.    SPECIAL  OCCASIONS 

t  C^tttcJ^igtttfbtnj  artb  ©ebtca^ion 

468    ST,  ANN.    CM. 

Build  tlie  house,  and  I  will  take  pleasure  in  it,  and  I  will  be  glorified,  eaith  tlie  Lord, 

mf      fTlHOU,  whose   unmeasured  temple 
JL   stands 

Built  over  earth  and  sea. 
Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands 
Have  raised,  0  God,  to  Thee. 

mf  2  And  let  the  Comforter  and  Friend, 
The  Holy  Spirit,  meet 
With  those  who  here  in  worship  bend 
Before  Thy  mercy-seat. 


7np  3  May  they  who  err  be  guided  here 
cr  To  find  the  better  way, 

mp      And  they  who  mourn ,  and  they  who  fear, 
cr  Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 

mf  4  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  warm. 

And  hallowed  wishes  rise, 

dim    While,  round  these  peaceful  walls,  the 

storm 

Of  earth-born  passion  dies.     Amen. 

W.  C.  Bbyamt. 


^peciaf  Occaeione 

469    STOWE.    6.6.6.6.8.8. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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«9ee  aZtfo  St.  John,  No.  359. 

Jesus  Christ  Himself  being  tJie  chief  comer  stone. 

f     2 


cr 


CHRIST  is  our  corner  stone, 
On  Him  alone  we  build ; 
With  His  true  saints  alone 

The  courts  of  heaven  are  filled : 
On  His  great  love 
Our  hopes  we  place 
Of  present  grace 
And  joys  above. 


cr 


ff 


0,  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring, 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 
The  Three  in  One  to  sing ; 
And  thus  proclaim 
In  joyful  song, 
Both  loud  and  long, 
That  glorious  name. 


p       3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou 
For  evermore  draw  nigh, 
Accept  each  faithful  vow. 

And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh : 
cr  In  copious  shower 

On  all  who  pray. 
Each  holy  day 
Thy  blessing  pour. 

jP      4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 
The  grace  which  we  implore ; 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 
Be  with  us  evennoi*e, 
cr  Until  that  day 

When  all  the  blest 
To  end  lees  rest 
Are  called  away  I     Amen. 

John  Chandlek  (from  the  Latin). 


C9ttrc9;($fttifdin0  and  dedication 


470 


ORIEL.     8.7.8.7.8.7. 


CASP.UI  Ett's  '  Cantica  Sacba,'  1843. 
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Belwld^  I  lay  in  Zion  for  a  foundation  a  atone,  a  tried  stone,  a  precious 

comer  stone,  a  sure  foundation, 

mf        /CHRIST  is  made  the  sure  foundation, 
V-^    Christ  the  head  and  corner  stone, 
Chosen  of  the  Lord  and  precious, 
Binding  all  the  Church  in  one, 
cr         Holy  Zion's  help  forever, 

And  her  confidence  alone. 

inf   2  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 

Come,  0  Lord  of  Hosts,  to-day  ; 
"With  Thy  wonted  lovingkindness 

Hear  Thy  servants  as  they  pray ; 
cr         And  Thy  fullest  benediction 

Shed  within  its  walls  alway. 

3  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 
What  they  ask  of  Thee  to  gain, 
What  they  gain  from  Thee  forever 

With  the  blessed  to  retain,' 
And  hereafter  in  Thy  gloiy 
Evermore  with  Thee  to  reign. 


cr 

f 
f 


4  Praise  and  honor  to  the  Father, 
Praise  and  honor  to  the  Son, 

Praise  and  honor  to  the  Spirit, 
Ever  Three,  and  ever  One, 

One  in  might,  and  One  in  glory, 
While  eternal  ages  run.    Amen. 


J.  M.  Nealb  (from  the  Latin). 


471     MORLAIX.     7, 6. 7. 6. 


J.  H.  Knecht. 


See  also  St.  Alpheoe,  Ko.  472. 


Blessed  are  they  which  are  hidden  to  the  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb, 

mf       fTlHE  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden 
JL    That  earliest  wedding  day, 
The  primal  marriage  blessing, 
It  hath  not  passed  away ; 

2  Still  in  the  pure  espousal 

Of  Christian  man  and  maid 
The  Holy  Three  are  with  us, 
The  threefold  grace  is  said. 

p      3  Be  present,  Holy  Father, 
cr  To  give  away  this  bride, 

As  Eve  Thou  gav'st  to  Adam 
Out  of  his  own  pierced  side ; 

p      4  Be  present,  Gracious  Saviour, 
cr  To  join  theii*  loving  hands. 

As  Thou  didst  bind  two  natures 
In  Thine  eternal  bands ; 

p      5  Be  present.  Holy  Spirit, 

cr  To  bless  them  as  they  kneel. 

As  Thou  for  Christ,  the  Bridegroom, 
The  heavenly  spouse  dost  seal. 

mf   6  0  spread  Thy  pure  wing  o*er  them. 
Let  no  ill  power  find  place. 
When  onward  to  Thy  presence, 

Their  hallowed  path  they  trace.    Amen. 

John  Keble  (altd,). 


(niarrk0e  and  l|ome 


472    ST.  ALPHEGE.     7.6.7.6. 


H.  J.  Gauntlztt. 
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A -men. 
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22: 


Being  joint-heirs  of  the  grace  of  life. 


mf 


O  FATHER  all  creating, 
Whose  wisdom,  love  and  power 
First  bound  two  lives  together 
In  Eden's  primal  hour, 


mp  2  To-day  to  these  Thy  children 
Thine  earliest  gifts  renew, 

cr  A  home  by  Thee  made  happy, 
A  love  by  Thee  kept  true. 


mj)   3  0  Saviour,  Guest  most  bounteous 
Of  old  in  Oalilee, 
Vouchsafe  to-day  Thy  presence 
With  these  who  call  on  Thee ; 

mf   4  Their  store  of  earthly  gladness 
Transform  to  heavenly  wine, 
And  teach  them  in  the  tasting 
To  know  the  gift  is  Thine. 

mp   5  0  Spirit  of  the  Father, 

Breathe  on  them  from  above. 
So  mighty  in  Thy  pureness. 
So  tender  in  Thy  love. 

cr     6  That,  guarded  by  Thy  presence, 
From  sin  and  strife  kept  free, 
Their  lives  may  own  Thy  guidance, 
Their  hearts  be  niled  by  Thee. 

mf    7  Except  Thou  build  it,  Father, 
The  house  is  built  in  vain  ; 
Except  Thou,  Saviour,  bless  it, 
The  joy  will  turn  to  pain ; 

cr     8  But  nought  can  break  the  union 
Of  hearts  in  Thee  made  one, 
And  love  Thy  Spirit  hallows 
Is  endless  love  begun.    Amen. 


John  Ellebton. 


^peciaf  Occaeiontf 


473    HAPPY  HOME.     11. 10. 11. 10. 


Edwabd  Bunnstt. 


The  voice  of  rejoicing  and  aahxUion  is  in  tlie  tabernacles  of  the  righUous. 

mp        /^  HAPPY  home  !  where  Thou  aii  loved  the  dearest, 
yj  Thou  loving  Friend,  and  Saviour  of  our  race ; 
And  where  among  the  guests  there  never  cometh 
One  who  can  hold  such  high  and  honored  place. 

cr     2  0  happy  home  I  where  two  in  heart  united 
In  holy  faith  and  blessed  hope  are  one, 
Whom  death  a  little  while  alone  divideth, 
And  cannot  end  the  union  here  begun. 

mp   3  0  happy  home  I  whose  little  ones  are  given 
Early  to  Thee,  in  humble  faith  and  prayer. 
To  Thee,  their  Friend,  who  from  the  heights  of  heaven 
Guides  them,  and  guards  with  more  than  mother's  care. 

mp  4  0  happy  home !  where  each  one  serves  Thee,  lowly, 
Whatever  his  appointed  work  may  be, 
Till  every  common  task  seems  great  and  holy, 
"When  it  is  done,  0  Lord,  as  unto  Thee. 

mf   5  0  happy  home  1  where  Thou  art  not  forgotten, 
When  joy  is  ovei-flowing,  full  and  free ; 
0  happy  home !  where  every  wounded  spirit 
Is  brought.  Physician,  Comforter,  to  Thee — 

/       G  Until  at  last,  when  earth's  day's-work  is  ended. 
All  meet  Thee  in  the  blessed  home  above. 
From  whence  Thou  earnest,  where  Thou  hast  ascended. 
Thy  everlasting  home  of  peace  and  love.     Amen. 

K.  I.  P.  SprrTA,  tr.  S.  L.  Fikllatex. 
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William  Cboft. 
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Zorcf,  2^u  Aa«/  &^6n  our  dwelling-place  in  all  generations. 

f  /^  GOD,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

V^   Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home : 

mf   2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 
Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 


3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 
Or  earth  received  her  fmme, 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 


cr 


pj) 
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4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home.     Amen. 


Isaac  Watts. 


0puictt  Occa0ion0 


475    ST.  ALKMUND.    L.  M. 


£ast  Music  for  Chubch  Choibs,  ld53. 
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£^e«  also  Walton,  No.  23. 

Them  shalt  remember  all  ths  way  which  ths  Lord  thy  God  led  thee, 

mp       fTlHOU  gracious  God,  whose  mercy  lends 
JL    The  Hght  of  home,  the  smile  of  friends, 
Our  gathered  flock  Thine  arms  enfold, 
As  in  the  peaceful  days  of  old. 

or     2  Wilt  Thou  not  hear  us  while  we  raise 
In  sweet  accord  of  solemn  praise 
The  voices  that  have  mingled  long 
In  joyous  flow  of  mirth  and  song  ? 

mf    3  For  all  the  blessings  life  has  brought, 
mp       For  all  its  sorrowing  hours  have  taught, 

For  all  we  mourn,  for  all  we  keep. 

The  hands  we  clasp,  the  loved  that  sleep, 

mp  4  The  noontide  sunshine  of  the  past. 

These  brief,  bright  moments  fading  fast. 
The  stars  that  gild  our  darkening  years. 
The  twilight  ray  from  holier  spheres ; 

mf    5  "We  thank  Thee,  Father  I    Let  Thy  grace 
Our  loving  circle  still  embrace, 
Thy  mercy  shed  its  heavenly  store, 
Thy  peace  be  with  us  evermore.     Amen. 

Oliveb  Wendell  Holmes. 


476     ST.  ALBAN'S.    6. 5. 6. 5.  d.  {with  refrain). 


Fbom  F.  J.  Hatdn. 
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BErRAIN. 


ffe  hath  said,  I  mil  never  leave  tliee,  nor  forsake  thee. 


mf 


STANDING  at  the  portal 
Of  the  opening  year 
Words  of  comfort  meet  us 

Hushing  every  fear, 
Spoken  through  the  silence 

By  our  Father's  voice, 
Tender,  strong,  and  faithful, 
Making  us  rejoice. 

/  Onward,  then,  and  fear  not 

Children  of  the  day, 
For  His  word  shall  never, 
Never  2>ass  away. 

mf   2  '  I,  the  Lord,  am  with  thee, 

Be  thou  not  afraid ; 
I  will  help  and  strengthen, 

Be  thou  not  dismayed  ; 
Yea,  I  will  uphold  thee 

With  My  own  right  hand ; 


Thou  art  called  and  chosen 
In  My  sight  to  stand.' 

mf   3  For  the  year  before  us, 

0,  what  rich  supplies  ! 
For  the  poor  and  needy 

Living  streams  shall  rise ; 
For  the  sad  and  sinful 

Shall  His  grace  abound  ; 
For  the  faint  and  feeble 

Perfect  strength  be  found. 

/       4  He  will  never  fail  us, 
He  will  not  forsake  ; 
His  eternal  covenant 

He  will  never  break. 
Resting  on  His  promise 

AVhat  have  we  to  fear  ? 
God  is  all-sufficient 

For  the  coming  year.     Amen. 

F.  B.  Haveroal. 


^peciaf  Occaetone 
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This  God  is  our  God  for  ever  and  ever :  He  will  he  our  guide  even  unto  death, 

mf        IjiOE.  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace, 
X?     Constant  through  another  year, 
Hear  our  song  of  thankfulness, 
Father  and  Redeemer,  hear. 

mp   2  Lo  !   our  sins  on  Thee  we  cast. 
Thee,  our  perfect  sacrifice. 
And,  forgetting  all  the  past, 

Press  towaids  our  glorious  prize. 

p      3  Dark  the  future ;  let  Thy  light 
cr  Guide  us,  bright  and  morning  Star : 

Fierce  our  foes,  and  hard  the  fight ; 
Arm  us,  Saviour,  for  the  war. 

mp  4  In  our  weakness  and  distress. 

Rock  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  stay ; 
In  the  pathless  wilderness 
Be  our  tine  and  living  way. 

p      5  Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 

In  the  coming  year  shall  tread  ? 
mp       AVith  Tliy  i-od  and  staff,  0  God, 

Comfort  Thou  his  dying  bed. 

mf   6  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure. 
Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own ; 
Help,  0  help  us  to  endure ; 
Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown. 

/       7  So  within  Thy  palace  gate 

AVe  shall  praise  on  golden  strings 
Thee,  the  only  Potentate, 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings.     Amen. 

HSMBT  DOWKTOM. 
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See  alto  Blumekthal,  No.  166. 


'So  teach  us  to  number  our  days  that  ws  may  gzt  us  an  heart  of  unsdom. 


ip 


WHILE  with  ceaselesscotirse  the  sun 
Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  bouIs  their  race  have  run, 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here : 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below ; 
"We  a  little  longer  wait, 

But  how  little  none  can  know. 


mj92As  the  winged  arrow  flies, 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find  ; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  Lehind : 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream  \ 
Upwards,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise, 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 


v 


mf    3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us,  henceforth,  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view. 
Bless  Thy  word  to  young  and  old  ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love  ; 
And,  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above ! 


Amen.      John  Newtovt. 
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Jacques  Arcadxlt. 
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See  alto  Aubelia,  No.  464. 


■C^ 


They  aluill  he  cJtaoiged,  but  Thou  art  the  samey  and  Thy  years  shall  have  no  end* 


mf        ^~\  GOD,  the  Bock  of  Ages, 
\J    AVho  evermore  hast  been, 
AVhat  time  the  tempest  rages, 
Our  dwelling-place  serene : 
cr         Before  Thy  first  creations, 
0  Lord,  the  same  as  now, 
To  endless  generations 
The  everlasting  Thou ! 

p       2  Our  years  are  like  the  shadows 

On  sunny  hills  that  lie ; 
Or  grasses  in  the  meadows, 

That  blossom  but  to  die  : 
A  sleep,  a  dream,  a  story 

By  strangers  quickly  told  ; 
An  unremaining  glory 

Of  things  that  soon  are  old. 


mf    3  0  Thou  who  canst  not  slumber, 

"Whose  light  grows  never  pale, 
Teach  us  aright  to  number 

Our  years  before  they  fail : 
On  us  Thy  mercy  lighten, 

On  us  Thy  goodness  rest, 
And  let  Thy  Spirit  brighten 

The  hearts  Thyself  hast  blessed, 

mf   4  Lord,  crown  our  faith's  endeavor 
AVith  beauty  and  with  grace, 
Till,  clothed  in  light  forever, 
We  see  Thee  face  to  face  : — 
f  A  joy  no  language  measures, 

A  fountain  brimming  o'er. 
An  endless  flow  of  pleasures. 

An  ocean  without  shore.     Amen. 

E.  H.  BlCKEBSTETB. 
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iS'ec  aZ<o  Chenzes,  No.  119. 

Ye  are  not  as  yet  come  to  tlu  rest  and  to  the  inheritance  which  the  Lord  your  God 

giveth  you. 

STILL  on  the  homeward  journey       mf    3  Safe  in  the  home  of  Jesus, 
Across  the  desert-plain, 


mp 


Beside  another  landmark 
We  pilgrims  meet  again  : 

"We  meet  in  cloud  and  sunshine 
Beneath  a  changeful  sky. 

With  calm  and  storm  before  us, 
As  in  the  days  gone  by. 

2  We  meet  with  loving  greetings, 

Fond  wishes  from  the  heart, 
As  brothers  often  parted 

And  soon  again  to  part. 
With  tender  recollections, 

AVith  many  a  gentle  tear, 
We  meet,  for  some  are  wanting,- 

AU  loved  ones  are  not  here. 


With  Him  forever  blest, 
How  glorious  is  their  portion. 

How  undisturbed  their  rest ; 
cr         How  gladly  will  they  greet  us, 

When,  all  our  journey  past, 
We  reach  the  better  countiy. 

The  Father's  house  at  last. 

9np   4  Thus  round  the  silent  landmark, 
Here  on  the  desert-plain. 
We  pilgrims  meet  together 

With  loving  hearts  again. 
The  storm  may  gather  round  us, 
cr  But  Christ  has  gone  before ; 

We  follow  in  His  footsteps, 

And  doubt  and  fear  no  more.  Amen. 

Jane  Borthwick. 
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77i«  ZoreZ  AafA  &^«n  mindful  of  us  ;  lie  unll  bless  us. 

«ip2  Jesus,  for  Thy  love  most  tender 
On  the  cross  for  sinners  shown, 
"We  with  grateful  hearts  would  gather,      cr     We  would  praise  Thee  and  surrender 


AT  Thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father, 
-    Who  hast  blest  us  all  our  days, 


er 


All  our  hearts  to  be  Thine  own. 
mf   AVith  so  blest  a  Friend  provided, 
We  upon  our  way  would  go. 
Sure  of  being  safely  guided, 
Guarded  well  from  every  foe. 


To  begin  the  year  with  praise, — 
Praise  for  light  so  brightly  shining 

Ou  our  steps  from  heaven  above ; 
Praise  for  mercies  daily  twining 

Hound  us  golden  cords  of  love. 

cr     3  Every  day  will  be  the  brighter. 

When  Thy  gracious  face  we  see  ; 
Every  burden  will  be  lighter. 

When  we  know  it  comes  from  Thee. 
Spread  Thy  love's  broad  banner  o'er  us. 
Give  us  strength  to  serve  and  wait, 
/  Till  the  glory  breaks  before  us, 

Through  the  city's  open  gate.     Amen. 


J.  D.  Burks. 
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YlKCENT  NOVSLLO. 


Bee  dUo  Dunfermline,  No.  8. 


While  the  earth  remaineth,  seei-time  and  luirveat  ,  . .  sliall  not  cease. 

mf       "pOUNTAIN  of  mercy,  God  of  love, 
X?     How  rich  Thy  bounties  are  1 
The  rolling  seasons,  as  they  move, 
Proclaim  Thy  constant  care. 

mp  2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 

The  sower  hid  the  grain, 
cr         Thy  goodness  marked  its  secret  birth, 

And  sent  the  early  rain. 

3  The  spring's  sweet  influence  was  Thine ; 

The  plants  in  beauty  grew ; 
Thou  gav'st  refulgent  suns  to  shine, 
And  mild  refreshing  dew. 

4  These  various  mercies  from  above 

Matured  the  swelling  grain  ; 
A  yellow  harvest  crowns  Thy  love, 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

mf    5  Seed-time  and  harvest.  Lord,  alone 
Thou  dost  on  man  bestow ; 
Let  him  not  then  forget  to  own 
From  whom  his  blessings  flow. 

/       6  Fountain  of  love,  our  praise  is  Thine ; 
To  Thee  our  songs  we'll  raise  ; 
And  all  created  nature  join 

In  sweet  harmonious  praise.     Amen. 


Alice  Flowerdew. 


^tcht  OccMiontf 


483    RUTH. 


6.5.6.5.  D. 


fc 


m 


^ 


ffi 


^er 


P 


22 


3t3: 


•rr 


^ 


.i2L 


4p« 


-HSH- 


Saxuel  Shith. 


'^     <^ 


:^ 


g 


Hi=(l- 


IW 


'      I.  ' 


r?    r? 


'-h'-f-r- 


^=F?^g 


Truly  the  light  is  sweety  and  a  pleasant  thing  it  is  for  the  eyes  to  behold  the  sun, 
mf 


SUMMER  Buns  are  glowing 
Over  land  and  sea, 
Happy  light  is  flowing, 

Bountiful  and  free. 
Eveiything  rejoices 

In  the  mellow  rays. 
All  earth's  thousand  voices 
Swell  the  psalm  of  praise. 


2  God's  free  mercy  streameth 
Over  all  the  world, 
And  His  banner  gleameth, 
Everywhere  unfurled. 
/  Broad  and  deep  and  glorious 

As  the  heaven  above, 
Shines  in  might  victorious 
His  eternal  love. 


mf   3  Lord,  upon  our  blindness 

Thy  pure  radiance  pour ; 
For  Thy  lovingkindness 

Make  us  love  Thee  more, 
p  And  when  clouds  are  drifting 

Dark  across  our  sky, 
cr         Then,  the  vail  uplifting, 

Father,  be  Thou  nigh. 

mf   4  We  will  never  doubt  Thee, 

Though  Thou  vail  Thy  light 
Life  is  dark  without  Thee  ; 
Death  with  Thee  is  bright. 
/  Light  of  light !  shine  o'er  us 

On  our  pilgrim  way, 
Go  Thou  still  before  us 

To  the  endless  day.     Amen. 


W.  W.  How. 
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The  waters  are  hid  aa  with  a  atone,  arid  tJie  face  of  the  deep  is  frozen. 


mp 


dim 


WINTER  reigneth  o'er  the  land, 
Freezing  with  its  icy  breath : 
Dead  and  bare  the  tall  trees  stand  ; 
All  is  chill  and  drear  as  death. 


mp   2  Yet  it  seemeth  but  a  day 

Since  the  summer  flowers  were  here, 
Since  they  stacked  the  balmy  hay, 
Since  they  reaped  the  golden  ear. 

mp   3  Sunny  days  are  past  and  gone : 
So  the  years  go,  speeding  fast 
Onward  ever,  each  new  one 
Swifter  speeding  than  the  last. 

J)      4  Life  is  waning  ;  life  is  brief; 

Death,  like  winter,  standeth  nigh : 
Each  one,  like  the  fallen  leaf, 
Soon  shall  fade,  and  fall,  and  die. 

/       5  But  the  sleeping  earth  shall  wake, 

And  the  flowers  shall  burst  in  bloom. 
And  all  nature  rifling  break 
Glorious  from  its  winter  tomb. 


/       6  So  the  saints,  from  sluml^er  blest, 
Kising,  shall  awake  and  sing ; 
And  our  flesh  in  hope  shall  rest 

Till  there  breaks  the  endless  spring. 


Amen. 


W.  W.  How. 
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iV^owj,  therefore,  our  Gody  we  thank  Thee,  and  praise  Thy  glorioibs  name. 
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NOAV  thank  we  all  our  God, 
With  heart,  and  hands,  and  voices, 
Who  wondrous  things  hath  done, 

In  whom  His  world  rejoices ; 
Who,  from  our  mother's  arms. 
Hath  blessed  us  on  our  way 
With  countless  gifts  of  love, 
And  still  is  ours  to-day. 

vif  2  Oh,  may  this  bounteous  God 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 
With  ever  joyful  hearts 
And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us. 


And  keep  us  in  His  grace, 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed. 

And  free  us  from  all  ills 
In  this  world  and  the  next ! 

/     3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God 
The  Father  now  be  given, 
The  Son,  and  Him  who  reigns 

With  Them  in  highest  heaven, 
The  one  eternal  God 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore.     Amen. 
Mabtin  Binckabt,  tr.  Catherine  Wdckwosib. 


r86    ST.  GEORGE'S,  WINDSOR.     7.7.7,7.  d. 
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7%«  harvest  is  the  end  of  the  world,  and  (he  reapers  are  the  angels. 


COME,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  Harvest-home ! 
All  is  safely  gathered  in. 
Ere  the  winter  storms  begin : 
God,  our  Maker,  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied : 
Come  to  God*s  own  temple,  come, 
Baise  the  song  of  Harvest-home ! 


mf  2  All  this  world  is  God's  o\ni  field 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown. 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown  : 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear. 
Then  the  full  com  shall  appear : 
Lord  of  Harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 


mf    3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 

And  shall  take  His  Harvest  home ; 

From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 

All  offences  purge  away  : 
p  Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 

In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast ; 
/  But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 

In  His  garner  evermore. 

mf   4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come  ; 
Bring  Thy  final  Harvest-home  I 

cr         Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 

Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin ; 

/  There,  forever  purified, 

In  Thy  garner  to  abide : 
Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 
lUiise  the  glorious  Harvest-home !     Amen. 


Hekbt  Alfobd. 
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0  Lord^  how  manifold  are  ITiy  works  !    In  wisdom  liait  Thou  mads  them  all. 
mf    lyrOW  sing  we  a  song  for  the  harvest :  5 


Thanksgiving  and  honor  and  praise, 
For  all  that  the  bountiful  Giver 
Hath  given  to  gladden  our  days ; 

2  For  grasses  of  upland  and  lowland, 

For  fruits  of  the  garden  and  field, 
For  gold  which  the  mine  and  the  furrow 
To  delver  and  husbandman  yield. 

3  And  thanks  for  the  harvest  of  beauty. 

For  that  which  the  hands  cannot  hold, 
The  harvest  eyes  only  can  gather, 
And  only  our  hearts  can  enfold. 

mf4i  We  reap  it  on  mountain  and  moorland ; 
We  glean  it  from  meadow  and  lea ; 
We  gainer  it  in  from  the  cloudland ; 
We  bind  it  in  sheaves  from  the  sea. 


But  now  we  sing  deeper  and  higher, 
Of  hai-vests  that  eye  cannot  see ; 

They  ripen  on  mountains  of  duty, 
Are  reaped  by  the  brave  and  the  free. 


6  And    they    have    been    gathered    and 
garnered, 
Some  golden  with  honor  and  gain, 
mp  And  some,  as  with  heart's  blood,  are  ruddy, 
The  harvests  of  sorrow  and  pain. 

/  7  0  Thou  who  art  Lord  of  the  harvest, 
The  Giver  who  gladdens  our  days, 
Our  heart*  are  forever  repeating 
Thanksgiving  and  honor  and  praise. 

Amen. 

W.  C.  Gannett  and  J.  W.  Ghaowick. 


488     DRESDEN.     7. 6. 7 . 6.  D.  (tvilh  refrain). 
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/T^  ^at«  t^5  ratn  /rom  ^ven,  anc2  fruitful  seasons,  filling  ou/r  hearts  iinth 

food  and  gladness, 

mf       XXT'-^  plough  the  fields  and  scatter 
W     The  good  seed  on  the  land, 
But  it  is  fed  and  watered 

By  God's  Almighty  hand  : 
He  sends  the  snow  in  winter, 

The  warmth  to  swell  the  grain, 
The  breezes  and  the  sunshine, 
And  soft  refreshing  rain. 

mf  All  good  gifts  around  us 

Are  sent  from  heaven  above  ; 
f  27ien  thank  the  Lord,  0  thank  the  Lord, 

For  all  His  love. 


mf  2  He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  things  near  and  far ; 
He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 

He  lights  the  evening  star  ; 
The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him 

By  Him  the  birds  are  fed  ; 
Much  more  to  us,  His  children. 

He  gives  our  daily  bread. 


mf  3  We  thank  Thee,  then,  O  Father, 
For  all  things  bright  and  good. 
The  seed-time  and  the  hai-vest, 
Our  life,  oui'  health,  our  food. 
dim    No  gifts  have  we  to  offer, 

For  all  Thy  love  imparts, 
cr       But  that  which  Thou  desirest, 
Our  humble,  thankful  heart?. 

Amen. 
Matthus  Claudius,  tr,  J.  M.  Casipbeix. 
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Every  good  gift,  and  every  'perfect  boon  is  from  above. 

mf       rilHOXJ,  Lord,  art  our  life  and  the  length  of  our  days : 
X    Our  voices  to  Thee  in  thanksgiving  we  raise  ; 
Our  shield  and  our  huckler,  our  refuge  and  tower, 
We  trust  in  Thy  faithfulness,  mercy,  and  power. 

2  We  thank  Thee,  we  praise  Thee,  for  sunshine  and  rain. 
For  cahn  and  for  tempest,  for  pleasure  and  pain ; 
Thy  love  and  Thy  wisdom  our  tongues  shall  employ. 
In  light  and  in  darkness,  in  sorrow  and  joy. 

mf   3  The  summer  and  autumn,  the  winter  and  spring, 
To  Thee  shall  their  tribute  of  gratitude  bring ; 
The  sea  and  its  fulness,  the  earth  and  the  air, 
All  tell  of  Thy  goodness.  Thy  glory  declare. 

4  We  thank  Thefe,  we  praise  Thee,  for  beauty  and  youth, 
For  justice  and  freedom,  for  honor  and  truth  ; 
The  wealth  of  the  ocean,  the  forest  and  field, 
And  all  the  rewards  that  our  industries  yield. 

mf    5  AVe  thank  Thee,  we  praise  Thee,  for  plenty  and  peace, 
For  Thy  full-flowing  bounty  that  never  doth  cease, 
For  the  Church  and  the  Sabbath,  the  Home  and  the  School, 
For  a  land  in  which  mercy  and  righteousness  rule, 

mf    6  We  thank  Thee  and  praise  Thee,  our  Father  above, 
For  all  the  dear  tokens  of  kindness  and  love 
Thou  sendest  to  gi*eet  us,  as  day  follows  day. 
To  lighten  our  burdens  and  gladden  our  way. 

7  We  thank  Thee  for  life  with  its  blessinpfs  so  free. 
And  for  the  glad  hope  which  we  have,  Lord,  in  Thee, 
That  Thou  wilt  receive  us  in  peace  to  Thy  rest, 
To  serve  Thee  on  high  with  the  saved  and  the  blest.     Amen. 

BoBERT  Murray. 
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OLORD,  be  with  us  when  we  Bail 
Upon  the  lonely  deep, 
Our  guard  when,  on  the  silent  deck, 
The  midnight  watch  we  keep. 
0  2  We  need  not  fear,  though  all  around 
'Mid  rising  winds  we  hear 
The  multitude  of  waters  surge, 
For  Thou,  0  God,  art  near. 

91 


ANGELS,     L.M. 


mf  3  The  calm,  the  breeze,  the  gale,  the  storm, 

That  pass  from  land  to  land, 

All,  all  are  Thine,  and  held  within 

The  hollow  of  Thy  hand. 

/    4  To  Thee  the  Father,  Thee  the  Son, 

Whom  earth  and  sky  adore. 

And  Spirit,  moving  o'er  the  deep, 

Be  praise  for  evermore.    Amen. 

Edwa&d  Abthxtb  Dayican. 

Orlando  Gibbons. 


7%«  Lord  sitteth  upon  the  flccd;  yea,  the  Lord  sitteth  King  forever. 


f    /^  GOD,  who  metest  in  Thy  hand 
yj    The  waters  of  the  mighty  sea, 
And  barrest  ocean  with  the  sand 
By  Thy  perpetual  decree ; 

2  What  time  the  floods  lift  up  their  voice, 

And  break  in  anger  on  the  shore, 
When  deep  to  deep  calls  with  the  noise 
Of  waterspouts  and  billows'  roar ; 

3  When  they  who  to  the  sea  go  down. 

And  in  the  waters  ply  their  toil, 


Are  lifted  on  the  surge's  crown, 

And  plunge  where  seething  eddies  boil ; 
/  4  Rule  then,  0  Lord,  the  ocean's  wrath, 
And  bind  the  tempest  with  Thy  will; 
Tread,  as  of  old,  the  water's  path, 
A  nd  speak  Thy  bidding,*  Peace,be  still.' 
w/5  So  with  Thy  mercies  ever  new 

Thy  servants  set  from  peril  free, 
cr     And  bring  them.  Pilot,  wise  and  true, 
Unto  the  port  where  they  would  be. 
Amen.       B.  F.  Ltttledale. 
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G.  W.  TOBXANOB. 


AndanU  rdigioMK 


Fierce  was  the  wild  bil-low.     Dark  was  the  night ; 


Oars  la-bored  hea  -  vi  -  ly, 
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Foam  glim-mered  white ; 
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Trembled  the    ma  •  ri  -  nera,  Pe  -  lil  was    nigh  : 
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Peace 


Tlien  said  the   God    of  gods, 


' Peace!   It       is  I, 
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.Be  0^  ^ooc?  cheer ;  it  is  I ;  he  not  afraid* 


mf 
P 
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FIERCE  was  the  wild  billow, 
Dark  was  the  night ; 
Oars  labored  heavily, 

Foam  glimmered  white ; 
Trembled  the  mariners, 

Peril  was  nigh : 
Then  said  the  God  of  gods, 
'  Peace  I  It  is  I.* 


mf   2  Ridge  of  the  mountain-wave. 

Lower  thy  crest  I 
Wail  of  the  tempest-wind, 

Be  thou  at  rest  I 
Sorrow  can  never  be. 

Darkness  must  fly. 
Where  saith  the  Light  of  Light 

'  Peace  !  It  is  L' 


mf 


cr 


PP 


mp   3  Jesus,  Deliverer, 

Come  Thou  to  me ; 
Soothe  Thou  my  voyaging 

Over  life's  sea : 
Thou,  when  the  storm  of  death 

Roars,  sweeping  by, 
Whisper,  O  Truth  of  Truth, 

'  Peace !  It  is  I.'     Amen. 
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Anatolits,  tr.  J.  M.  Neale. 
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J.  E.  Gould. 
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So  He  hringeih  them  unto 

JESUS,  Saviour,  pilot  me 
Over  life's  tempestuous  sea ; 
Unknown  waves  before  me  roll, 
Hiding  rock  and  treacherous  shoal ; 
Chart  and  compass  come  from  Thee, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me  I 

2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild ; 
Boisterous  waves  obey  Thy  will 


BE  AT  REST.    8.5.8.3. 


the  haven  wliere  they  would  he. 

When  Thou  sa/st  to  them  '  Be  still ! ' 
cr       Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
dim    Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me ! 

mp  3  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest — 
Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast, 
May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me, 
*  Fear  not !  I  will  pilot  thee ! '  Amen* 

Edwabd  Hoppeb. 

J.  DowKiNo  Farrer. 
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Lowell  Mason. 


/  am  tlie  bright  and  morning  Star, 


mp      O  T  AR  of  peace  to  wanderers  weary ! 
O  Bright  the  beams  that  smile  on  me  I 
cr       Cheer  the  pilot's  vision  dreary, 
dim  Far,  far  at  sea. 

mp  2  Star  of  hope !  gleam  on  the  billow ; 
Bless  the  soul  that  sighs  for  Thee, 
cr       Bless  the  sailor's  lonely  pillow, 
dim  Far,  &r  at  sea. 


wip  3  Star  of  faith  I  when  winds  are  mocking 
All  his  toil,  he  flies  to  Thee ; 
Save  him  on  the  billow  rocking, 
dim  Far,  far  at  sea. 

mp  4  Star  divine  t  oh !  safely  guide  him  ; 
Bring  the  wanderer  home  to  Thee  ; 
Sore  temptations  long  have  tried  him, 
dim  Far,  far  at  sea.    Amen. 

Janb  C.  SncpsoN. 


495    BE  AT  REST.     8.5.8.3. 

We  do  not  cease  to  pray  for  you  that  ye  might  be  filled  with  the  knowledge  of  Hie  loUl, 

mp 


HOLY  Father,  in  Thy  mercy 
Hear  our  anxious  prayer ; 
Keep  our  loved  ones,  now  far  absent, 
'Neath  Thy  care. 

cr   2  Jesus,  Saviour,  let  Thy  presence 

Be  their  light  and  guide ; 
dim    Keep,  0  keep  them,  in  their  weakness. 
At  Thy  side. 

mj)  3  When  in  sorrow,  when  in  danger, 
When  in  loneliness. 
In  Thy  love  look  down  and  comfort 
Their  distress. 


mf  4  May  the  joy  of  Thy  salvation 

Be  their  strength  and  stay ; 
cr       May  they  love,  and  may  they  praise  Thee 
Day  by  day. 

mf  5  Holy  Spirit,  let  Thy  teaching 

Sanctify  their  life ; 
cr       Send  Thy  grace  that  they  may  conquer 
In  the  strife. 

mf  6  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

God,  the  One  in  Three,        [them 
Bless  them,  guide  them,  save  them,  keep 
Near  to  Thee.     Amen. 

J.  S.   SXEfBENBON. 
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Jakks  McGuanahan. 


Rbfrain. 
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The     Lord    keep   watch  be   -   tween    us, 


Keep    watch     in    ten  -  d'rest    love, 
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/9«e  aUo  Jerusalem,  No.  121. 
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7%e  Zord  6e  ftc^w^en  me  and  tliee^  and  between  my  seed  and  thy  seed  forever. 


mp 


THE  Lord  keep  watch  between  ua, 
The  ever-present  Friend ; 
No  love  like  His  so  mighty, 
To  keep  and  to  defend. 

TJie  Lord  keep  watch  hetioeen  us, 
Keep  toaich  in  tenderest  love, 

Until  our  praises  mingle 
Around  the  throne  above. 


mp  2  Thougli  absent  from  each  other, 
We  are  not  far  from  Him  ; 

cr        Let  not  our  courage  falter, 

Let  not  our  faith  grow  dim. 

mp  3  Though  time  and  space  may  !^ever 
The  Master's  servants  here, 
'Tis  only  for  a  season, 

The  meeting  time  draws  near. 


mp   4  The  Lord  Himself  is  watching, 

In  tenderness  and  love  ; 
mf       Let  praises  meet  and  mingle 

Around  tbe  throne  above.     Amen. 


J.   H.   JoBMSTON. 
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J.  B.  Dtkes. 
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^nc2  Ht  arose  and  rebuked  tlie  vnnd,  and  said  unto  tlie  sea,  Peace,  be  stilL 

f  T^IERCE  i-aged  the  tempest  o'er  the  deep, 

X?     AVatch  did  Thine  anxious  seiTants  keep, 
dim      But  Thou  wast  wrapped  in  guileless  sleep, 

jffp    Calm  and  still. 

mf   2  ^  Save,  Lord,  we  perish,*  was  their  cry, 

*  0  save  us  in  our  agony ! ' 
cr         Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high, 

*  Peace,  be  still.' 

pp    3  The  wild  winds  hushed ;  the  angry  deep 
dim      Sank  like  a  little  child  to  sleep ; 
The  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap, 
cr     At  Thy  will. 

mf   4  So,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o*er, 

And  storm-winds  drift  us  from  the  shore, 
Say,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more, 

P]l)    *  Peace,  be  still.'     Amen. 

GODFBEY  ThBIKO. 
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Tbnbium  UUADt. 


Se  of  good  ehetr;    it  m  /. 

OTHOU  that  on  the  billow 
Gouldest  Bleep 
While  tempestB  round  Thy  pillow 

Fierce  did  sweep, 
Oraut  UB  Thy  holy  peace. 
White  the  iumultB  rage  around  us, 
And  the  perils  etill  incresBe, 
Our  hearts  to  keep, 

I       0  Thou  that  in  the  night  storm 

Drewest  nigh, 

Appearing  as  a  bright  form 

From  on  high, 

Still  'mid  our  gloom  appear ; 

Guide  us  gently  to  our  haven  ; 

Give  our  fainting  spirits  cheer, 

Say,  *Lo, 'tis  If 

3      O  Thou  that  stood'st  at  morning 

On  the  shore 

To  hIeBs  the  bark  returning 

And  the  store, 
Bid  UB  Euch  welcome  blest, 
AVhen,  beyond  those  troubled  waters, 
From  our  night-long  toil  we  reat 
For  evermore.     Amen. 


Amnb  Bobe  CoDsni. 
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Be  of  gocd  cluer;   it  ia  L 

OTHOU  that  on  the  billow 
Couldest  sleep 
AVhile  tempests  rouud  Thy  pillow 

Fierce  did  sweep, 
Grant  us  Thy  holy  peace, 
While  the  tumults  rage  around  us, 
And  the  perils  still  increase, 
Our  hearts  to  keep. 

0  Thou  that  in  the  night  storm 

Drewest  nigh, 
Appearing  as  a  bright  form 

From  on  high. 
Still  'mid  our  gloom  appear ; 
Guide  us  gently  to  our  haven  ; 
Give  our  fainting  spirits  cheer, 

eay,  *  Lo,  'tis  I ! ' 

O  Thou  that  stood'st  at  morning 

On  the  shore 
To  bless  the  bark  returning 

And  the  store. 
Bid  us  such  welcome  blest, 
When,  beyond  those  troubled  waters, 
From  our  night-long  toil  we  rest 

For  evermore.     Amen. 
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Anne  Bobs  Cousin. 
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J.  B.  Dykes. 
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Hum  rulest  the  raging  of  the  sea :   when  the  waves  tlhereof  arise,  Tliou  stillest  them. 

mf       "INTERNAL  Father,  strong  to  save, 

Jl-J    Whose  arm  hath  bound  the  restless  wave, 
Who  bidd'st  the  mighty  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep ; 

p  O  hear  us  (cr)  when  we  cry  to  Thee 

dim  For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

mf   2  0  Christ,  whose  voice  the  waters  heard, 

dim      And  hushed  their  raging  at  Thy  word,  * 

cr         Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 

dim      And  calm  amidst  its  rage  didst  sleep ; 

p  O  hear  us  (cr)  when  we  cry  to  Thee 

dim  For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

mf    3  Most  Holy  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 

Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 

And  bid  its  angry  tumult  cease, 

And  give,  for  wild  confusion,  peace ; 
p  0  hear  us  (cr)  when  we  cry  to  Thee 

dim  For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

mf   4  0  Trinity  of  love  and  power, 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger  s  hour  ; 

From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 

Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go ; 
cr  Thus  eveinnore  shall  rise  to  Thee 

/  Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea.    A  men. 

WlLLXAU  WhiTIKO. 


0Miot0  anb  ZxAvtKtvtf 


500     ST.  CHRYSOSTOM.     8.8.8.8.8.8. 


Sib  Jossis  Barsbti. 
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I'Aow  </ki/  ar<  th5  confidence  of  all  the  ends  of  the  earth,  and  of  them  that 

are  afar  off  ujxm  the  sea. 


mf 


cr 
dim 


GREAT  Ruler  of  the  land  and  sea, 
Almighty  God,  we  come  to  Thee; 
Able  to  succor  and  to  save 
From  perils  of  the  wind  and  wave, 
Keep  by  Thy  mighty  hand,  0  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep  I 


mf  4  In  storm  or  battle,  with  Thine  aim 

Shield  Thou  the  mariner  from  harm, — 
From  foes  without,  from  ills  within, 

c/tV/i    From  deeds  and  words  and  thoughts  of 


sin: 


mf  2  Speak  to  the  shadows  of  the  night, 
And  turn  their  darkness  into  light ; 
Smooth    the    rough    breaker's    rising 

crest. 
Say  to  the  billow,  *  Be  at  rest ! ' 
cr  Keep  by  Thy  mighty  hand,  0  keep 

dim        The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 

mf  3  Soothe  the  rough  ocean's  troubled  face, 
And  bid  the  hurricane  give  place 

p  To  the  soft  breeze  that  wafts  the  bark 
Safely  alike  through  light  and  dark : 

cr  Keep  by  Thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 

dirn        The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 


cr 
dim 


Keep  by  Thy  mighty  hand,  0  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 


p    5  0  Son  of  God,  in  days  of  ill, 

Say  to  each  sorrow,  '  Peace,  be  still ; ' 
In  hours  of  weakness  be  Thou  nigh. 
Heal  Thou  the  sickness,  hear  the  cry, 
cr  Keep  by  Thy  mighty  hand,  0  keep 

dim        The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 

mf  6  Good  Pilot  of  the  awful  main, 

p        Let  us  not  plead  Thy  love  in  vain  ; 

Jesus,  draw  near  with  kindly  aid, — 
cr       Say,  *  It  is  I,  be  not  afraid.' 
/  Keep  by  Thy  mighty  hand,  0  keep 

dim        The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 

Amen. 

HORATIUS  BoMAB. 
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GOD  BE  WITH  YOU  !     9.8.  8.9.  {with  re/rain). 


W.  G.  Tomer. 
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Till  we    meet,      Till  we-       meet     a  -   gain ! 
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feet ;  Till   we    meet Till  we    meet,  Ood     be    witli  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  I 

Till  we  meet,  Till  we  meet,  Till  we  meet  a  -  gain ! 

N  MJAAA  j^2A^  NJ.J-J  1    , 
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Noio,  bretkren,  I  commend  you  to  God,  and  to  the  word  of  His  grace. 

mp   f^  OD  he  with  you  tiJl  we  meet  again  I      7W2?2God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again ! 
VJT  By  His  counsels  guide,  uphold  you, 
With  His  sheep  securely  fold  you ! 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  I 

cr  Till  tve  meet  again  !  Till  we  m>eet  again  ! 

Till  we  meet  at  Jesus  feet ; 
Till  u)e  meet  again!  Tillwem^etagaifif 
God  be  untJi  you  till  we  meet  again  ! 


cr         'Neath  His  wings  securely  hide  you, 
Daily  manna  still  provide  you  ; 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again ! 

mp3God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  ! 
dxm      When  life's  peri  Is  thick  confound  you, 
cr         Put  His  loving  arms  around  you ; 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again ! 

mp   4  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  I 

cr  Keep  love's  banner  floating  o*er  you, 

mf  Smite  death's  threatening  wave  before  you  ; 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  I  J.  Eascbs  Rankin. 
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GREAT  King  of  nations,  hear  our 
prayer, 

WhiJe  at  Thy  feet  we  fall,  mf 

And  humbly  with  united  cry 

To  Thee  for  mercy  call.  dim 

The  guilt  is  ours,  but  grace  is  Thine, 

O  turn  us  not  away,  er 

But  hear  us  from  Thy  lofty  throne 
And  help  us  when  we  pray. 


F'g  /irtiv?  sinned  vnth  mir  fathers, 

p    2  Our  fathers'  sins  were  manifold. 
And  ours  no  less,  we  own, 


Yet  wondrously  from  age  to  age 
Thy  goodness  hath  been  shown. 

When  dangers,  like  a  stormy  sea, 
Beset  our  country  round. 

To   Thee    we    looked,    to    Thee   we 
cried. 
And  help  in  Thee  we  found. 


p      3  With  one  consent  we  meekly  bow 
Beneath  Thy  chastening  hand. 
And,  pouring  forth  confession  meet. 
Mourn  with  our  mourning  land. 

fir  AVith  pitying  eye  behold  our  need. 

As  thus  we  lift  our  prayer, 

p  *  Correct  us  with  Thy  judgments,  Lord ; 

cr  Then  let  Thy  mercy  spare.'     Amen. 


.ToHK  Hampdek  Guhnt.t. 
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Dat'b  'Psaltkr,'  1S6S. 
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(Second  Tunb.) 


G.  F.  Boor. 
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7%6  land  TIiou  gavest  imto  our  fathers, 

mp   T  ORD,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray,  wp30  ^lard  our  shores  from  every  foe ; 
XJ     Of  every  clime  and  coast,  With  peace  our  borders  bless  ; 

0  hear  us  for  our  native  land,  With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown, 

The  land  we  love  the  most.  Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 


wip20ur  fathers'  sepulchres  are  here, 
And  here  our  kindred  dwell, 
Our  children  too ; — how  should  we  love 
Another  land  so  well  ? 


m/ 4  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  Thee  ; 

cr     And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 
The  songs  of  liberty. 


mp   5  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  Thee 
Our  country  we  commend ; 

cr         Be  Thou  our  refuge  and  our  trust, 
Our  everlasting  Friend.     Amen. 


J.  Retnell  Wreford. 


504    HESPERUS.    L.M.  (Fibst  Tonb.) 


He]ist  Baxsb. 


MELCOMBE.    L.  If. 


(SlCOITD  TCNE.) 


Samuii.  Wsbbi. 
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^<$  maketh  wars  to  cease  tmto  the  ends  of  the  earth. 


mf 


OGod  of  love,  0  King  of  peace  I 
Make  wars  throughout  the  world 
to  cease; 
The  wrath  of  sinful  man  restrain, 
Give  peace,  0  God,  give  peace  again  I 


mf  2  Remember,  Lord,  Thy  works  of  old. 

The  wonders  that  our  fathers  told  ; 
dim    Kemember  not  our  sin's  dark  stain, 
f}        Give    peace,    O    God,    give    peace 
again  I 


mf    3  Whom  shall  we  trust  but  Thee,  0  Lord  ? 
Where  rest  but  on  Thy  faithful  word  ? 
None  ever  called  on  Thee  in  vain. 
Give  peace,  0  God,  give  peace  again  I 


cr 
P 

f 


4  Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  above, 
All  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  love  ; 
dim      0  bind  us  in  that  heavenly  chain, 
p  Give  peace,  0  God,  give  peace  again. 


Amen, 

Sib  Henet  W.  Baker. 
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Old  Enoubh  Melody. 
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A-men. 


J^imo  U8  Tliy  mercy^  0  Lord,  and  grant  us  Thy  salvation, 

m/)       FTIO  Thee  our  God  we  fly 

X    For  mercy  and  for  grace ; 
0  hear  our  lowly  cry, 

And  hide  not  Thou  Thy  face. 
cr  0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 

And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherl<ind, 

f       2  Arise,  O  Lord  of  Hosts ! 

Be  jealous  for  Thy  name, 
-  And  drive  from  out  our  coasts 
The  sins  that  put  to  shame. 

f       3  Thy  best  gifts  from  on  high 
In  rich  abundance  pour, 
That  we  may  magnify 

And  praise  Thee  more  and  more. 

mf   4  The  powers  ordained  by  Thee 
With  heavenly  wisdom  bless, 
May  they  Thy  servants  be. 
And  rule  in  righteousness. 

mf   5  The  Church  of  Thy  dear  Son, 
Inflame  with  love's  pure  fire, 
Bind  her  once  more  in  one, 
And  life  and  tnith  inspire. 


m 


cr 


%f   6  The  pastors  of  Thy  fold 

With  grace  and  power  endue, 
That  faithful,  pure,  and  lx)ld, 
They  may  be  pastors  true.     Amen. 


W.  W.  How. 
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O.  J.  Webb. 
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/S'ee  cd»o  Homeward  Journey,  No.  480. 
Hap^  is  that  pe'^ple  wliose  God  u  the  Lord, 

mf     "OROM  ocean  unto  ocean  mf  2  0  Christ,  for  Thine  own  glory, 

J?    Our  land  shall  own  Thee  Lord,  And  for  our  country*s  weal, 

And,  filled  with  true  devotion,  We  humbly  plead  before  Thee, 

Obey  Thy  sovereign  word.  Thyself  in  us  reveal ; 

Our  prairies  and  our  mountains.  And  may  we  know,  Lord  Jesus, 

Forest  and  fertile  field,  The  touch  of  Thy  dear  hand  ; 

Our  nven,  lakes,  and  fountains.  And,  healed  of  our  diseases. 

To  The«  ihall  tribute  yield.  The  tempter's  power  withstand. 

mp    3  "Where  error  smites  with  blindness, 

Enslaves  and  leads  astraj', 
cr         Do  Thou  in  lovingkindness 

Proclaim  Thy  gospel  day  ; 
mf        Till  all  the  tribes  and  races 

That  dwell  in  this  fair  land, 
Adorned  with  Christian  graces, 

AVithin  Thy  courts  shall  stand. 

mf   4  Our  Saviour  King,  defend  us. 

And  guide  where  we  should  go; 
Forth  with  Thy  message  send  us, 

Thy  love  and  light  to  show ; 
cr         Till  fired  with  true  devotion 

Enkindled  by  Thy  Word, 

f  From  ocean  unto  ocean 

Our  land  shall  own  Thee  Lord.     Amen. 

Robert  Murray. 
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(r{xxf  is  ilie  word  of  the  Lord . . .  for  there  sJiall  he  peace  and  truth  in  my  days. 

f  /^  OD,  the  All-terril>le !     King,  who  ordainest, 

vT  Thunder  thy  clarion,  and  lightning  Thy  sword, 
dim  Show  forth  Thy  pity  on  high  where  Thou  reignest : 
J)  Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  0  Lord. 

/      2  God  the  Omnipotent !  Mighty  Avenger, 
Watching  invisible,  judging  unheard, 
mp       Save  us  in  mercy,  oh  save  us  from  danger : 
J)  Give  to  us  peace  in  our  timie,  O  Lord. 

mf  3  God  the  All-merciful !     Earth  hath  forsaken 
Thy  ways  all  holy,  and  slighted  Thy  word ; 
Let  not  Thy  wrath  in  its  terror  awaken : 
p  Give  to  us  pardon  and  peace,  O  Lord. 

• 
mf  4  So  will  Thy  children  with  thankful  devotion, 
cr  Praise  Him  who  saved  them  from  peril  and  sword, 

/  Shouting  in  chorus  from  ocean  to  ocean. 

Peace  to  the  nations,  and  praise  to  the  Lord.     Amen. 

H.  F.  Chorley  {altd.). 


O08    GOD  SAVE  THE  QUEEN.    6.6.4.6.6.6.4.       Habxonizid  bt  E.  J.  Hofhhb. 
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ilncf  all  the  people  shouted  and  raid,  God  save  tlie  King, 
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cr 


GOD  save  our  gracious  Queen, 
Long  live  our  noble  Queen, 
God  save  the  Queen  : 
Send  her  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious, 
Long  to  reign  over  us ; 
God  save  the  Queen. 


/ 


cr 


2  Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store 
On  her  be  pleased  to  pour  ; 

Long  may  she  reign : 
May  she  defend  our  laws. 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice, 

God  save  the  Queen.    Amen. 


Author  not  known. 


V.    HYMNS  FOR  THE  YOUNG 
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509    BEECHWOOD.    6.6.6.4. 


JoBUR  Booth. 
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Casting  all  your  care  ujxm  Ilim,  for  Ife  careth  for  you. 


mf       /^  OD,  who  made  tlie  earth, 
vT   The  air,  the  sky,  the  Bea, 
Who  gave  the  light  its  birth, 
Careth  for  me. 


2  God,  who  made  the  grass, 

The  flower,  the  fniit,  the  tree, 
The  d^y  and  night  to  pass, 
Careth  for  me. 


3  God,  who  made  the  sun, 

The  moon,  the  stars,  is  He 
Who,  when  life's  clouds  com«  on, 
Careth  for  me. 

4  God,  who  made  all  things, 

On  earth,  in  air,  in  sea. 
Who  changing  seasons  brings, 
Careth  for  me. 

mp^  5  God,  who  gave  me  breath, 

Be  this  my  prayer  to  Thee 
That,  when  I  sink  in  death, 
Thou  care  for  me. 

cr     6  God,  who  sent  His  Son 
To  die  on  Calvary, 
He,  if  I  lean  on  Him, 
Will  care  for  me. 

mf    7  AVhen  in  heaven's  bright  land 

I  all  His  loved  ones  see, 
/  I'll  sing  with  that  blest  band, 

*  God  cared  for  me.'     Ame«. 


S.  B.  Rhodes. 


&ob  in  Creation  anb  ^tovibtnu 

510     INFANT  PRAISES.     6. 5.6.5  {ivith  repeat). 


P^ 


I 


^ 


^"f=i  f-  r"T 


wt 


Fbiedhich  Silcher. 


^ 


ri: 


~rr~r=r 


Sec  eUto  Bemkbton,  No.  571. 

7%«  ^ar^/i  ii<  /tt?i  of  tlti  goodness  of  tfie  Lord, 

mf  OEE  the  shining  dewdrops  3  Hear  the  mountain  stream  let  5  He  who  came  to  save  us 
O  On  the  flowers  strewed, 


Proving,  as  they  sparkle, 
'  God  is  ever  good.* 


In  the  solitude, 
With  its  ripple  saying, 
'  God  is  ever  good/ 


2  See  the  morning  sunbeams    4  In  the  leafy  tree-tops, 


Lighting  up  the  wood. 
Silently  proclaiming, 
*  God  is  ever  good.* 


Where  no  fears  intrude. 
Merry  birds  are  singing, 
*  God  is  ever  good.' 


511     BEMERTON. 


6.5.  7.5. 


Shed  His  precious  blood — 
Better  things  it  speaketh — 

*  God  is  ever  good.* 

6  Bring,  my  heart,  thy  tribute, 

Songs  of  gratitude ; 

All  things  join  to  tell  us, 

*  God  is  ever  good.'  Amen. 
Major's  '  Book  of  Pkaise.' 

Frieduicu  Filitz. 
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Set  al%o  iNFAirr  Praises,  No.  510. 

Can  any  hide  himself  in  secret  places  that  I  sludl  not  see  him  f  saith  tlie  Lord* 

GOD  is  always  near  me,  cr       He  can  see  me  just  the  same 

Hearing  what  I  say,  As  by  mid-day  light. 

Knowing  all  my  thoughts  and  deeds,        „^y  3  q^j  jg  always  near  me, 

Though  so  young  and  small; 


All  my  work  and  play. 


mp  2  God  is  always  near  me ; 
In  the  darkest  night 


Not  a  look,  or  word,  or  thought. 
But  God  knows  it  all.    Amen. 


I^^mne  for  ^9e  ^ouncf 

512     ALL  THINGS  BRIGHT. 


JOHM   HULLAB. 
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All  things  bright  and    beau  -  ti  -  ful,    All    crea-tuzes  great  and  small, 
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lit  -  tie  flower  that  op    -    ens,  Each  lit  -  tie  bird  that  sings  —  He  made  their  glow-ing 
cold  wind  in    the    win    -    ter^  The  plea-sant  sum-mer  sun.        The  ripe  fruits   in    the 
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gar    -    don— He  made  them  ev  -  ery       one.        He    gave  us  eyes  to    see  them.    And 
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lips  that  we  might  tell 


The  sun -set  and  the     inoru-ing  That  brighten  up  the      bky, 
How  great  is  God  Al  -  migh  -  ty.  Who  has  made  all  things  well. 
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C.  F.  AliBXAMDKB. 


I^^mne  for  t^t  ^oun«f 


513     B  ATTISHILL.     7.7.7,7. 


J«HmuN  Battisbu^l. 


Ml/  God  tlwll  ^uiyphj  all  your  need. 

mj)       T3OOR  and  needy  thougli  I  lie, 
JL     God  Almighty  cares  for  niu ; 
Gives  me  clothing,  shelter,  food, 
Gives  me  all  I  have  of  good. 


2  He  will  hear  me  when  I  j)ray ; 
He  is  with  me  night  and  day, 
When  I  sleep,  and  when  I  wake, 
For  the  Lord  my  Saviour  s  sake. 

3  He  who  reigns  above  the  sky 
Once  l^ecame  as  poor  as  1 ; 

He  whose  blood  for  me  was  shed 
*  Had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 

4  Though  I  labor  here  awhile, 

He  will  bless  me  with  His  smile ; 
And,  when  this  shoiii  life  is  past, 
I  shall  rest  with  Him  at  last. 

mf   5  Then  to  Him  I  tune  my  song, 
Happy  as  the  day  is  long  ; 
This  my  joy  for  ever  be, 
God  Almighty  cares  for  me.     Amen, 


DosovHY  A.  Thbupp. 


&ob  in  Cuation  anb  ptoviHnu 
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Sjparrows  . . .  ?eo<  one  0/  them  is  forgotten  in  th^  sight  of  God,    Fear  not :  ye  are  of 

more  value  than  many  sparrows. 

mp       /^  OD  sees  the  little  sparrow  fall, 
vjr     It  meets  His  tender  view  ; 
If  God  so  loves  the  little  birds, 
I  know  He  loves  me  too. 

cr   He  loves  me  too.  He  loves  ma  toOy 
I  know  He  loves  me  too; 
Because  He  loves  the  little  things, 
I  know  He  loves  me  too. 

mp   2  He  paints  the  lily  of  the  field, 

Perfumes  each  lily  bell ; 
cr         If  He  so  loves  the  little  flowers, 

I  know  He  loves  me  well. 

mj)    3  God  made  the  little  birds  and  flowers, 

And  all  things  large  and  small ; 
cr         He'll  not  forget  His  little  ones, 

I  know  He  loves  them  all.     Amen.  Mabu  Stbaub. 
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515     BIRDS  ARE  SINGING.    S.7.8.7.  {with  refrain). 
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i4ZZ  y%  tcorks  shall  jyraise  Tliee. 

mf       "DIRDS  are  singing,  woods  are  ringing, 
X-#    With  Thy  praises,  blessed  King ; 
Lake  and  mountain,  field  and  fountain, 
To  Thy  throne  their  tributes  bring. 

cr    We,  Thy  children,  join  the  chorus, 

Merrily,  cheerily,  gladly  praise  Tltee  ; 

f     Glad  hosannas,  glad  hosannas. 
Joyfully  we  lift  to  Thee, 

mf   2  Waters  dancing,  sunbeams  glancing, 
Sing  Thy  glory  cheerily ; 
Blossoms  breaking,  nature  waking, 
Chant  Thy  praises  merrily. 

mf   3  Angels  o'er  us  join  the  chorus 

Which  on  earth  we  sing  to  Thee ; 

cr         Heaven  is  ringing,  earth  is  singing, 
Praises  to  Thee  Joyfully.    Amen. 


L.  F.  COLB. 


2.   Z^tSat^tt 


516    STERLING.    L.M. 


B.  Habbieon. 
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Thxyugh  tfie  Lord  be  high  yet  hath  He  respect  v/iito  the  lowly. 

mp       /^  REAT  God  !  and  wilt  Thou  condescend 
vX    To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
I  a  poor  child,  and  Thou  so  high, 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  air  and  sky. 

7)1])  2  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?   Canst  Thou  bear 
To  hear  my  poor,  imperfect  prayer  ? 
Or  wilt  Thou  listen  to  the  praise 
That  such  a  little  one  can  raise  ? 


mp   3  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?   Let  me  be 
A  meek,  obedient  child  to  Thee  ; 
And  try,  in  word  and  deed  and  thought, 
To  serve  and  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 


cr 


vif  4  Art  Thou  my  Father?  Then  at  last, 
When  all  my  days  on  earth  are  past, 
Send  down  and  take  me  in  Thy  love 
To  be  Thy  better  child  above.     Amen. 


Ann  GzLBfiBT. 


]^^mn0  for  tl^t  Vjouno^ 
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E.  J.  Hopkins. 
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Ot^  o/^  (Ae  mouths  of  babes  and  sucklings  Hum  hast  2)erfected  praise. 

f^f         A  BOVE  the  clear  blue  sky, 

J\.    In  heaven's  bright  abode, 
The  angel  host  on  high 
Sing  praises  to  their  God  : 
/  Hallelujah  1  They  love  to  sing 

To  God  their  King,  Hallelujah ! 

mp  2  But  God  from  infant  tongues 

On  earth  receiveth  praise  ; 
mf        "We  then  our  cheerful  songs 

In  sweet  accord  will  raise  : 
/  Hallelujah  I  We  too  will  sing 

To  God  our  King,  Hallelujah! 

mp   3  0  blessed  Lord,  Thy  truth 
To  us  Thy  babes  impart, 
And  teach  us  in  our  youth 
To  know  Thee  as  Thou  ai*t : 
/  Hallelujah  I  Then  shall  we  sing 

To  God  our  King,  Hallelujah  I 

mp   4  0  may  Thy  holy  Word 

Spread  all  the  world  around, 
mf        And  all  with  one  accord 

Uplift  the  joyful  sound  : 
/  Hallelujah !  All  then  shall  sing 

To  God  their  King,  Hallelujah !  Amen.   Jobm  Cbanoleb. 


Z^t  fat^iv 
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Givitig  thanks  unto  the  Father, 


cr 


mf 


CAN  a  little  child  like  me 
Thank  the  Father  fittingly  ? 
Yes,  oh  yes !  be  good  and  true, 
Patient,  kind  in  all  you  do ; 
Love  the  Lord,  and  do  your  part ; 
Learn  to  say  with  all  your  heart. 
Father,  we  thank  Thee  I 
Father  in  heaven,  we  thank  Thee  I 


mf  3  For  the  sunshine  warm  and  bright, 
For  the  day  and  for  the  night, 
For  the  lessons  of  our  youth — 
Honor,  gratitude  and  truth, 
For  the  love  that  met  us  here, 
For  the  home  and  for  the  cheer, 
Father,  we  thank  Thee  1 
Father  in  heaven,  we  thank  Thee  ! 


cr 


mf  2  For  the  fruit  upon  the  tree, 

For  the  birds  that  sing  of  Thee, 
For  the  earth  in  beauty  drest. 
Father,  mother,  and  the  rest, 
For  Thy  precious,  loving  care. 
For  Thy  bounty  eveiywhere. 
Father,  we  thank  Thee  I 
Father  in  heaven,  we  thank  Thee  ! 


cr 


mf  4  For  our  comrades  and  our  plays. 
And  our  happy  holidays, 
For  the  joyful  work  and  true 
That  a  little  child  may  do. 
For  our  lives  but  just  begun. 
For  the  great  gift  of  Thy  Son, 
Father,  we  thank  Thee  I 
Father  in  heaven,  we  thank  Thee  I 

Amen. 


cr 
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(1)  HIS  BIRTH 


IRBY,     8.7.8.7.7.7. 


H.  J.  Oauktlett. 


7np 


cr 


P 
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Ye  sluill  Jlnd  a  babe  wrapped  in 

ONCE  in  royal  David's  city 
Stood  a  lowly  cattle-shed, 
Where  a  mother  laid  her  baby 

In  a  manger  for  His  bed  ; 
Mary  was  that  mother  mild, 
Jesus  Christ  her  little  Child. 

2  He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven 
Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 
And  His  shelter  was  a  stuble, 
;)  And  His  cradle  was  a  stall ; 

With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  holy. 

mf  3  And,  through  all  His  wondrous  child- 
He  would  honor  and  obey,       [hood, 
Love  and  watch  the  low^ly  mother 

In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay  : 
Phristian  children  all  should  be 
Mild,  o/x?dieDf,  good  as  He. 


swaddling  clothes^  lying  in  a  manger. 

mf  4  For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern, 
Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew, 

J)        He  was  little,  weak  and  helpless, 

Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew ; 

cr       And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness, 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 

mf  5  And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 
Through  His  own  redeeming  love, 
p        For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gentle 
/  Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above  ; 

And  He  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 

mf  6  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable, 
With  the  oxen  standing  by, 
/         We  shall  see  Him  ;  but  in  heaven, 
Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high ; 
When  like  stars  His  children  crowne<l 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around.    Amen. 
Cecil  Frances  Alhxanpf.k. 


Z^t  iSon  — gi0  QgfirfJ 
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A.  H.  D.  Tbotti. 


And  tlie  angtH  mid  unto  them,  Unto  you  is  bom  this  day,  in  the  city  of  David, 

a  Saviour  which  is  Christ  th€  Lord, 


mp 

er 

mp 

er 

mf 


THERE  came  a  little  Child  to  earth  | 
L6ng  ago ; 
And  the  angels  of  God  proclaimed  His  birth, —  [ 

High  and  low. 
Out  in  the  night,  so  calm  and  still, 
Their  1 86ng  was  heard  ; 
For  they  knew  that  the  Child  on  Bethlehem's  hill 
Was  Christ  I  the  Lord. 


mf  2  Far  away  in  a  goodly  land, 

Fair  and  bright, 
Children  with  crowns  of  glory  stand, 

E6bed  in  white, — * 
In  white  more  pure  than  the  spotless  snow ; 

And  their    t6ngues  unite 
In  the  psalm  which  the  angels  sang  long  ago 
p  On  thdt  I  still  night. 


mf   3  They  sing  how  the  Lord  of  that  world  so  fair 

A  I  child  was  bom ; 
And  that  they  might  His  crown  of  glory  share, 
p  Wore  a   cr6wn  of  thorn  ; 

And  in  mortal  weakness,  in  want  and  pain, 
Came  |  f6rth  to  die, 
«r  That  the  children  of  eartfi  might  in  glory  reign 

With  ]  Him  on  high. 


/      4  He  has  put  on  His  kingly  apparel  now, 

In  that  I  goodly  land ; 
And  He  leads  to  where  fountains  of  waters  flow 
That  I  chosen  band. 
cr  And  for  evermore,  in  their  robes  so  fair 

And  I  undefiled, 
Those  ransomed  children  His  praise  declare. 
Who  was  once  I  a  child.     Amen. 


Emilt  E.  S.  Elliott. 


(2)   HIS  EXAMPLE 
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ASAPTBD  BT  J.  C.  WaBB. 
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Bememher  now  thy  Creator  in  the  days  of  thy  youth, 

mp     "D  Y  ^^^^  Siloam's  shady  rill 
X-#  How  sweet  the  lily  grows ! 
How  sweet  the  breath  beneath  the  hill 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  ! 


4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 
Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power, 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 


2  Lo,  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 
The  paths  of  peace  have  trod. 
Whose    secret    heart   with    influence 
sweet 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

p    3  By  cool  Siloam's  sliady  i-ill 
The  lily  .must  decay  ; 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away, 

GENTLE  JESUS.     7. 7. 7. 7. 


mp  5  0  Thou,  whose  infant  feet  were  found 
Within  Thy  Father's  shrine, 
Whose  yeara,  with  changeless  virtue 
crowned. 
Were  all  alike  divine  I 

6  Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  breath. 
We  seek  Thy  grace  alone 
mf      In  childhood,  manhood,  age  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  Thine  own !     Amen. 

Beoinald  Heber. 

Abbamoed  fbox  Mozabt. 
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OOXPOSBB  OKXNOWK. 


Our  Lord  JesiM,  that  great 

mp        TESTIS  IB  our  Shepherd, 
•J     Wiping  every  tear ; 
Folded  in  His  bosom, 
What  have  we  to  fear  ? 
cr         Only  let  us  follow 

Whither  He  doth  lead, 
To  the  thirsty  desert 
Or  the  dewy  mead. 

mp  2  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd : 

Well  we  know  His  voice*; 
How  its  gentlest  whisper 

Makes  our  heart  rejoice  I 
Even  when  He  chideth. 
Tender  is  its  tone ; 
cr         None  but  He  shall  guide  us ; 
We  are  His  alone. 


Shejiherd  of  the  sheep, 

mp   3  Jesujs  is  our  Shepherd : 

For  the  sheep  He  bled  ; 
Every  lamb  is  sprinkled 

With  the  blood  He  shed ; 
Then  on  each  He  setteth 
His  own  secret  sign  :— 
cr         *  They  that  have  My  Spirit, 
These,'  saith  He,  ^  are  Miue.^ 

mf   4  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  : 
Guarded  by  His  arm. 
Though  the  wolves  may  raven, 
None  can  do  us  harm : 

p  When  we  tread  death's  valley, 

Dark  with  fearful  gloom, 

mf       We  will  fear  no  evil, 

/  Victors  o'er  the  tomb.     Amen. 

HX70H'StOWELL. 


GENTLE  JESUS.    7.7.7.7. 
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Jlie  meekness  and  gentleness  of  Clvrist 

mp       /^  ENTLE  Jesus,  meek  and  mild,  4  Fain  I  would  be  as  Thou  art ; 

vX     Look  upon  a  little  child ;  Give  me  Thy  obedient  heart ; 

Pity  my  simplicity,  Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind, 

Suifer  me  to  come  to  Thee.  Let  me  have  Thy  loving  mind. 


2  Fain  I  would  to  Thee  be  brought- 
Dearest  Lord,  forbid  it  not ; 
Give  a  little  child  a  place 

In  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace. 

3  Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  Thee— 
Thou  shalt  my  example  be ; 
Thou  art  gentle,  meek  and  mild  ; 
Thou  wast  once  a  little  child. 


5  Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  am ; 
Make  me.  Saviour,  what  Thou  art ; 
Live  Thyself  within  iriy  heart. 

mf   6  I  shall  then  show  forth  Thy  praise. 
Serve  Thee  all  my  happy  days ; 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christy  the  holy  Child,  in  me.   Amen. 

Chableb  Wzslet. 


J^^mne  for  t^  ^oung 


524  DUON. 
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Obbxam  Helodt. 
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Christ  in  you,  the  hope  of  glory. 


mf 


MORE  like  Jesus  would  I  be, 
Let  my  Saviour  dwell  with  me, 
Fill  my  soul  with  peace  and  love, 
Make  me  gentle  as  the  dove. 
More  like  Jesus  I  while  I  go 
Pilgrim  in  this  world  below 
Poor  in  spirit  would  I  be — 
Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in  me. 

mp  2  If  He  hears  the  raven's  cry, 
If  His  ever  watchful  eye 
Marks  the  sparrows  when  they  fall, 

cr       Surely  He  will  hear  my  call. 
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He  will  teach  me  how  to  live. 
All  my  sinful  thoughts  forgive  ; 
Pure  in  heart  I  still  would  be — 
Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in  me, 

mf  3  More  like  Jesus  when  I  pray, 
More  like  Jesus  day  by  day. 
May  I  rest  me  by  His  side, 
Where  the  tranquil  waters  glide. 

cr       By  the  Spirit's  grace  renewed, 
By  His  love  my  will  subdued. 
Rich  in  faith  I  still  would  be — 
Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in  me.     Amen. 

Fakky  J.  Cbosbt. 


Changed  into  tlu  same  image. 


mp 
cr 


I  WANT  to  be  like  Jesus, 
So  lowly  and  so  meek ; 
For  no  one  mArked  an  angry  word 
That  ever  heard  Him  speak. 


mp  2       I  want  to  be  like  Jesus 
So  frequently  in  prayer ; 
Alone  upon  the  mountain  top 
He  met  His  Father  there. 


3      I  want  to  be  like  Jesus : 
cr ,  I  never,  never  find 

That  He,  though  persecuted,  was 
To  any  one  unkind. 

mf  4       I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 
Engaged  in  doing  good, 
So  that  of  me  it  may  be  said, 
'  She  hath  done  what  she  could.' 


J)      5      Alas  I  I'm  not  like  Jesus, 

As  any  one  may  see ; 
cr         0  gentle  Saviour,  send  Thy  grace 

And  n^ake  me  like  to  Thpe.     Amen. 

Wx.  Meynsll  Whittbxobe. 
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Jaxes  Watson. 
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Thou  shalt  not  delay  to  offer  the  first  of  thy  ripe  fruits, 

mf  3      Like  Israel,  Lord,  we  give 
Our  earliest  fruits  to  Thee, 
And  pray  that,  long  as  we  shall  live, 
AVe  may  Thy  children  be. 


FAIR  waved  the  golden  com 
In  Canaan's  pleasant  land. 
When  full  of  joy,  some  shining  mom, 
"Went  forth  the  reaper-band. 


/     2       To  God  so  good  and  great 

Their  cheerful  thanks  they  pour, 
Then  carry  to  His  temple-gate 
The  choicest  of  their  store. 


2> 


4       Thine  is  our  youthful  prime. 
And  life  and  all  its  powers  ; 
Be  with  us  in  our  morning  time, 
And  bless  our  evening  hours. 


cr      5       In  wisdom  let  us  grow, 

As  years  and  strength  are  given, 
mf       That  we  may  serve  Thy  Church  below, 
/  And  join  Thy  saints  in  heaven.    Amen. 

John  Hampden  Gubkey. 


ASPIRATION,     7.6.8.6. 


A.  L.  Peace. 


2=t 


^^ 


r 

-4 

-<g- 

r 


-&- 


221 


■^ 


^^ 


Z2: 


F 

J.  J.  A 


T^ 


^^ 


T 


s 


z 


ISL 


»^j_y 


:?=: 


J^^tnne  foir  tl^t  ^ouim; 


527    FEDERAL  STREET.    L.M. 


HEiniT  E.  OUTEB. 
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What  shall  I  do,  Lord  ? 


mf   TXT""^  *^®  ^^*  little  children  weak, 
V  V     Nor  born  in  any  high  estate ; 
"What  can  we  do  for  Jesus'  sake, 
er         Who  is  so  high  and  good  and  great  ? 

mf2  0  day  by  day,  each  Christian  child 

Has  much  to  do,  without,  within — 
A  death  to  die  for  Jesus'  sake, 
A  weary  war  to  wage  with  sin. 

p  3  When  deep  within  our  swelling  hearts 
The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  rise, 
When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongues, 
And  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes. 


WARFARE.     6.5.6.5. 


cr  4  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow, 

Then  we  may  check  the  hasty  word, 
p      Give  gentle  answers  back  again' — 
/  And  fight  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 

m/ 5  With  smiles  of  peace  and  looks  of  love 
Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  make. 
Bid  kind  good-humor  brighten  there — 
And  still  do  all  for  Jesus'  sake. 

w/ 6  There's  not  a  child  so  small  and  weak 
But  has  his  little  cross  to  take. 
His  little  work  of  love  and  praise 
That  he  may  do  for  Jesus'  sake. 

Amen. 
C.  F.  Alexander. 

L.  J.  HUTTON. 
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He  that  hath  the  Son  hath  the  life;   he  that  hath  not  the  Son  of  God 

hath  not  the  life, 

mp  3  We  are  little  children, 

Weak  and  apt  to  stray ; 
Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 


mp 


cr 


JESUS,  high  in  glory, 
Lend  a  listening  ear ; 
When  we  bow  before  Thee, 
Children's  praises  hear. 

2  Though  Thou  art  so  holy. 
Heaven's  Almighty  King, 
Thou  wilt  stoop  to  listen 
When  Thy  praise  we  sing. 


4  Save  us,  Lord,  from  sinning, 
Watch  us  day  by  day ; 
Help  us  now  to  love  Thee ; 
Take  our  sins  away. 


mf   5  Then,  when  Jesus  calls  us 

To  our  heavenly  home. 

We  would  gladly  answer, 

'  Saviour,  Lord,  we  come.'    Amen. 

'  S.  S.  Harmonist/  1847. 
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WARFARE.    6.5.6.5. 


DO  no  sinful  action. 
Speak  no  angry  word, 
Ye  belong  to  Jesus, 
Children  of  the  Lord. 


Ye  are  ChrisCs. 


mp   2  Christ  is  kind  and  gentle, 
Christ  is  pure  and  true, 

cr         And  His  little  children 
Must  be  holy  too. 


m;>   3  There's  a  wicked  spirit 

Watching  round  you  still. 
And  he  tries  to  tempt  you 
To  all  harm  and  ill. 

mf   4  But  you  must  not  hear  him, 
Though  'tis  hard  for  you 
To  resist  the  evil, 
And  the  good  to  do. 


mf   5  Christ  is  your  own  Master, 
He  is  good  and  true, 
And  His  little  children 
Must  be  holy  too.    Amen. 


C.  F.  Albxakdeb. 
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Tlie  Lord  is  faithful^  who  shall  stahlish  you,  and  guard  you  from  evil, 

mf       'XT'IELD  not  to  temptation,  for  yielding  is  sin ; 

X    Each  victory  will  help  you  some  other  to  win  ; 
Eight  manfully  onward  ;  dark  passions  subdue ; 
Look  ever  to  Jesus — He  will  caiTy  you  through, 

mp  Ask  tlu  Saviour  to  Jielp  yoUj 

cr  Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you  ; 

mf  He  is  willing  to  aid  you, 

He  unll  carry  you  throwgFi, 


Z^^  ^oti.—^ig  0cvviu 


mp   2  Shun  evil  companions ;  bad  language  disdain  ; 

God's  name  hold  in  reverence,  nor  take  it  in  vain ; 

Be  thoughtful  and  earnest,  kind-hearted  and  true ; 
cr         Look  ever  to  Jesus — He  will  carry  you  through. 

/      3  To  him  that  o'ercometh  God  giveth  a  crown  ; 

Through  faith  we  shall  conquer,  though  often  cast  down ; 

He  who  is  our  Saviour  our  strength  will  renew ; 

Look  ever  to  Jesus — He  will  carry  you  through.     Amen. 

HoBATio  B.  Palmsb. 


531 


INFANT'S  PRAYER.    6.5.6.5. 


Gebxan. 


WJu)  hath  despised  the  day  of  small  things? 

mp       T  ITTLE  drops  of  water, 
-Li   Little  grains  of  sand, 
cr         Make  the  mighty  ocean. 

And  the  beauteous  land. 

2  Ai:d  the  little  moments, 
Humble  though  they  be, 
mf       Make  the  mighty  ages 
Of  eternity. 

mp   3  Little  deeds  of  kindness, 

Little  words  of  love, 
cr         Make  our  earth  an  Eden 

Like  the  heaven  above. 

mp  4  So  our  little  errors 

Lead  the  soul  awav 
From  the  paths  of  virtue 
Into  sin  to  stray. 

cr     5  Little  seeds  of  mercy, 

Sown  by  youthful  hands, 

mf       G  row  to  bless  the  nations 

Far  in  heathen  lands.    Amen. 


E.  C.  Bbeweb. 


%^mM  for  ^9e  ^oun^ 

532    LITTLE  HANDS.     7.6.8.8.6. 


JOHR  ThOHSOH. 


mf       r\  WHAT  can  little  hands  do 

yjy  To  please  the  King  of  Heaven  ? 
cr     The  little  hands  some  work  may  try 

To  help  the  poor  in  misery : 
mp       Such  grace  to  mine  be  given. 

mf2     0,  what  can  little  lips  do 

To  please  the  King  of  Heaven  ? 
cr     The  little  lips  can  praise  and  prtiy, 
And  gentle  words  of  kindness  say : 
fnp       Such  grace  to  mine  be  given. 


She  hath  done  what  she  could, 

mfS     0,  what  can  little  hearts  do 

To  please  the  King  of  Heaven  ? 
cr     Our  hearts,  if  God  His  Spirit  send, 

Can  love  and  trust  their  Saviour  Friend: 
mp       Such  grace  to  mine  be  given. 

m/4     Though  small  is  all  that  we  can  do 

To  please  the  King  of  Hei^ven  ; 

(  When  hearts  and  hands  and  lips  unite 

(To  serve  the*  Saviour  with  delight, 

They  are  most  precious  in  His  sight : 

mp       Such  grace  to  mine  be  given.    Amen. 

Fabin,  in  'Happy  Voices,'  1865. 


FOLLOW  ME.    7. 6. 7. 6. 7. 7. 7. 6. 

^  .    I     J  I  J     J 


Gebham  Melody. 


533 


DANIEL.    7.5.7.6.  {with  refrain). 

2 


P.  P.  Buss. 


mf 


Be  strong  and  of  a  good  courage,  fear  not,  . 

it  is  that  doth  go  vnth  tJiee. 


cr 


cr 


f 


cr 
f 


STANDING  by  a  purpose  true, 
Heeding  God's  command, 
Honor  them,  the  faithful  few  ! 
All  hail  to  Daniel's  band ! 
Dure  to  he  a  Daniel  ! 

Dare  to  stand  alorie  ! 
Dare  to  have  a  ^purpose  firm  ! 
Dare  to  make  it  known  ! 
mjp  2  Many  mighty  men  are  lost, 
Daring  not  to  stand, 

584   FOLLOW  ME.    7. 6. 7.  G. 7. 7. 7.6. 

Jesus  S2mke  .  ,  ,  he  that  followeth  Me 

« Tj^OLLOW  Me,'  the  Master  said  : 
X?    AVe  will  follow  Jesus  : 
By  His  word  and  Spirit  led, 
We  will  follow  Jesus : 

Still  for  us  He  lives  to  plead. 
At  the  throne  doth  intercede. 
Offers  help  in  time  of  need  : 
We  will  follow  Jesus. 


Who  for  God  had  been  a  host 

By  joining  Daniel's  band. 

mf  3  Many  giants,  great  and  tall. 

Stalking  through  the  land, 

cr       Headlong  to  the  earth  would  fall, 

If  met  by  Daniel's  band. 

w/4  Hold  the  gospel  banner  high  ! 

On  to  victory  gi*and  I 

Satan  and  his  host  defy. 

And  shout  for  Daniel's  band.  Amen. 

P.  P.  Bliss. 


mf 


cr 
7np 


cr 

f 


mp   2  Should  the  world  and  sin  oppose, 

mf  We  will  follow  Jesus ; 

cr         He  is  greater  than  our  foes ; 
We  will  follow  Jesus : 

mf  On  His  promise  we  depend, 

He  will  succor  and  defend, 
Help  and  keep  us  to  the  end ; 

/  We  will  follow  Jesus. 


.  .  sliall  Iiave  the  light  of  life, 

mp  3  Though  the  way  may  dark  appear, 
mf         We  will  follow  Jesus ; 

He  will  make  our  pathway  clear ; 
We  will  follow  Jesus  : 
mp  In  our  daily  round  of  care, 

As  we  plead  with  God  in  prayer, 
cr  With  the  cross  which  we  must  bear, 

/  We  will  follow  Jesus. 

wi/4  Ever  keep  the  end  in  view; 

We  will  follow  Jesus  : 
cr       All  His  promises  are  true; 

We  will  follow  Jesus. 
mf  When  this  earthly  course  is  run. 

And  the  Master  says,  *  AVell  done ! ' 
cr  Life  eternal  we  have  won. 

/  We  will  follow  Jesus.   Amen. 

X  3 


j^^mne  for  t^i  ^oung 


535    ELLON.     7.6. 7.6.  D. 


O.  F.  Boot. 


m 
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7^0  0^  t«  &e<^  than  sacrifice. 


mf 


tnp 


THE  wise  may  bring  their  learning, 
The  rich  may  bring  their  wealth ; 
And  some  may  bring  their  greatness, 

And  some  bring  strength  and  health: 
"We,  too,  would  bring  our  treasures 

To  offer  to  the  King ; 
We  have  no  wealth  or  learning ; 
What  shall  we  children  bring  ? 


mf  2  We'll  bring  Him  hearts  that  love  Him, 

AVe'll  bring  Him  thankful  praise, 
And  young  souls  meekly  striving 

To  walk  in  holy  ways : 
And  these  shall  be  the  treasures 

We  offer  to  the  King, 
And  these  are  gifts  that  even 

The  poorest  child  may  bring. 


mf   3  We'll  bring  the  little  duties 

We  have  to  do  each  day ; 
We'll  try  our  best  to  please  Him, 

At  home,  at  school,  at  play : 
And  better  are  these  treasures 

To  offer  to  our  King 
Than  richest  gifts  without  them. 

Yet  tliefio  a  daild  may  bring.    Amen. 


Z^t  |^on.~l^i0  ^tai0^ 


(4)  HIS  PRAISE 


586    MADRID. 


6.6.6.  G.  D. 


T.  B.  White's  'WASBncoTON  HABMo^'y,'  1833. 
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0  comCf  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord, 


mf        /^OME,  children,  join  to  sing 

V^  Hallelujah  !  Amen  I 

Loud  praise  to  Christ  our  King ; 

Hallelujah !  Amen  I 
cr         Let  all"  with  heart  and  voice 

Before  His  throne  rejoice ; 
/  Praise  is  His  gracious  choice : 

Hallelujah !  Amen  I 

mf   2  Come,  lift  your  hearts  on  high  ; 

Hallelujah!  Amen! 
Let  praises  fill  the  sky ; 

Hallelujah!  Amen  I 
He  is  our  guide  and  friend ; 
mp       To  us  He'll  condescend  ; 
cr         His  love  shall  never  end. 
/  Hallelujah  I  Amen  I 

/       3  Praise  yet  the  Lord  again ; 

Hallelujah !  Amen  I 
Life  shall  not  end  the  strain : 

Hallelujah!  Amen! 
cr         On  heaven's  blissful  shore 
His  goodness  we'll  adore, 
Singing  for  evermore, 
y  Hallelujah !  Amen  I 


Chbibtian  H.  Batexan. 


I^^tnne  fox  t^t  ^oun^ 


037     HERMAS.     6. 5. 6. 5.  D.  (twi*/*  re/ram). 


F.  B.  Haveboal. 
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1   J    j  I  J 


Refbain. 


//im  hath  God  exalUd  to  he  a  Prince  and  a  Saviour, 


mf 


f 


mf 
f 


GOLDEN  harps  are  sounding, 
Angel  voices  ring, 
Pearly  gates  are  opened. 
Opened  for  the  King. 
Christ,  the  King  of  glory, 

Jesus,  King  of  love, 
Is  gone  up  in  triumph 
To  His  throne  ahove. 

A II  His  work  is  ended, 
Joyfully  we  sing  ; 

Jesus  hath  ascended  ! 
Glory  to  our  King, 


mp  2  He,  who  came  to  gave  us, 
He,  who  bled  and  died, 


mf       Now  is  crowned  with  glory 
At  His  Father's  side. 

Never  more  to  suffer. 
Never  more  to  die ; 

Jesus,  King  of  glory, 
Is  gone  up  on  high  I 

mp   3  Praying  for  His  children 

In  that  blessed  place, 
cr         Calling  them  to  glory. 

Sending  them  His  grace ; 
mf       His  bright  home  preparing, 

Little  ones,  for  you ; 
/  Jesus  ever  liveth. 

Ever  loveth  too.    Amen. 

F.  B.  Haveboau 


Z^e  §on.—^%»  (praiee 


588    ADORATION.     7,7,  {with  refrain). 


B.  R.  Haiyby. 


?~g '  r '  g  g-1? 


We  heliold  Him  who  was  for  a  little  made  lower  than  the  angels,  even  Jesus, 
because  of  tJie  suffering  of  death  crowned  vnth  glory  and  honor. 


mp 

f 

mp 

f 


TTTHO  is  He  in  yonder  stall, 


At  whose  feet  the  shepherds  fall  ? 

'7¥«  the  Lord:  0  wondrous  story! 
'  Tis  tlie  Lord,  tJte  King  of  glory  / 
At  His  feet  we  humbly  fall : 
Crown  Him,  crown  Him,  Lord  of  all. 


m])   2  Who  is  He  in  yonder  cot, 

Bending  to  His  toilsome  lot  ? 

«      3  Who  is  He  in  deep  distress, 
Fasting  in  the  wilderness  ? 

p      4  Who  is  He  that  stands  and  weeps 

At  the  grave  where  Lazarus  sleeps  ? 

pp     5  Lo,  at  midnight,  who  is  He 
Prays  in  dark  Gethsemane  ? 

p       6  Who  is  He,  in  Calvary's  throes 
Asks  for  blessings  on  His  foes  ? 

mf    7  Who  is  He  that  from  the  grave 

Comes  to  heal  and  help  and  save  ? 

/       8  Who  is  He  that  on  yon  throne 

Bules  the  world  of  light  alone  ?    Amen. 


B.  R.  Hamby. 


^pvMiv  f<>x  t^t  ^Ottn0 


539    ELLACOMBE.     7.6.7.6.D, 


CoNKAO  Kocheb's  '  Zionshabfe/  1855. 
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A  -  men. 


7%e  children  •  •  .  u^er^  crying  in  the  U9nple,  and  sai/ingy  ffosanna  to  the  San  of  David, 
mf 


HOSANNA I  loud  hosanna, 
The  little  children  sang  ; 
Through  pillared  court  and  temple 

The  lovely  anthem  rang 
To  Jesus  who  had  blessed  them, 

Close  folded  to  His  breast : 

The  children  sang  their  praises, 

The  simplest  and  the  best. 


mf  2  From  Olivet  they  followed 
'Midst  an  exultant  crowd 
The  victor  palm-branch  waving, 
And  shouting  clear  and  loud. 
Bright  angels  joined  the  chorus, 
Beyond  the  cloudless  sky, — 
/         *  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 
Glory  to  God  on  high  V 


mf  3  Fair  leaves  of  silvery  olive 

They  strewed  upon  the  ground, 
Whilst  Salem's  circling  mountains 

Echoed  the  joyful  sound ; 
The  Lord  of  men  and  angels 

Kode  on  in  lowly  state, 
Nor  scorned  that  little  children 

Should  on  His  bidding  wait 


i> 


cr 


f     4  '  Hosanna  in  the  highest !' 

That  ancient  song  we  sing ; 
For  Christ  is  our  Redeemer, 
The  Lord  of  heaven  our  King. 
cr       0  may  we  ever  praise  Him, 

With  heart,  and  life,  and  voice, 
And  in  His  blissful  presence 
ff  Eternally  rejoice  I     Amen. 

Jemnbtte  Thbeltaix. 


ZU  ^ott.— I5i0  8)ratee 


540    CHENIES. 


7.6.7.6.  D. 
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T.  R.  Mxtthewb. 
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Blessed  is  He  that  conieth  in  the  name  of  tlie  Lord. 

mf       ■Y7[rHEN,  His  salvation  bringing, 
▼  V     To  Zion  Jesus  came, 
The  children  all  stood  singing 

Hosanna  to  His  name ; 
Nor  did  their  zeal  offend  Him, 

But,  as  He  rode  along, 
He  bade  them  still  attend  Him, 
And  smiled  to  hear  their  song. 

mp  2  And,  since  the  Lord  retaineth 

His  love  for  children  still, 
cr         Though  now  as  King  He  reigneth 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 
mf       We'll  flock  around  His  banner 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
/  And  cry  aloud  ^  Hosanna, 

To  David's  royal  Son  I ' 

mf   3  For,  should  we  fail  proclaiming 
Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 
Would  their  hosannas  raise. 

dim      But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words  ? 

mf       No !  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 

cr  They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's.    Amen. 


Jomr  Eno. 


J 
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541     HORA  NOVISSIMA.     7. G.7.G.j>.  {with  rejrain). 


Fboh  Bossini. 


H'V^^^ 


^ 


J.J  J.J   j.^-.-J 


E 


f 


^ 


f=^ 


e 


iS- 


i^^j-i 


A  -  men. 


rr"^ 


ZliL 


^=i=p^ 


r 


r  r^ 


?2 


F 


r  ■  r  r  ■  r    r  ru 


Zei  </i^  children  of  Zion  he  joyful  in  their  King, 


f 


ALL  glory,  laud,  and  honor, 
xV-   To  Thee,  Eedeemer,  King  I 
To  whom  the  lips  of  children 

Made  sweet  hosannas  I'ing. 
Thou  art  the  King  of  Israel, 

Thou,  David's  royal  Son, 
Who  in  the  Lord's  name  comest. 

The  King  and  blessed  one. 

A II  glory ^  laud,  and  honor, 
To  Thee,  Redeemer,  King  ! 

To  whom  the  lips  of  children 
Made  sweet  hosannas  ring. 

^  2  The  comp&ny  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high, 


And  mortal  men  and  all  things 

Created  make  reply. 
The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went ; 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 

Before  Thee  we  present. 

mf  3  To  Thee  before  Thy  Passion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise ; 
To  Thee  now  high  exalted 
Our  melody  we  raise. 
cr       Thou  didst  accept  their  praises ; 
Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  delightest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King.  Amen. 
Tbeodulpb,  tr,  J.  M.  Nbai^b. 
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Tlu  love  of  Christy  which  jxuseth  knowledge, 

mf        i^NE  is  kind  above  all  others — 
yj  0  how  He  loves  I 

His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's — 

0  how  He  loves  ! 
Earthly  friends  may  fail  or  leave  us, 
One  day  soothe,  the  next  day  grieve  us  : 
But  this  friend  will  ne*er  deceive  us — 

0  how  He  loves ! 


2  'Tis  eternal  life  to  know  Him — 

0  how  He  loves ! 
Think,  0  think  how  much  we  owe  Him — 

O  how  He  loves ! 
With  His  precious  blood  He  bought  us, 
In  the  wilderness  He  sought  us, 
To  His  fold  He  safely  brought  us— 

0  how  He  loves  ! 


mp 


cr 


mf   3  Through  His  name  we  are  forgiven — 

0  how  He  loves ! 
/  Backwai*d  shall  our  foes  be  driven — 

O  how  He  loves ! 
Best  of  blessings  He'll  provide  us, 
Nought  but  good  shall  ere  betide  us ! 
Safe  to  glory  He  will  guide  us — 

0  how  He  loves  I    Amen. 
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543    ROUSSEAU.    8.7.8.7.  D. 


J.  J.  BotrssEAU. 
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Hallov)  in  ^our  Aearf«  C%n'«<  6»  Zorc?* 

mjp       X  ORD,  a  little  band  and  lowly, 
-Li    We  are  come  to  sing  to  Thee  ; 
Thou  art  great,  and  high,  and  holy, 
dim  0  how  solemn  we  should  be  I 

cr         Fill  our  hearts  with  thought«  of  Jesus, 
And  of  heaven  where  He  is  gone ; 
And  let  nothing  ever  please  us 
He  would  grieve  to  look  upon. 

2  For  we  know  the  Lord  of  glory 
Always  sees  what  children  do, 
And  is  writing  now  the  story 
Of  our  thoughts  and  actions  too. 
m/       Let  our  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 

Make  us  fear  whatever  is  wrong ; 
cr         Lead  us  on  our  way  to  heaven, 

There  to  sing  a  nobler  song.    Amen. 


Martha  E.  Shelly. 


544     SYMPATHY.     8.7.8.7.  {unth  refrain). 


J.  H.  Stockton. 
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Thou  shall  call  Sis  name  Jesus. 

THE  great  Physician  now  is  near, 
The  sympathizing  Jesus ; 
He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer : 
0,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus. 
Sioeetest  note  in  seraph  song, 

Sweetest  name  on  mortal  tongue. 
Sweetest  carol  ever  sung, 
^Jesfus,  hlessM  Jesus' 

mf   2  His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear — 
No  other  name  but  *  Jesus  * ; 
O,  how  ray  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  precious  name  of  Jesus ! 

mf   3  And,  when  to  the  bright  world  above 

We  rise  to  be  with  Jesus, 
cr         "We'll  sing  around  the  throne  of  love 

His  name — the  name  of  Jesus.    Amen, 


WlLLlAX  HtniTEB. 


^2^M  for  t^c  ^oun^ 

545     SWEETEST  NAME.     8. 7.8.7.  {with  refrain). 


W.  B.  Bradbuby. 


■Crcrr 


mf 


cr 


mp 


mf 
cr 


Tha  name  tchich  is  above  every  name. 

THERE  is  no  name  80  sweet  on  earth, 
No  name  so  sweet  in  heaven, 
The  name  before  His  wondrous  birth 
To  Christ  the  Saviour  given. 

We  love  to  sing  around  our  King, 
And  Jiail  Him  blessed  Jesus  ; 

For  iheris  no  word  ear  ever  fieard 
So  dear,  so  sweet  as  Jesus. 

2  And,  when  He  hung  upon  the  tree. 

They  wrote  His  name  above  Him ; 
That  all  might  see  the  reason  we 
For  evermore  must  love  Him. 

3  So  now  upon  His  Father's  throne. 

Almighty  to  release  us 
From  sin  and  pains,  He  gladly  reigns, 
The. Prince  and  Saviour,  Jesus.    Amen. 


Geobob  W.  Bbthunb. 


546     O  COME,  LET  us  SING.    5.7.5.7.6.6.5.6.  (t«Ure/mtn).         OldMblobv. 
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-h 
il  fountain  ojpened  for 

mf    r\  COME,  let  us  sing 

V^    To  the  God  of  salvation, 
To  Jesus  our  King, 

Who  hath  brought  consolation ; 
Who  in  His  own  body 

Hath  opened  a  fountain 
To  cleanse  all  our  sins, 

Though  as  high  as  a  mountain. 

cr  Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb, 

W7io  hath  hov^ht  us  a  pardon  ; 
We  vnll  j)ra{se  Him  again, 
Wlien  we^ve  2>as8ed  ever  Jordan, 


I    I 


^ 


r— r 


-f^- 


A  -   men. 


Q  'J 
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sin  and  for  uncleanness. 
mjp  2  Though  our  hearts  are  depraved. 

Though  with  sin  we  are  burdened, 
cr       Our  souls  may  be  saved, 

And  our  sins  may  be  pardoned ; 
mf     And  Jesus,  our  Saviour, 

Hath  promised  to  bless  us, 
And  free  us  for  ever 

From  those  that  oppress  us. 

cr  Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb, 

Who  hath  bought  us  a  pardon; 
We  will  praise  Uim  again, 

When  Wive  passed  ever  Jordan^ 
Amen.  James  Gall. 


I^^mne  for  i^t  ^ouno; 


547    WHO  HATH  BELIEVED ?     10.S.7.7A0.  {mith  refrain). 

[f''Vr'rV;'^'>"^r'''""' 


James  Gall. 
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r  ^r'r  r'Cr 


^s 


J  J  J.J  J  J.J 


p^^^-p- 
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A  -  men. 


mp 


cr 


TT7H0  hath  believed?   "Who  hath 
VV    believed? 

To  whom  is  Thine  arm,  Lord,  revealed  ? 
The  Messiah  came  to  earth, 
But  so  lowly  was  His  birth, 
That  His  majesty  from  man  wasconcealed. 
Blessed  Jesus  I  kind  Jesus !  the  meek, 

lowly  Jesus ! 
We  bless  Him  for  all  He  has  done. 


Who  hath  believed  our  report? 

jP  2  He  was  afflicted — He  was  afflicted ; 
On  Him  lay  the  sins  of  us  all ; 
As  a  lamb  to  slaughter  led, 
So  the  lowly  Saviour  bled. 
To  redeem   us  from  the  curse  of  the 
fall. 
mp       Blessed  Jesus !  kind  Jesus  I  the  meek, 

lowly  Jesus  I 
cr         We  bless  Him  for  all  He  has  done. 


mf   3  He  has  ascended — He  has  ascended. 
And  now  sits  enthroned  in  the  sky ; 
But  He'll  come  again  to  bear 
All  His  lowly  people  there ; 
cr         And  they'll  reign  as  kings  with  Jesus  on  high. 
mp  Blessed  Jesus !  kind  Jesus  I  the  meek,  lowly  Jesus  ! 

f  They'll  reign  as  kings  with  Jesus  on  high.    Amen. 

Jaxeb  Gall. 


548     GLADNESS.    10.10.10.10.  (wilk  refrain). 


ClirUl  also  Itatk  loved  ws  and  hath  given  Ilimeelf  for  us. 

mf        T  AM  BO  glad  tliat  our  Fatlier  io  heaven 

J.   Tells  of  Hie  love  in  the  book  He  has  given  : 
Wonderful  things  in  the  Bible  I  see  ; 
This  is  the  dearest,  that  Jesus  loves  me. 
cr  I  am  so  glad  that  Jesue  loves  me, 

Jttui  loves  me,  Jesus  loves  me, 
I  am  so  glad  that  Jesus  loves  me, 
Je«ua  loves  even  mt. 

mp    2  Though  I  forget  Him,  and  wander  away, 
er  Still  He  doth  love  me  wherever  I  stray ; 

Back  to  His  dear  loving  arms  would  I  flee, 
When  I  remember  that  Jesus  loves  me. 

mf    3  0,  if  there's  only  one  song  I  can  sing. 

When  in  His  beauty  I  see  the  great  King, 

cr  This  shall  my  song  in  eternity  be, 

'  0,  what  a  wonder  that  Jesus  loved  me  t '    Amen. 


J 


549    WE  PRAISE  THEE,  O  GOD.     11.11.  {with  refrain). 

|-^    ,1  J    J    Jl  J    >  -M  J    J    Jl  J 


J.  J.  Husband. 


«»/ 


cr 


/i5  t«  good^to 

WE  praise  Thee,  0  God !    for  the 
Son  of  Thy  love,  [above. 

For  Jesus  who  died  and  is  now  gone 
Hallelujah  !  Thine  the  glory, 

Ilallelujali !  Amen, 
Hallelujali  /  Thine  tlie  glory. 
Revive  us  again. 
mf2  We  praise  Thee,   0   God!    for  Thy 
Spirit  of  light,    [scattered  our  night. 
Who  hatli  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and 


9tng  jpmises  unto  c 


our  God. 

mf  3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that 

was  slain,  [cleansed  every  stain. 

Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has 

mf  4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all 

grace,  [guided  our  ways. 

Who  has  bought  us  and  sought  us  and 

mf  5  Revive  us  again  !  Fill  each  heart  with 
Thy  love ;  [from  above. 


cr       May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire 
mf    6  Revive  us  again  !       Rouse  the  dead  from  their  tomb ; 
cr         May  they  now  come  to  Jesus,  while  yet  there  is  room.     Amen. 


550  WE  PRAISE  THEE,  O  GOD. 


W.  p.  Mackat. 


11,11.         Rejoice  in  tlie  Lord  alway, 

mf       T>  EJOICE  and  be  glad  I  The  Redeemer  has  come ; 
XV  Go  look  on  His  cradle,  His  cross^  and  His  tomb. 
/  Sound  His  jn'atses,  tell  the  story  of  Him  wlio  was  slain  ; 

Sound  His  jyraises,  tell  with  gladness^  He  liveth  again. 


mf  2  Rejoice  and  be  glad  !  It  is  sunshine  at 

last !  [are  past. 

The  clouds  have  departed,  the  shadows 

mf  3  Rejoice  and  be  glad !    For  the  blood 

hath  been  shed  !  [been  paid. 

Redemption  is  finished,  the  price  hath 

m/  4  Rejoice  and  be  glad  I  Now  the  pardon 

is  free  I 

The  Just  for  the  unjust  has  died  on 

the  tree. 


mf  5  Rejoice  and  be  glad !  For  the  Lamb 

that  was  slain  [again. 

O'er  death  is  triumphant,  and  liveth 

mf  6  Rejoice  and  be  glad  I    For  our  King  is 

on  high,  [sky. 

He  pleadeth  for  us  on  His  throne  in  the 

mf  7  Rejoice  and  be  glad !  For  He  cometh 


again 


? 


cr       He  cometh  in  glory,  the  Lamb  that  was 
il&in.    Amen.  Hosatiub  Bonab. 


551     ENON.     G.5.6.5. 


^.  Zh  ^o^t  Spirit 


0.  M.  FlELDEN. 


mp 


TJOLY  Spirit,  hear  ps, 


mp  4  Holy  Spirit,  give  us 

Each  a  lowly  mind ; 
Make  us  more  like  Jesus, 
Gentle,  pure,  and  kind. 


Help  us  while  we  sing ; 
Breathe  into  the  music 
Of  the  praise  we  bring. 

2  Holy  Spirit,  prompt  us 
When  we  kneel  to  pray ; 
Nearer  come,  and  teach  us  cr  5  Holy  Spirit,  brighten 
What  we  ought  to  say.  Little  deeds  of  toil ; 

er  3  Holy  Spirit,  shine  Thou  And  our  playful  pastimes 

On  the  Book  we  read ;  Let  no  folly  spoil 

552    LAST  HOPE.     7.7.7.7. 


Ited  hy  the  Spirit. 
Gild  its  holy  pages  mpQ  Holy  Spirit,  keep  us 

With  the  light  we  need.  Safe  from  sins  which  lie 


Hidden  by  some  pleasure 
From  our  youthful  eye. 

cr  7  Holy  Spirit,  help  us 

Daily  by  Thy  mighty 

mf   What  is  wrong  to  conquer, 
And  to  choose  the  right. 

Amen. 

W.  H.  P^BUB. 

Abranoed  vbom  Gottscbalk. 


God  .  .  .  (dao  sealed  us,  and  gave  us 


mp   /^  RACIOUS  Spirit,  Love  divine, 
VX    Let  Thy  light  within  me  shine ; 
All  my  guilty  fears  remove. 
Fill  me  full  of  heaven  and  love. 
2  Speak  Thy  pardoning  grace  to  me, 
Set  the  burdened  sinner  free  ; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  me  in  His  precious  blood. 


the  earnest  of  the  Spirit  in  our  hearts, 

3  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart, 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart ; 
Breathe  Thyself  into  my  breast, 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

4  Let  me  never  from  Thee  stray, 

Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way ; 

Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine, 

Keep  me,  Lord,  forever  Thine.    Amen. 

John  Stockbb. 


^pmntf  fotr  t^t  ^oun^ 


5«  Z^t  <Bo0pef 

553     IF  I  COME  TO  JESUS.     6.  5.6.5.  (unth  refrain). 


W.   H.  DOAXE. 


0  taste  and  see  that  tlie  Lord  is  gzod, 

mf       TF  I  come  to  Jesus, 

X   He  will  make  me  glad ; 
He  will  give  me  pleasure, 
"When  my  heart  is  sad. 

er  If  I  conie  to  Jesus, 

HaiYiry  I  shall  he, 
He  is  gmtly  calling 
Little  ones  like  me. 

mf   2  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  will  hear  my  prayer, 
For  He  loves  me  dearly, 
And  my  sins  did  bear. 

mf   3  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  will  take  my  hand, 
He  will  kindly  lead  me 
To  a  better  land. 

cr     4  There  with  happy  children, 
Eobed  in  snowy  white, 

/  I  shall  see  my  Saviour 

In  that  world  so  bright.     Amen. 


Fanny  J.  Cbosbt. 


ZH  <B;o0pef 


554     JESUS  LOVES  ME.     7.7.7.7.  {with  refrain). 


W.  B.  Bbadbuby. 
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C7in«<  Aa/A  loved  us. 

mf        TESUS  loves  me,  this  I  know, 
d     For  the  Bible  tells  me  so  ; 
Little  ones  to  Him  belong ; 

They  are  weak,  but  He  is  strong. 

cr  Yes,  Jesus  loves  me — 

Yes,  Jesus  loves  me — 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me, 
The  Bible  tells  me  so. 

mp  2  Jesus  loves  me.  He  who  died 
Heaven's  gate  to  open  wide ; 
He  will  wash  away  my  sin, 
Let  His  little  child  come  in. 

mp  3  Jesus  loves  me,  loves  me  still. 
When  I*m  very  weak  and  ill. 
From  His  shining  throne  on  high 
Comes  to  watch  me  where  I  lie. 

mf   4  Jesus  loves  me,  He  will  stay 
Close  beside  me  all  the  way ; 
If  I  love  Him,  when  I  die 

cr         He  will  take  me  home  on  high.     Amen. 


Anna  Wabkeb. 


I^^iime  for  t^t  ^Ottn0 


555    EVANGEL. 


7. 6. 7. 6.  D.  {toUh  refrain). 


W.  H.  Conn. 
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The  word  of  the  cross  is  to  them  that  are  perishing  foolishness ;    hut  unto 

us  who  are  being  saved  it  is  the  power  of  God, 

mf       rilELL  me  the  old,  old  story 
X    Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  glory, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 
mp       Tell  me  the  story  simply, 
As  to  a  little  child, 
For  I  am  weak  and  weary, 
And  helpless  and  defiled. 

mp  Tell  me  tJie  old,  old  story, 

cr  Tell  me  tlie  old,  old  story, 

mf  Tell  me  tlie  old,  old  story 

Of  Jesus  and  His  Jove. 

mp  2  Tell  me  the  story  slowly. 

That  I  may  take  it  in, — 
That  wonderful  redemption,        •  , 

God*s  remedy  for  sin. 
Tell  me  th&  story  often. 

For  I  forget  so  soon  ; 
The  *  early  dew  *  of  morning 

Has  passed  away  at  noon. 

p      3  Tell  me  the  story  softly, 

AVith  earnest  tones  and  grave; 
Remember  I'm  the  sinner 
Whom  Jesus  came  to  save. 
mp       Tell  me  that  story  always. 
If  you  would  really  be. 
In  any  time  of  trouble, 
A  comforter  to  me. 

cr     4  Tell  me  the  same  old  story, 

"When  you  have  cause  to  fear 
That  this  world's  empty  glory 
Is  costing  me  too  dear. 
mf       Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory 
Is  dawning  on  my  soul. 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story, 

'  Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole.'    Amen. 

Eathsrine  Hanket. 


I^^mne  fotr  t^^  ^oune; 


556    ELLON.    7.6.7.6.  D. 
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Fe  ^notc?  ilie  grace  of  the  Lord 

yet  for  your 

I  LOVE  to  hear  the  story 
Which  angels  voices  tell, 
How  once  the  King  of  Glory 

Came  down  on  earth  to  dwell. 
I  am  both  weak  and  sinful ; 

But  this  I  surely  know, 
The  Lord  came  down  to  save  me 
Because  He  loved  me  so. 


Jesu8  Christ,  that,  though  He  was  rich, 
sokes  He  hecaine  poor, 

mf  2  I'm  glad  my  blessed  Saviour 

Was  once  a  child  like  me, 
To  show  how  pure  and  holy 

His  little  ones  might  be  ; 
And  if  I  try  to  follow 

His  footsteps  here  below, 
He  never  will  forget  me 

Because  He  loves  me  eo. 


mf   3  To  sing  His  love  and  mercy 

My  sweetest  song  I'll  raise ; 
And,  though  I  cannot  see  Him, 

I  know  He  hears  my  praise ; 
For  He  has  kindly  promised 

That  I  shall  surely  go 
To  sing  among  His  angels, 

Because  He  loves  me  so.    Amen« 


Eam^T  H.  Milleb. 


557    I  LOVE  TO  TELL  THE  STORY.    7. 6. 7.  6.d.  (mthrefrain).      w.  G.  Fischer. 


mf 


I         '  I 

/  am  not  ashamed  of  tJie  gospel  of  Christ ;  for  it  is  the  2>ov^er 

of  God  unto  salvation. 


I  LOVE  to  tell  the  story 
Of  unseen  things  above, 


And  that  is  just  the  reason 
I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 


Of  Jesus  and  His  glory, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 

I  love  to  tell  the  story. 
Because  I  know  it's  true; 

It  satisfies  my  longings 
As  nothing  else  would  do. 

cr  I  love  to  tell  tJie  story  ; 

^  Twill  he  my  theme  in  glory 
To  tell  the  old,  old  story. 
Of  JesiLS  and  His  love, 

mf  2  I  love  to  tell  the  stoiy : 

More  wonderful  it  seems 

Than  all  the  golden  fancies 
Of  all  our  golden  dreams. 

I  love  to  tell  the  story : 
It  did  so  much  for  me ; 


mf  3  I  love  to  tell  the  story : 

'Tis  pleasant  to  repeat 
AVhat  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it, 

More  wonderfully  sweet. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

For  some  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  salvation 

From  God's  own  holy  "Word. 

wi/4  I  love  to  tell  the  story. 

For  those  who  know  it  best 

Seem  hungeinng  and  thirsting 
To  hear  it  like  the  rest. 

And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 
I  sing  the  new,  new  song, 

'Twill  be  the  old,  old  story. 

That  I  have  loved  so  long.    Amen. 

Eathebine  Hakeey. 


%^mM  for  tf^t  ^oun^ 


558     CAPETOWN.     7.7.7.5. 


Fbiedrica  Fiutz. 


^^^^ 


f-     f"-r 


:^ 


S 


^ 


fr 


^3 


¥ 


s 


^uj 


s?: 


r 


m 


js. 


"g7~: 


?=: 


r=i=^ 


ja: 


4 


^     rJ     Jl 


Wi. 


i 


r  r  f'  r;'r'-'rftr"H  H  i^f^"^'"'^. 


r=f-rt£=^ 


i^ 


J  -j  -Jji 


is^ 


F=r^ 


4at 


A  -  men. 

22= 


559 


Suffer  little  children  to  come  v/rUo  Me, 

mp        TESTIS,  when  He  left  the  sky, 
tJ     And  for  sinners  came  to  die, 
In  His  mercy  passed  not  by 
Little  ones  like  me. 

2  Mothers  then  the  Saviour  sought 
In  the  places  where  He  taught, 
And  to  Him  their  children  brought — 
Little  ones  like  me. 

p      3  Did  the  Saviour  say  them  nay? 
cr         No,  He  kindly  bade  them  stay. 
Suffered  none  to  turn  away 
Little  ones  like  me. 

mf   4  Children,  love  Him  !    He  loves  you : 
Strive  His  holy  will  to  do; 
Pray  to  Him ;  and  praise  Him  too- 
Little  ones  like  me.    Amen. 

WORDS  OF  LIFE.     8.6.8.6.6.6.  {unth  refrain). 


P.  P.  Buss. 
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Simon  Peter  answered  JUm,  Lord,  to  wJu>m  shall  toe  go?     Thau,  hast  tlie 

words  of  eternal  life, 

mf        OINCx  them  over  again  to  me, 
O    Wonderful  words  of  life ; 
Let  me  more  of  their  beauty  see, 
Wonderful  words  of  life. 
Words  of  life  and  beauty 
Teach  me  faith  and  duty. 

cr  Beautifid  words,  wonderful  toords, 

Wonderful  words  of  life — 
Beautiful  words,  wonderful  words, 
Wonderful  tvords  of  life, 

mf   2  Christ,  the  blessed  One,  gives  to  all 
Wonderful  words  of  life ; 
Sinner,  list  to  the  loving  call, 
Wonderful  words  of  life ; 
All  so  freely  given. 
Wooing  us  to  heaven. 

mp  3  Sweetly  echo  the  gospel  call, 

Wonderful  words  of  life ; 

Offer  pardon  and  peace  to  all, 

Wonderful  words  of  life ; 

Jesus,  only  Saviour, 

Sanctify  forever.     Amen.  P.  P.  Bliss. 


cr 


mf 
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To-day^  if  ye  will  Jiear  His  'voice. 

COME  to  the  Saviour,  make  no  delay , 
Here  in  His  word  He*s  shown  us  the  way ; 
Here  in  our  midst  He's  standing  to-day, 
Tenderly  saying,  *  Come  I ' 

JayfuJy  joyfvl  will  the  meeting  he, 
when  from  sin  our  hearts  are  pure  and  free  ; 
And  we  sliall  gatfier,  Saviour,  with  Thee, 
In  our  eternal  home. 


mf  2  *  Suffer  the  children  I '  0,  hear  H  is  voice ! 
Let  every  heart. leap  forth  and  rejoice ; 
And  let  us  freely  make  Him  our  choice ; 
.  Do  not  delay,  but  come. 


mp  3  Think  once  again,  He's  with  us  to-day; 
Heed  now  His  blest  command  and  obey; 
cr       Hear  now  His  accents  tenderly  say, 
'  Will  you,  my  children,  come  V 

Amen. 
G.  F.  Hoot. 
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Gebmam  Mblodt. 
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But  Jesus  was  displeased,  and  said,  Let  the  little  children  come  to  Me, 

and  hinder  them  not, 

mp       TT  THEN  mothers  of  Salem  their  children  brought  to  Jesus, 

W    The  stern  disciples  drove  them  back,  and  bade  them  depart ; 
cr         But  Jesus  saw  them  ere  they  fled,  and  sweetly  smiled  and  kindly  said, 
'  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me. 

2  *  For  I  will  receive  them  and  fold  them  to  My  bosom : 

I'll  be  a  shepherd  to  these  lambs,  0,  drive  them  not  away ; 
mf       For  if  their  hearts  to  Me  they  give,  they  shall  with  Me  in  glory  live : 
Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me.* 

3  How  kind  was  our  Saviour  to  bid  these  children  welcome ! 

wp        But  there  are  many  thousands  who  have  never  heard  His  name ; 

The  Bible  they  have  never  read,  they  know  not  that  the  Saviour  said, 
*  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me.*  # 


mf   4  0,  soon  may  the  heathen  of  every  tribe  and  nation 

Fulfil  Thy  blessed  Word  and  cast  their  idols  all  away ! 
O,  shine  upon  them  from  above,  and  show  Thyself  a  God  of  love, 
Teach  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Thee !     Amen. 

W.  M.  HuTCHnros. 
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WX.  J.  ElBXPAT^CK. 
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I 
Shaw  forth  His  salvation,  declare  His  glory  among  the  heathen. 


r 


WE  have  heard  a  joyful  sound, 
Jesus  saves !  Jesus  saves ! 
Spread  the  gladness  all  around  ; 

Jesus  saves !  Jesus  saves ! 
Bear  the  news  to  every  land, 

Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves; 
Onward  !- — ^'tis  our  Lord's  command ; 
Jesus  saves !  Jesus  saves  I 
2  Waft  it  on  the  rolling  tide ; 
Tell  to  sinners  far  and  wide, 
Sing,  ye  islands  of  the  sea, 

£cho  back,  ye  ocean  caves ; 
Earth  shall  keep  her  jubilee: 
Jeeua  saves  I  Jesus  saves  I 


3  Sing  above  the  battle's  strife ; 
By  His  death  and  endless  life ; 
Tnjp     Sing  it  softly  through  the  gloom, 

When  the  heart  for  mercy  craves ; 
vihf     Sing  in  triumph  o*er  the  tomb, 
Jesus  saves !  Jesus  saves ! 

/     4  Give  the  winds  a  mighty  voice : 
Let  the  nations  now  rejoice : 
Shout  salvation  full  and  free 

To  every  sti*and  that  ocean  laves : 
ff        This  our  song  of  victory, 

Jesus  saves  !  Jesus  saves  !     Amen. 

P.  J.   OWSMB. 
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Pray,  brethreyi,  .  .  .  f/wf^  ^/t^  ttard  of  tlie  Lord  may  run  and  be  glorified, 

SPREAD,  0  spread,  thou  mighty  word,      mf  4  Tell  them  of  the  Spirit  given 
Spread  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord, 


"Wheresoe'er  His  breath  has  given 
Life  to  beings  meant  for  heaven. 

m/ 2  Tell  them  how  the  Father's  will 
Made  the  world  and  keeps  it  still, 
How  He  sent  His  Son  to  save 
All  who  help  and  comfort  crave. 

m/"  3  Tell  of  our  Redeemer's  love, 
Who  forever  doth  remove 
By  His  holy  sacrifice 
All  the  guilt  that  on  us  lies. 


cr 


Now,  to  guide  us  up  to  heaven, 
Strong  and  holy,  just  and  true, 
Working  both  to  will  and  do. 

m/ 6  Word  of  Life,  most  pure  and  strong, 
Lo  !  for  thee  the  nations  long : 

cr     Spread,  till  from  its  dreary  night 
All  the  world  awakes  to  light. 

♦w/6Up  !  the  ripening  fields  ye  see ! 
Mighty  shall  the  harvest  be  ; 
But  the  reapers  still  are  few, 
Great  the  work  they  have  to  do. 

7  Lord  of  harvest,  let  there  be 

Joy  and  strength  to  work  for  Thee ; 

Let  the  nations  far  and  near 

See  Thy  light  and  learn  Thy  fear.    Amen. 

J.  F.  Bahnxaixb,  tr,  Cathebinb  Winkwobth. 
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2Vie  joyful  sound. 

mf       /~\  HOW  joyous  is  the  music 
V>/j  Of  the  missionary  song, 
When  it  freely  comes  from  every  heart, 

And  sounds  from  every  tongue — 
When  happy  Christian  little  ones 

All  sing  with  one  accord 
Of  the  time  when  realms  of  darkness 
8hall  be  kingdoms  of  the  Lord  ! 
/  Then  spread  the  joyful  tidings  ! 

0,  sirread  the  joyful  tidings  ! 
YeSy  sjyread  the  joyful  tidings 
Of  a  dying  Saviours  love  ! 


mp  2  But  sweeter  music  far  than  all, 

AVhich  Jesus  loves  to  hear. 
Are  children's  voices  when  they  breathe 

A  missionary  prayer — 
AVhen  they  bring  the  heart-petition 

To  the  great  Redeemer's  throne, 
That  He  will  choose  the  heathen  out, 

And  take  them  for  His  own. 


565 


TRUST.     8. 7. 8. 7. 


cr  3  This  is  the  music  Jesus  taught 
When  He  was  here  below ; 
This  is  the  music  Jesus  loves 
To  hear  in  glory  now ; 
mf   And  many  a  one  from  distant  lands 
AVill  reach  his  heavenly  home 
In  answer  to  the  children's  prayer — 
*0  Lord,  Thy  kingdom  come ! '  Amen. 

Emily  E.  S.  Elliott. 

Abranoed  fsom  Mendelssohn. 
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Thy  kingdom  come. 
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GOD  of  heaven,  hear  our  singing, 
Only  little  ones  are  we ; 
Yet,  a  great  petition  bringing, 
Father,  now  we  come  to  Thee. 

mp  2  Let  Thy  kingdom  come,  we  pray  Thee, 
Let  the  world  in  Thee  find  rest ; 
Let  all  know  Thee,  and  obey  Thee — 
Loving,  praising,  blessing,  blest. 


cr 


mf  3  Let  the  sweet  and  joyful  stoi-y 

•  Of  the  Saviour's  wondrous  love 
Wake  on  earth  a  song  of  glory 
Like  the  angels'  song  above. 

vif  4  Father,  send  the  glorious  hour ; 
Every  heart  l)e  Thine  alone ; 
For  the  kingdom,  and  the  power. 
And  the  glory,  are  Thine  own.  Amen. 

F.  R.  Haveroal. 
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Tell       it        out  I  Tell       it    out! 


Tell       it 


out !  Tell  it  out  I  TeU  it        out ! 
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TeU    it    out   a-mong  the  na-tions,  bid  them 

J           •  I        ' 

—      I       h,^ 1 K-Hsl 


/ 


out ! 


Tell    it    out!  Tell  it      out!      Tell    it    out  I 
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shout  and  sing !  Tell  it  out  I  Tell  it  out !  Tell  it    out  t    Tell  it    out  with  a-dor-a-tion,  that  He 
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Tell  it   out !  Tell    ,     .     .     it     out  I     Tell  it      out ! 


Tliat  He 
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Tell     it  out !  Tell   it       out !      Tell     it     out  I 
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shout    and    sing!    Tell     it        out  I   Tell   it    out!    Tell      it       out  I 
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Declari  Hia  glory  among  tJu  heathe^u 

f       2  Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen  that  the  Saviour  reigns ! 

Tell  it  out  among  the  nations,  bid  them  burst  their  chains  I 
mjp       Tell  it  out  among  the  weeping  ones  that  Jesus  lives ! 

Tell  it  out  among  the  weary  ones  what  rest  He  gives ! 
cr         Tell  it  out  among  the  sinners  (/)  that  He  came  to  save ; 

Tell  it  out  among  the  dying  that  He  triumphed  o'er  the  grave. 
Tell  it  out,  &c. 

/       3  Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen  Jesus  reigns  above ! 

Tell  it  out  among  the  nations  that  His  reign  is  love  I 
Tell  it  out  among  the  highways  and  the  lanes  at  home ; 
Let  it  ring  across  the  mountains  and  the  ocean  foam ; 
Like  the  sound  of  many  waters  let  our  glad  shout  be, 
ff  Till  it  echo  and  re-echo  from  the  islands  of  the  sea ! 

Tell  it  out,  &c  Amen,     . 

F.  B.  Haveboax* 
Y3 
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Jesus  called  a  little  cJiild  nnto  Him. 

I  THINK  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old, 
When  Jesus  was  here  among  men, 

bh  Hin. , 

...W-.  v..^^ « ^»  -*-«.  ..^w-«  placed  on  my  head, 

That  His  arms  had  been  thrown  around  me, 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  eaid, 
*  Let  the  little  ones  come  xjltv^o  Me.' 


mf 


(niotmns 

« 

2  Yet  still  to  His  foot&tool  in  prayer  I  may  go. 

And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love  ; 
And  if  I  now  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 

I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above — 
In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  gone  to  pi'epare 

For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven ; 
And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there, 

'  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven.' 


mp   3  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  fall 

Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home ; 
cr         I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room  for  them  all, 

And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 
mf       I  long  for  that  blessed  and  glorious  time, 

The  iairest  and  brightest  and  best, 
When  the  dear  little  children  of  every  clime 


Shall  crowd  to  His  arms  and  be  blest.     Amen. 


Jemima  Lukb. 
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In  the  morning  will  I  direct  my  jprayer  unto  Tliee,  and  loill  look  up. 


mf 


r'E  darkness  now  is  over, 
And  all  the  world  is  bright ; 
Praise  be  to  Christ,  who  keepeth 
His  children  safe  at  night. 

2  We  cannot  tell  what  gladness 
May  be  our  lot  to-day, 
mj>      AVhat  sorrow  or  temptation 
May  meet  us  on  our  way  : 

mf  3  But  this  we  know  most  surely, 
That,  through  all  good  or  ill, 
God's  grace  can  always  help  us 
To  do  His  holy  will. 


vi2>  4  Then,  Jesus,  let  the  angels, 

AVho  watched  us  through  the  nighfr, 
Be  all  day  long  beside' us, 
To  guide  our  steps  aright ; 

5  And  help  us  to  remember. 

In  thought  and  deed  and  word, 
cr       That  we  are  heitB  of  Heaven, 
And  children  of  the  Lord. 

p     6  Then,  when  the  evening  cometh, 
AVe'll  kneel  again  to  pray, 

cr       And  thank  Thee  for  the  blessings 
Bestowed  throughout  the  day. 

AmeiL 
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hi  t1i/e  morning  shall  my  jprayer  come  before  Thee, 

mf       IT\HE  morning  bright  with  rosy  light 
X   Has  waked  me  up  from  sleep ; 
Father,  I  own  Thy  love  alone 
Thy  little  one  doth  keep. 

mp   2  All  through  the  day,  I  humbly  pray, 
Be  Thou  my  guard  and  guide ; 
My  sins  forgive,  and  let  me  live, 
Blest  Jesus,  near  Thy  side. 

3  O  make  Thy  rest  within  my  breast, 
Great  Spirit  of  all  grace ; 
cr         Make  me  like  Thee,  then  shall  I  be 
Prepared  to  see  Thy  face.     Amen. 
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THE  daylight  fades, 
The  eveniug  shades 
Are  gathering  round  my  head ; 
Father  ahove, 
I  praise  that  love 
AVhich  smooths  and  guards  my  bed. 

While  Thou  art  near, 
I  need  not  fear 
The  gloom  of  midnight  hour ; 


See  also  Mobavia,  No.  395. 

The  Lord  will  enlighten  my  darkness, 

mp  Blest  Jesus,  still 


From  every  ill 
Defend  me  with  Thy  power. 

er   3  Subdue  my  sin, 

And  enter  in 
And  sanctify  my  heart. 
Spirit  divine ; 
0  make  me  Thine, 
Ajid  ne'er  from  me  depart.     Amen. 

X.  0.  SumosBB. 
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6.5. 


He  giveth  His  beloved  sleep, 

mp      "VrOAV  the  day  is  over,  mp5  Comfort  every  sufferer 

Xl     Night  is  drawing  nigh.  Watching  late  in  pain ; 

Shadows  of  the  evening  Those  who  plan  some  evil 

Steal  across  the  sky.  From  their  sin  restrain. 


2  Now  the  darkness  gathers ; 
Stars  begin  to  peep ; 
Birds  and  beasts  and  flowers 
Soon  will  be  asleep. 

mj)  3  Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose ; 
With  Thy  tender  blessing 
May  mine  eyelids  close. 

4  Grant  to  little  children 
Visions  bright  of  Thee ; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 


6  Through  the  long  night-watches 
May  Thine  angels  spread 
Their  white  wings  above  me, 
Watching  round  my  bed. 

mf  7  When  the  morning  wakens. 
Then  may  I  arise 
Pure  and  fresh  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 

/     8  Glory  to  the  Father, 

Glory  to  the  Son, 

And  to  Thee,  blest  Spirit, 

Whilst  all  ages  run.     Amen. 

S.  Babiko-Gould. 
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He  that  keepeth  thee  will  not  slumber. 

JESUS,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me ; 
Bless  Thy  little  lamb  to-night ; 
Through  the  darkness  bo  Thou  near  me  ; 
Watch  my  sleep  till  morning  light 

cr     2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me, 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care ; 
Thou  hast  clothed  me,  warmed  and  fed  me ; 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 

»ip   3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven  ; 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well ; 
cr         Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 

Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell.    Amen. 


Maby  L.  DcDdii. 
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T.  B.  Whitb'8  *Wabhinoton  Habmon%\1S33. 
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/  e<^«  ^2ac?  u^A^n  <^^  «atJ  tcn^o  me,  Let  us  go  into  tlu  house  of  the  Lord. 


mp 


JESUS,  we  love  to  meet 
On  this  Thy  holy  day, 
We  worship  round  Thy  seat 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 
Thou  tender,  heavenly  Friend, 
To  Thee  our  pi-ayers  ascend ; 
O'er  our  young  spirits  bend 
On  this  Thy  holy  day, 

mp   2  We  dare  not  trifle  now 

On  this  Thy  holy  day, 

2>  In  silent  awe  we  bow 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 


mp       Check  every  wandering  thought 
And  let  us  all  be  taught 
To  serve  Thee  as  we  ought 
On  this  Thy  holy  day. 

mf    3  We  listen  to  Thy  Word 

On  this  Thy  holy  day 
cr         Bless  all  that  we  have  heard 
On  this  Thy  holy  day. 
Go  with  us  when  we  part, 
And  to  each  youthful  heart 
Thy  saving  grace  impart 

On  this  Thy  holy  day.   Amen, 

EUZABETH  PaBSON. 


574     INNOCENTS.     7.7.7.7. 

Enter  into  His  courts  loith  praise :  be  tluinkful  unto  Uim,  and  bless  His  name, 
mf      T  ORD,  this  day  Thy  children  meet      mp  3  Help  us  unto  Thee  to  pitiy. 


XJ   In  Thy  courts  with  willing  feet : 
Unto  Thee  this  day  they  raise 
Grateful  hearts  in  hymns  of  praise. 

2  Not  alone  the  day  of  rest 

With  Thy  worship  shall  be  blest ; 
In  our  pleasure  and  our  glee, 
Lord,  we  would  remember  Thee. 


Hallowing  our  happy  day. 
From  Thy  presence  thus  to  win 
Hearts  all  pure  and  free  from  sin. 

cr   4  All  our  pleasures  here  Ijelow, 
Saviour,  from  Thy  mercy  flow : 
Little  children  Thou  dost  love  ; 
Draw  our  hearts  to  Thee  above. 


mf    5  Make,  0  Lord,  our  childhood  shine 

With  all  lowly  grace,  like  Thine : 
cr         Then  through  all  eternity 
/  AVe  shall  live  in  heaven  with  Thee.     Amen. 


W.  W.  How. 
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We  love,  because 

SAVIOUR,  teach  me  day  by  day 
Love's  sweet  lesson  to  obey ; 
Sweeter  lesson  cannot  be — 
Loving  Him  who  fii-st  loved  me. 

2  With  a  childlike  heart  of  love 
At  Thy  bidding  may  I  move  ; 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  Thee — 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

SAMUEL.     6.6.6.6.8.8. 


He  first  loved  us, 

3  Teach  me  all  Thy  steps  to  trace, 
Strong  to  follow  in  Thy  grace ; 
Learning  how  to  love  from  Thee — 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

cr  4  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 

That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe, 
/         Singing,  till  Thy  face  I  see, 

Of  His  love  who  firat  loved  me.  Amen. 

Jane  £.  Leesok. 

Sir  Arthur  S.  SuLuvAy. 
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576     LIGHT  OF  LIFE.    8.7.8.4.  {toith  re2>eat). 


^'rirjlrrjl-^ 


Jesus  spake 


I  am  the  Light  of  the  ivorld :  lie  tluit  followeth  Me  shall  not  walk  in 
tJie  darkness,  but  sJiall  have  tlie  light  of  life. 


2>         T  IGHT  of  life,  so  softly  shining 

J-i   From  the  blood-besprinkled  tree  ; 
cr       Never  waning  nor  declining, 
dim  Shine,  shine  on  me — 

cr        Never  waning  nor  declining, 
dim  Shine,  shine  on  me. 

mp  2  Light  of  life,  so  sweetly  gleaming 

Down  upon  our  troubled  sea, 
cr        With  the  love  of  Jesus  beaming, 
dim  Shine,  shine  on  me. 

mp  3  Light  of  life,  that  knows  no  fading. 

From  all  changing  ever  free, 
cr       Holy  Light,  that  knows  no  shading, 
dim  Shine,  shine  on  me. 


mf  4  Light  of  life,  that  knows  no  setting, 

i)ay    and    night    Thy    beams    we 
see, 
Joy  and  peace  in  us  begetting, 
dim  Shine,  shine  on  me. 

mf  5  Light  of  life,  in  childhood's  gladness, 

To  Thy  radiance  we  would  flee  ; 
cr  Be  our  strength  in  days  cf  sadness, 
dim  Shine,  shine  on  me. 

mf  6  Light  of  life,  all  health  bestowing. 
Lift  we  up  our  eyes  to  Thee  ; 
From  the  cross  of  Jesus  flowing, 
dim  Shine,  shine  on  me.     Amen. 

HOBATIU^  BONAB. 


677     SAMUEL.     G.  6.6.6.8. 8. 

Speak,  Lord,  for  Thy  servant  heareth. 

Each  whisper  of  Thy  word — 


mp         TTUSHED  was  the  evening  hymn, 
JLI   The  temple  courts  were  dark, 
The  lamp  was  burning  dim 
Before  the  sacred  ark, 
cr       When  suddenly  a  voice  divine 

Bang    through    the    silence    of    the 
shrine. 

mp  2      The  old  man,  meek  and  mild, 
The  priest  of  Israel,  slept ; 
His  watch  the  temple-child, 
The  little  Levite,  kept ; 
cr       And  what  from  £li*s  sense  was  sealed 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 

3      0  give  me  Samuel's  ear. 
The  open  ear,  0  Lord, 
Alive  and  quick  to  hear 


Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call. 
And  to  obey  Thee  first  of  all. 

mp4      0  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 

A  lowly  heart,  that  waits 

Where  in  Thy  house  Thou  art. 

Or  watches  at  Thy  gates. 

By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 

Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will. 

cr    5      O  give  mc  Samuel's  mind, 

A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith, 
Obedient  and  resigned 
To  Thee  in  life  and  death, 
mf     That  I  may  read  with  childlike  eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 

Amen. 
J.  Dbumxond  Bukns. 
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cr 


JESUS,  holy,  undefiled, 
Listen  to  a  little  child  : 
Thou  hast  sent  the  glorious  light, 
Chasing  far  the  silent  night ; 


w/  2  Thou  hast  sent  the  sun  to  shine 

O'er  this  glorious  world  of  Thine, 
Warmth  to  give  and  pleasant  glow, 
On  each  tender  flower  Wlow. 

3  Now  the  little  birds  arije, 
Chirping  gaily  in  the  skies ; 
Thee  their  tiny  voices  praise 
In  the  early  songs  they  raise. 


4  Thou,  by  whom  the  birds  are  fed, 
Give  to  me  my  daily  bread ; 
And  Thy  Holy  Spirit  give, 
Without  whom  I  cannot  live. 

mp  5  Make  me,  Lord,  obedient,  mild, 
As  becomes  a  little  child  ; 
All  day  long,  in  every  way. 
Teach  me  what  to  do  and  say. 

cr  6  Make  me.  Lord,  in  work  and  play, 

Thine  more  truly  every  day ; 
tnf     And,  when  Thou  at  last  shalt  come, 
Take  me  to  Thy  heavenly  home. 

Amen. 
E.  G.  Sbepcote. 
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Fbom  'SiCBED  Mblodies,*  1872. 
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Leave  me  not,  0  God  of  my  salvation. 


mp 

cr 
dim 


JESTJS,  Saviour,  hear  me  call, 
Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be, 
Thou  my  life,  my  hope,  my  all, 
Lord,  abide  with  me. 


p      2  Lonely  in  a  stranger  land, 

Cast  me  not  away  from  Thee, 
Lead  me  by  Thy  gentle  hand. 


cr 


dim 


Lord,  abide  with  me. 


mp   3  Thou  hast  died  the  lost  to  save, 
cr  Died  to  set  the  captive  free, 

mf       Thou  didst  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
dim  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

mf   4  Fill  me  with  Thy  love  divine, 
Consecrate  my  life  to  Thee, 
Bend  my  stubborn  will  to  Thine, 
dim  Lord,  abide  with  me. 


p       5  "When  the  shades  of  death  prevail, 
cr  Father,  let  me  cling  to  Thee  ; 

"When  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale, 
cZtVn  Still  abide  with  me.    Amen. 


580 


LEBBAEUS.     7  7.7.6. 


TTum  art  my  trust  from  my  yoiUh, 


mp 


mp 


JESUS,  from  Thy  throne  on  high,  mf   4  Be  Thou  with  us  every  day, 
Far  above  the  bright  blue  sky,  In  our  work  and  in  our  play. 

Look  on  us  with  loving  eye :  Wlien  we  learn  and  when  we  pray  : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus.  mp  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 


mf    2  Little  hearts  may  love  Thee  well. 
Little  lips  Thy  love  may  tell, 
Little  hymns  Thy  praises  swell : 

mp  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

mp   3  Little  deeds  of  love  may  shine. 

Little  lives  may  be  divine, 
cr         Little  ones  be  wholly  Thine  : 
7np  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 


cr     5  May  our  thoughts  be  undefiled, 
May  our  words  be  true  and  mild. 
Make  us  each  a  holy  child  : 

mp  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

mf    6  Jesus,  from  Thy  heavenly  throne 
Watching  o'er  each  little  one. 
Till  our  life  on  earth  is  done, 

mp  Hear  us,  holy  Jesus.     Amen. 

T.  B.  Pollock. 
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See  also  Fulstow,  No.  528. 


/  beseech  yow,  aw  sojourners  and  pilgrims,  to  abstain  from  fleshly  lusts,  whicJi 

war  against  the  soul. 

mp       T'M  a  little  pilgrim 

X  And  a  stranger  here ; 
Though  this  world  is  pleasant, 
Sin  is  always  near. 

• 

*  mf   2  Mine 's  a  better  country, 

"Where  there  is  no  sin — 
"Where  the  tones  of  sorrow 
Never  enter  in. 

3  But  a  little  pilgrim 

Must  have  garments  clean, 
If  he'd  wear  the  white  robes, 
And  with  Christ  be  seen. 

mp  4  Jesus,  cleanse  and  save  me, 
Teach  me  to  obey ; 
Holy  Spirit,  guide  me 
On  my  heavenly  way. 

cr     5  I'm  a  little  pilgrim 

And  a  stranger  here, 
mf       But  my  home  in  heaven 

Cometh  ever  near.     Amen. 

John  Curwen. 
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J.  H.  Knecht* 


ZT      i^     -f^'    1^ 


H- 


22: 


r  r  r 


^=^^ 


Z2: 


+ 


f^ 


pz: 


EE^ 


J-   ^ 


^ 


^ 


to 


r 

A 


^^ 


IF 


3s: 


221 


Ml/  sheep  hear  My  voice,  an  I  I  know  them,  and  they  follow  Me, 

mp       T  EAD,  Holy  Shepherd,  lead  us, 
Xj    Thy  feeble  flock,  we  pray. 
Thou  King  of  little  pilgrims, 
Safe  lead  us  all  the  way. 

2  In  Thy  blest  footprints  guide  us 
Along  the  heavenward  road ; 
cr  Thine  age  fills  all  the  ages, 

Undying  "Word  of  God ! 

mf   3  That  life,  0  Christ,  is  noblest, 

Which  praises  God  the  best— 
A  life  celestial,  nourished 
At  Wisdom's  holy  breast* 

mp   4  By  her  good  nurture  let  us, 
Thy  little  ones,  be  fed. 
And  by  her  guidance  gentle 
Our  wandering  steps  be  led. 

5  0  fill  us  with  Thy  Spirit, 

Like  morning  dew  shed  down ; 
cr         So,  with  our  praises  loyal. 

King  Jesus  we  shall  crown. 

mf   6  0  be  our  lives  our  tribute. 

The  meed  of  praise  we  bring, 
When  thus  we  join  to  honor 

Our  Teacher  and  our  King.     Amen. 

CLEMESfT  OF  AlsxandbiA,  tr.  H.  H.  McGlLL. 
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583     WHITHER,  PILGRIMS?     8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 


W.  B.  Bradbuxt. 
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We/ire.   "go  -  ing    to    His      pal -ace,     Go -ing      to     the  bet -ter    land. 


Zl^t  3ournep  of  Bifc 


We  are  journeying  unto  the  place  of  which  the  Lord  said,  I  will  give  it  you  ; 

conie  thou  with  us. 


mp     "VIST^HITHER,    pilgrims,    are    you 
VV     going, 
Ooing  each  with  stafif  in  hand  ? 
cr       We  are  going  on  a  journey, 

Ooing  at  our  King's  command ; 
nif      Over  hills  and  plains  and  valleys, 
We  are  going  to  His  palace, 
Ooing  to  the  better  land. 

mp  2  Fear  ye  not  the  way  so  lonely, 

You  a  little,  feeble  band  ? 
mf      No ;  for  friends  unseen  are  near  us. 
Holy  angels  round  us  stand  ; 
Christ,  our  Leader,  walks  beside  us, 
He  will  guard,  and  He  will  gujde  us, 
Ooide  us  to  the  better  land. 


584     MARINERS.     8.7.8.7. 


7^- 


mp  3  Tell  us,  pilgrims,  what  you  hope  for 

In  that  far-oflf  better  land  ? 
/         Spotless  robes  and  crowns  of  glory, 
From  a  Saviour's  loving  hand : 
We  shall  drink  of  life's  clear  river, 
We  shall  dwell  with  God  forever, 
In  that  bright  and  better  land. 


/ 


mp  4  Pilgrims,  may  we  travel  with  you 
To  that  bright  and  better  land  ? 
Come  and  welcome!  come  and  welcome  1 

Welcome  to  our  pilgrim  band  I 
Come,  0  come,  and  do  not  leave  us ; 
Christ  is  waiting  to  receive  us, 
In  that  bright  and  better  land. 

Amen. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Sicilian  Melody. 
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Who  by  the  2^ou)er  of  God  are  guarded  unto  a  lalvation  ready  to  he  revealed 

in  the  last  time. 


mp 


V 


CHILDHOOD'S  years  are  passing 
o'er  us. 
Youthful  days  will  soon  be  done ; 
Cares  and  sorrows  lie  before  us, 
Hidden  dangers,  snares  unknown. 


m>p  2  0  may  He,  who,  meek  and  lowly. 
Trod  Himself  this  vale  of  woe, 
Make  us  His,  and  make  us  holy. 
Guard  and  guide  us  while  we  go. 


cr   3  Hark  !  it  is  the  Saviour  calling, 
'Little  children,  follow  Me  ;* 

mp     Jesus,  keep  our  feet  from  falling ; 
Teach  us  all  to  follow  Thee. 

p    4  Soon  we  paii-^it  may  be  never. 

Never  here  to  meet  again  ; 
mf     0  to  meet  in  heaven  forever  ! 
O  the  crown  of  life  to  gain  ! 

Amen. 
William  Dickion. 
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W.  B.  BftABBURT. 
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56<  oZfo  Dismissal,  No.  586. 
/V>r  7%y  names  sake  lead  mt  and  guide  me, 

mp       O  AYIOUR,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us, 
O   Much  we  need  Thy  tender  care  ; 
In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare : 
cr  Blessed  Jesus  I 

Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 

mf   2  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  befriend  us, 
Be  the  guardian  of  our  way, 
Keep  from  ill,  from  sin  defend  us, 
dim  Seek  us  when  we  go  astray : 

cr  Blessed  Jesus  I 

Hear  us  children  when  we  pray. 

mp   3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us. 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be ; 

cr         Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free : 

mf  Blessed  Jesus  I 

Let  US  early  turn  to  Thee. 

mf  4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor. 

Early  let  us  do  Thy  will ; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour, 

AVith  Thyself  our  bosoms  fill : 
cr  Blessed  Jesus ! 

Thou  hast  loved  ua,  love  us  still.   Amen. 


Adelaide  Tnaupp. 
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ZTe  «AaZZ  gather  the  lambs  in  His  arm,  and  carry  them  in  His  bosom. 

mp       i^  RACIOTIS  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd, 
vJT    All  Thy  lambs  are  dear  to  Thee ; 
Gathered  in  Thine  arms  and  carried 
In  Thy  bosom  may  we  be, 

p  Sweetly,  fondly,  safely  tended, 

cr  From  all  want  and  danger  free. 

p       2  Tender  Shepherd,  never  leave  us 

From  Thy  fold  to  go  astray ; 
By  Thy  look  of  love  directed, 

May  we  walk  the  narrow  way ! 
cr         Thus  direct  us,  and  protect  us, 

Lest  we  fall  to  sin  a  prey. 

mf   3  Taught  to  lisp  Thy  holy  praises, 

Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing, 
Both  with  lips  and  hearts  unfeigned, 
May  we  our  thank-ofPering  bring ; 
cr         Then,  with,  all  the  saints  in  heaven, 
/  Join  to  praise  our  Lord  and  King.    Amen. 


Jane  E.  Leesox, 
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7%ere  shall  in  no  ivise  enter  into  it  anyUiing 

which  are  written  in  the  Lair^ 


mf 


THERE  is  a  city  bright, 
Closed  are  its  gates  to  sin ; 
Nought  that  defileth, 
Nought  that  defileth 
Can  ever  enter  in. 
mp  2  Saviour.  I  come  to  Thee, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  pray — 
Cleanse  me  and  save  me, 
Cleanse  me  and  save  me, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 


cr    3 


m/4 


cr 
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NAIN.     6.4.6.4. 


that  defileth  ;  •  •  .  hiU  they 

8  book  of  life. 

Lord,  make  me,  from  this  hour, 

Thy  loving  child  to  be, 

Kept  by  Thy  power, 

Kept  by  Thy  power 

From  all  that  grieveth  Thee  : 

Till  in  the  snow-white  dress 

Of  Thy  redeemed  I  standi 

Faultless  and  stainless, 

Faultless  and  stainless. 

Safe  in  that  happy  land.     Amen. 

*M.  A.  S.  Deck. 
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Be  thou  faithful  unto  decUhy  and 
mf        A  CROWN  of  glory  bright 
xjL    By  faith  I  see 
In  yonder  realms  of  light 
Prepared  for  me. 
mj)  2  0  may  I  faithful  prove. 
Keep  it  in  view. 
And  through  the  storms  of  life 
My  way  pursue. 


/  tmll  give  thee  Hie  crown  of  life, 
cr    3  Jesus,  be  Thou  my  guide. 
My  steps  attend ; 
O  keep  me  near  Thy  side. 
Be  Thou  my  friend. 
4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  sun. 
My  constant  guard, 
mf      And,  when  my  work  is  done. 
My  great  reward.     Amen. 

Ph(kbe  Cary. 
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Tliey  shall  come  from  the  east,  and  from  the  west,  and  from  the  north,  and  from 

tJie  southy  and  shall  sit  down  in  the  kingdom  of  God, 

mf       T  ITTLE  travellers  Zionward, 
JLi    Each  one  entering  into  rest 
In  the  kingdom  of  your  Lord, 
In  the  mansions  of  the  blest. 
cr         There  to  welcome  Jesus  waits, 

Gives  the  crowns  His  followers  win : 
Lift  your  heads,  ye  golden  gates, 
Let  the  little  travellers  in. 

vip   2  Who  are  they  whose  little  feet, 

Pacing  life's  dark  journey  through, 
cr         Now  have  reached  the  heavenly  seat 

They  had  ever  kept  in  view  ? 

*  I  from  Greenland's  frozen  land,' 

*  r  from  India's  sultry  plain,' 

*  I  from  Afric's  barren  sand,' 

*  I  from  islands  of  the  main.' 

mf   3  *  All  our  earthly  journey  past, 
Every  tear  and  pain  gone  by, 
We're  together  met  at  last 
At  the  portal  of  the  sky.' 
Each  the  welcome  *  Come '  awaits, 
Conquerors  over  death  and  sin  : 
/  Lift  your  heads,  ye  golden  gates, 

Let  the  little  travellers  in.    Amen.         James  Edmebton. 
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The  ihhiga  which  God  hath  pre]xired  for  them  that  love  Him, 


mf 


THERE'S  a  Friend  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  Friend  who  never  changeth, 

Whose  love  can  never  die. 
Unlike  our  friends  by  nature, 

Who  change  with  changing  years, 
This  Friend  is  always  worthy 
The  precious  name  He  bears. 

mp  2  There's  a  rest  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessed  Saviour 

And  *Abba,  Father*  cry — 
A  rest  from  every  trouble. 

From  sin  and  danger  free, 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally. 


mf  3  There's  a  home  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy  : 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 

Or  can  with  it  compare. 
For  every  one  is  happy. 

Nor  could  be  happier,  there. 

/     4  There's  a  crown  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  all  who  look  for  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by  and  by — 
A  crown  of  brightest  glory, 

Which  He  will  then  bestow 
On  all  who've  found  His  favor, 

And  loved  His  name  below.   Amen. 

Albebt  Midi^akb. 


C^e  ^cavtnt^  ^omt 


591     JEWELS.     S.6.S.5,  {mth  refrain). 


G.  F.  Root. 


Ssl 


-^-g^r   r— P  1^  I  r   r   ^  .17   ^   ^ 


^ 
^ 


^ 


i 


t/ 


n"^7~rfh 


A 


^ 


i 


I      I     I 


=f 


-«^ 


^ 


^ 


Befbain. 


r'=^=^ 


w 


^^^^ 


J  ^ 


s^ 


^ 


r 


?=p=f 


i 


ju«^_ji-.u^M=P 


nr 


.||  I  ,'i,  w 


-^^ 


^ 


^= 


A    -    men. 


They  shall  he  Mine,  eaith  the  Lord  of  hosts,  in  that  day  when  I  make 

up  My  jewels, 

mf       TT7HEN  He  cometh,  when  He  comeib, 
V  V     To  make  up  His  jewels, 
All  His  jewels,  precious  jewels. 
His  loved  and  His  own. 

cr  Like  the  stars  of  Hie  morning, 

His  bright  croton  adorning. 
They  shall  shine  in  their  beatUy, 
Bright  gems  for  His  crovm, 

mf    2  He  will  gather.  He  will  gather, 
The  gems  for  His  kingdom ; 
All  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones, 
His  loved  and  His  own. 

mf    3  Little  children,  little  children, 
Who  love  their  Redeemer, 
Are  the  jewels,  precious  jewels, 
His  loved  and  His  own.     Amen. 


W.  0.  CcSHINOb 
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Thoxas  BlUiT. 


Bejradt. 


¥-==;g^ 


r-f-rzr^^ 


r-rr—r 


r^-- 


r 


gV-J.  J.ILJ. 


^ 


P^^^h"^-- 


5 


rf 


^ 


st= 


rr 


A  -  men. 


p^^^ 


^^^^^^ft 


il^c?  «o  «/iaZ^  toe  ever  he  with  the  Lord. 


cr 
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ERE  we  suffer  grief  and  pain  ; 
Here  we  meet  to  pai*t  again ; 
In  heaven  we  part  no  more. 

/  0  that  toill  he  joyful, 

Joyful,  joyful  Joyful, 
0  tJiat  will  he  joyful. 
When  we  meet  to  part  no  more* 

wp   2  All  who  love  the  Lord  below, 

AVhen  they  die  to  heaven  will  go, 
cr  And  sing  with  saints  above. 

mj)   3  Little  children  will  be  there, 

Who  have  sought  the  Lord  by  prayer, 
From  every  Sabbath  school. 

mf   4  0  how  happy  we  shall  be, 

For  our  Saviour  we  shall  see 
Exalted  on  His  throne, 

inf    5  There  we  all  shall  sing  with  joy, 

And  eternity  employ 
cr  In  praising  Chiist  the  Lord.     Amen. 


Thohas  Bilbt. 
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Ikdun  Melodt. 
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HV  are  journeying  unto  the  place  of  which  tlie  Lord  said,  1  will  give  it  yoii : 

come  thou  with  us. 

mf       rpHERE  is  a  happy  land, 
X    Far,  far  away, 
"Where  saints  in  glory  stand, 

Bright,  bright  as  day  : 
0  how  they  sweetly  sing, 
*  AVorthy  is  our  Saviour  King  ! ' 
/  Loud  let  His  praises  ring. 

Praise,  praise  for  aye. 

mf   2  Come  to  this  happy  land, 
Come,  come  away ; 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand  ? 
Why  still  delay  ? 
/  0  we  shall  happy  be. 

When,  from  sin  and  son*ow  free, 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  Thee, 
Blest,  blest  for  aye. 

mf    3  Bnght  in  that  happy  land 

Beams  every  eye ; 

Kept  by  a  Father's  hand. 

Love  cannot  die : 

/  On  then  to  glory  run ; 

Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won ; 

And  bright  above  the  sun 

ff  ^^ign»  reign  for  aye.    Amen. 

Andbew  Young. 
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Adapted  bt  Hubert  P.  Main. 
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7%«y  J^tftVtf  a  better  country^  thai  w,  a  hea\^nly:  wherefore  God  is  not 

ashamed  of  them. 


mf   rpHERE  is  a  better  world,  they  say, 
X  0,  so  bright ! 

"Where  sin  and  woe  are  done  away, 
0,  so  bright ! 
cr     And  music  fills  the  balmy  air, 

And  angels  bright  and  pure  are  there, 
And  harps  of  gold  and  mansions  fair, 
/       0,  so  bright ! 

2  No  clouds  e*er  pass  along  its  sky, 
cr     Happy  land  I 
No  tear-drop  glistens  in  the  eye, 
Happy  land ! 


mf   They  drink  the  living  streams  of  grace. 
And  gaze  upon  the  Saviour's  face, 
Whose  brightness  fills  the  holy  place, 
/       Happy  land ! 

2?  3  Though  we  are  sinners  every  one, 
cr     Jesus  died ! 
And  though  our  crown  of  peace  is  gone, 
JesuB  died  I 
mf   We  may  be  cleansed  from  every  stain, 
We  may  be  crowned  with  peace  again, 
cr     And  in  that  land  of  bliss  may  reign, 
/       Jesus  died  I     Amen. 

John  Ltth. 
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Fbox  Auber. 
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God      is      love!      God   is       love! 
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God     is      love !      God  is  love  I 
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God  18  lave. 


mf     i^OME,  let  us  all  unite  to  sing, 
V-J        God  is  love  I 
While  heaven  and  earth  their  praises 
bring, 

God  is  love ! 
Let  eveiy  soul  from  sin  awake, 
Their  harps  now  from  the  willows  take, 
And  sing  with  us,  for  Jesus'  sake, 
God  is  love ! 

2  How  happy  is  our  portion  here ! 

God  is  love  I 
His  promises  our  spirits  cheer ; 

God  is  love  I 
He  is  our  sun  and  shield  by  day, 
By  night  He  near  our  tents  will  stay. 
He  will  be  with  us  all  the  way — 

God  is  love  I 


mp  3  What  though  my  heart  and  flesh  shall 
fail  I 
cr     God  is  love  1 
mf     ThroughChrist  I  shall  o'er  death  prevail, 

God  is  love  I 
Though  Jordan  swell  I  will  not  fear ; 
My  Saviour  will  be  with  me  there, 
My  head  above  the  waves  to  bear — 
God  is  love  I 

/     4  In  Zion  we  shall  sing  again, 

God  is  love  I 
Yes,  this  shall  be  our  highest  strain, 

God  is  love ! 
Whilst  endless  ages  roll  along, 
In  concert  witb  the  heavenly  throng. 
This  shall  be  still  our  sweetest  song, 
God  is  love !     Amen. 
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096   AROUND  THE  THRONE.   CM.  {with  refrain).  < Sacbed  Melodibb/ 1843. 


Huy  washed  their  robes,  and  made  them  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb: 

therefore  are  they  before  the  throne  of  God, 

mf         A  ROUND  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven 
XV.    Thousands  of  children  stand, 
Children  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band, 

Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory  1 
Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory  1 

mp  2  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above. 
That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair, 
"Where  all  is  peace  and  joy  and  love- 
How  came  those  children  there, 

Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory  I 
Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory  1 

cr     3  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 
To  wash  away  their  sin. 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 
mf  Behold  them  white  and  clean. 

Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory  I 
Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory  1 

4  On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grace, 
On  earth  they  loved  His  name  ; 
/  So  now  they  see  His  blessed  face. 

And  stand  before  the  Lamb, 

Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory ! 
Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory !   Amen. 


Aknb  Shepbebd. 
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Om  generation  shall  laud  Thy  toorks  to  another. 
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Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore,  Till  suna  shall  rise  and     set     no  more.     A  -  men. 

See  also  Wabbinoton,  No.  434.  Isaac  Watts. 
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Ze<  fAtf  tewci  of  Christ  dwell  in  j/ou  richly, 

mp       1~\ISMISS  us  with  Tliy  blessing,  Lord ; 

jJ   Help  us  to  feed  upon  Thy  word ; 

All  that  has  been  amiss  forgive, 

And  let  Thy  truth  within  us  live. 
p  Though  we  are  guilty.  Thou  art  good ; 

Sprinkle  our  works  with  Jesus*  blood  ; 
cr         Give  every  fettered  soul  release, 
dim      And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace.     Amen. 


TICHFIELD.     7. 7. 7. 7.  d. 
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Joseph  Hart. 


John  Richardsok. 
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jTi^e  t?ery  G^oc^  0/  peace  sanctify  you  wholly, 

*'*i^       IVT^^  ^^^  "^®  ^^^  from  the  dead 

X 1     Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  King  and  Head, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

cr     2  May  He  teach  us  to  fulfil 

What  is  pleasing  in  His  sight, 
Perfect  us  in  all  His  will, 

And  preserve  us  day  and  night. 

/       3  To  that  great  Redeemer's  jiraise, 

AVho  the  covenant  sealed  with  blood, 
Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
cr  Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  God.    Amen. 


John  Kewtom. 


600    TICHFIELD.    7.7.7.7.D. 


Peace  he  unto  you  all  that  are  in  Christ. 

mp       "pART  in  peace !  Christ's  life  was  peace, 
XT  Let  us  live  our  life  in  Him ; 

p         .  Part  in  peace  !  Christ's  death  was  peace, 
Let  us  die  our  death  in  Him : 

mjy       Part  in  peace !  Christ  promise  gave 
Of  a  life  beyond  the  grave, 

cr         Where  all  mortal  partings  cease ; 

dim      Brethren,  sisters,  part  in  peace.     Amen. 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 


601    EVENING  PRAYER.    8.7.8.7. 
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If  we  walk  in  tlie  liglvt  as  He  is  in  the  liglU,  we  have  fellowship  <me  with  another, 
and  the  blood  of  Jesus  Ilia  Son  clean seth  us  from  all  sin, 
mp    "|iJ"AY  the  grace  ofChrist  our  Saviour,     cr2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

-LtA    And  the  Father's  boundless  love,  With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 


"With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 
Best  upon  us  from  above. 


mf    And  possess  in  sweet  communion 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  aflbrd .  Amen. 

John  Newton. 

Habmony  bt  Lowell  Mason. 
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The   Lord  bless  thee,  and    keep    thee :  the  Lord  make  His  face       shine 
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and  be  gracious     un  -  to  thee :  the  Lord  lift  up  His  countenance  upon  thee,  and  give  thee  peace. 


603     GOUNOD.     8.7.8.7.7.7, 

By  iHTmimon  of  Messrs.  NoreUo,  Eicer  A  Co, 


Chables  Gounod. 
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5tf€  oXto  St.  Jobbph,  No.  604. 
7w  ^eace  will  I  both  lay  me  dovm  and  sleep  ;  for  it  is  ITiou,  Lord,  who 

makest  me  dwell  ajHirt  in  safely. 


mp 


cr 


THROUGH  the  day  Thy  love  has 
spared  us, 
Now  we  lay  us  down  to  rest : 
Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us, 
Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest ; 
Jesus,  Thou  our  guardian  be ; 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  Thee. 


604    ST.  JOSEPH. 


8.7.8.7.7.7. 


mv  2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangei^s. 
Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes. 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers ; 
In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose  ; 

p  And,  when  life's  brief  day  is  past, 

Best  with  Thee  in  heaven  at  last. 

Amen. 
Thomas  Kelly. 


H.  H.  Statham. 
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earnest  of  the  Spirit  in  our  Itearts, 
mp  3  Comfort  those  in  pain  or  sorrow, 

"Watch  each  sleeping  child  of  Thine ; 
cr       Let  us  all  arise  to-morrow 

Strengthened  by  Thy  grace  divine ; 
Set  Thy  seal  on  eveiy  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part  I 
mp  4  Pardon  Thou  each  deed  unholy ; 

Lord,  forgive  each  sinful  thought ; 
Make  us  contrite,  pure  and  lowly. 
By  Thy  great  example  taught : 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part !        Amen. 


Who  also  sealed  us,  and  gave  us  the 
mp      ^AVIOUR,  now  the  day  is  ending, 
O   And  the  shades  of  evening  fall. 
Let  Thy  Holy  Dove  descending 

Bring  Thy  mercy  to  us  all : 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heai*t, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part ! 
mj)  2  Bless  the  gospel  message  spoken, 

In  Thine  own  appointed  way ; 
Give  each  fainting  soul  a  token 

Of  Thy  tender  love  to-day : 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part  1 
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Sahvel  Webbe'b  '  Antiphoms/  1792. 
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/  commence  you  to  Gody  and  to  the  word  of  His  grace, 

mf   "P  ORD,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing,     /  2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 

"  For  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 

May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 

In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 


J^  Fill  our  heai'ts  with  joy  and  peace : 
Let  us  each,  Thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ; 
cr  0  refresh  us, 

Travelling  through  life's  wilderness ! 


May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found !     Amen. 
AscBiBBD  TO  John  Fawcett  [dtd.). 


606     BENEDICTION.     8.7.8.7.8.7. 

Let  Thy  mercy^  0  Lord^  he  upon  us,  according  as  toe  hope  in  Thee, 

mf       T  ORD,  let  mercy  now  attend  us, 
-Li   As  we  leave  Thy  holy  place ; 
And  from  evil  still  defend  us, 

"While  we  run  our  heavenward  race, — 

/  Hallelujah!— 

Till  in  bliss  we  see  Thy  face.     Ameu. 


Anon. 
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STELLA.     8. 8. 8. 8. 8.8.  (Second  Tunb.) 


Hemy'b  *  Cbown  ov  Jesus  Music/  1864. 
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darkness^  hut  sJtall  have  the  ligJu  of  life. 
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O  SAVIOUR,  bless  us  ere  we  go ; 
Thy  words  into  our  minds  instil ; 
And  make  our  lukewarm   hearts  to 
glow 
"With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will. 

Through  lif^a  long  day  and  death* 8 

dark  nighty 
0  gentle  Jestis,  be  ov/r  light ! 


mp  2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 
And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all — 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 
The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  falL 

cr   3  Grant  us,  0  Lord,  from  evil  ways 
True  absolution  and  release ; 


And  l)less  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 
With  purity  and  inward  peace. 

mp  4  Labor  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled ; 
And  care  is  light,  forThou  hast  cared ; 
Let  not  our  works  with  self  be  soiled, 
Nor  in  unsimple  ways  ensnared. 

mf  5  Do  more  than  pardon ;  give  us  joy, 
Sweet  fear,  and  sober  liberty, 
And  loving  hearts  without  alloy, 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 

mf6  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad. 
The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 

cr       0  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad  ! 

Thou  art  our  Jesus  and  our  all.  Amen. 

F.  W.  Fabeb. 
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^ 


i; 


^ 


s 


i22t 


^ 


i 


22: 


22 


Z2 


^5= 


:: 


-^ 


rr 


rnr 


fzj     rj 


^ 


rr 


^ 


-t-^ — (S- 


1 — I — r 


1  ■■#— >  I 


<iOH- 


=B=* 


3=2: 


S 


^^-^.t^ 


g^       g^ 


^ 


ry         ^ 


T-f-r 


^9- 


i^y  [g^  f" 


-^- 


22: 


iS. 


-<%>- 


;^^=; 


^^ 


«t 


-H9H 


gJ   "g 


'^  J  ,j  ^ 


J/"^  'p^ace  I  give  unto  you, 

mf       QAVIOUR,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise, 
k3    With  one  accoi*d  our  parting  hymn  of  praise ; 
We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cease, 

dim      Then,  lowly  kneeling,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 

mp   2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way ; 

With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day ; 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  name. 

mjp   3  Grant  us  Thy  peace  through  this  approaching  night ; 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free. 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

9np   4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life. 

Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  jstrife ; 
cr         Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
dim     Call  us,  0  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace.    Amen. 


John  Ellsbtok. 
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Wbbbb's  '  AimPBONS,'  1792. 
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BLESSi^D,  blessed  be  Jehovah, 
Israel's  God  to  all  eternity : 
Blessed,  blessed  be  Jehovah, 
Israel's  God  to  all  eternity : 


611 


vnf       Let  all  the  people  say,  Amen, 

ff  ,  Amen,    Praise  to  the  Lord  give  ye. 


CHANT. 


Psalm  106. 
William  Boyce. 
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/      r^  LOEY  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
vX   As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be;  world  wit! 
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without  end.   Amen. 
Fbom  the  Latin. 

DUNFERMLINE.    C.  M.  *Scotti8b  Pbalteb,'  1615. 
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612    EATON.     8.8.8.8.8.8. 
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/  TMMORTAL  honor,  endless  fame 

X    Attend  the  Almighty  Father's  name ! 

Let  God  the  Son  be  glorified, 
dim      Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died  ! 
/  And  equal  adoration  he, 

Eternal  Paraclete,  to  Thee !     Amen. 

John  Dbtden  (from  the  Latin). 


613    DUNFERMLINE.    CM. 
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HIS  name  forever  shall  endure ; 
Last  like  the  sun  it  shall : 
Men  shall  be  blessed  in  Him,  and  blessed 
All  nations  shall  Him  call. 

2  Now  blessed  be  the  Lord  our  God, 

The  God  of  Israel, 
For  He  alone  doth  wondrous  works, 
In  glory  that  excel. 

3  And  blessed  be  His  glorious  name 

To  all  eternity : 
The  whole  earth  let  His  glory  fill. 
Amen,  so  let  it  be. 


PSALU  72. 
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H.  J.  Gauntlbtt. 
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mf       IVfOW  to  Him  who  loved  us,  gave  us 
W    Every  pledge  that  love  could  give, 
Freely  shed  His  blood  to  save  ub, 
Gave  His  life  that  we  might  live : 
ff    Be  the  kingdom 
And  dominion, 
And  the  glory,  evermore.     Amen. 


S.  M.  WARiNft  (a/rcf.). 


615    OLD  HUNDREDTH.    L.M. 


*  Genevan  Psalter/  1551. 
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PRAISE  God  from  whom  all  hlessings  flow : 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  l>elow ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 


Thomas  Ken. 


9o;c«(«gi<e 


616     ST.  MAGNUS.     CM. 

n  fl  tt                    1 

JlBEUIAB  ClABE. 

1                            1               1 

^1   J 1 J  ^r^-T^^p^^i^Hi^-'.)  -^  ^  1  -  :  H 

,  J    J  ^  J    J    J 

1  J 

r  r  r,  r  ' 

bi  n  P  F  r^r^ 

_=J_^^ 

>!  1  r  r  r  p  g  1  ^j  ■  II 

1°  f^ 

-f-H i  r  1 II 

r«Vi^jjj-^^j||.,  1-  ^.^■JJI,..;^^ 

A  •  men. 

feTij£r-r  rTtF-^'  II  ^^r  1  r"  F  r  Y'  1 : .  II  ^  :^  II 

To  our  victorious  King ! 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  rockR  and  si 
With  (jlad  hoRnnnnB  rincr. 


2  To  Father,  Son,  and  Hdy  Ghost, 
The  ftod  whom  we  adore, 
Bp  glory,  89  it  was,  and  is. 
And  Hhall  be  evermore.    Amen. 
V.  1,  iBAAr  Watoi;  r.  2,  Tatr  anil  Bradt. 


617    JACKSON.    CM. 


Thomar  Jacibon. 


To  royal  honors  raised  our  head. 
And  made  us  priests  to  God, 

To  Him  let  every  tongne  be  pmJRe, 
And  every  henit  be  love  ! 

All  grateful  honors  |iaid  on  earth. 
And  nobler  songs  above  t    Am 
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ST.  JOHN.     6.6.6.6.8.8. 


Old  English  Melody. 
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j-i-i  jy. 


AJAAAJ 


biiJjiJ-iiJ  J 


rFf±Ff±f-«=F=f 


I     »     I      I    I        I         ^  p  I    I    I     I    I  I     I    1    I     I  A-men. 


/ 


tr 


See  <d$o  Laub  Deo,  No.  352. 

NOW  to  the  KiDg  of  heaven 
Your  cheerful  voices  raise ; 
To  Him  be  glory  given, 
Power,  majesty  and  praise ; 
Wide  as  He  reigns, 
His  name  he  sung 
By  every  tongue. 
In  endless  strains.     Amen. 


Philip  Doddridoe  (oUd,), 


619    ST.  GEORGES,  WINDSOR.     7.7.7.7.D. 


Snt  G.  J.  Elvey. 


^^^ 


^^S 


J^  J  J 


"'rrr 


-^ 


TIJr 


S^^ 


^^ 


S)oxofoo;ie0 


r^ 


i^ 


J  J.U  SJ 


^ 


22: 


^ 


j_jAjA>j. 


22: 


^y=F 


.^ 


/ 


PBAISE  the  Lord  :  His  glories  show, 
Saints  within  His  courts  below, 
Angels  round  His  throne  above ; 
Praise  Him,  all  that  share  His  love. 

Earth  to  heaven  exalt  the  strain  ; 

Send  it,  heaven,  to  earth  again, 

Age  to  age,  and  shore  to  shora, 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him  evermore !    Amen. 


^ 


A -men. 


^ 


H.  F.  Lytb  [iOid.). 
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Thoicab  Ebdon. 


hJZl^ 


1±. 


^.   rr 


^^ 


J. 


zz 


J. 


22: 


22: 


-<&- 


^^ 


^^ 


Z2: 


p 


sz: 


i^ 


K 


Ho  -  ly, 


Ho   -  ly,  Ho   -  ly,     Lord  God,  Lord       God 


in: 


5^ 


22; 


f 


zz 


rra 


lo: 


-<&- 


I 


t 


-r^    r^ 


Heaven  and 


r 


tS^ 


I     I     I     I 

earth    are       full     of     Thy      glo  -  ry ; 


=d 


w 


is: 


22: 


i^: 


Thee, 


f^' 


^     *     * 


?2=I=^ 


zz: 


Q     ' 


^ 


i^ 


t 


glo   -   ry       be 


3e: 


J: 


^-^       •      » 


^r:^     *    * 


A 


men. 


m: 


to 


Thee,      0        Lord 


Most    High. 


TTOLY,  holy,  holy :  Lord  God  of  Hosts, 


p  cr 

mf       XX  Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  Thy  glory ; 

/  Glory  be  to  Thee,  0  Lord  Most  High.    Amen. 
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S^o^ofogUe 


B.  A«  BiOTH. 


^3^ 


m 


/^ 


^ 


?2: 


r-r 


s 


mp 


p 


^  J.  ^  J.  ""y.  J.  J 


^^ 


PTfTr:^'^ 


p^ 


vi/  j  Si/  Si/ 

Lord,  bless   us    still !      O     bless    us     still !    Lord,    hear     our  prayers !   O      hear   our 


d^VW 


4- 


4- 


r^'rH  'HH' 


jCt 


zz 


e 


■^ 


{i  AAA  J  J  J 


^ 


^^ 


^=p 


vi/  Si/  .  . 

prayers!  Ac  -   cept      our    praise!  Ac-cept    our  praise!    Hal  •  le   -   lu  -  jah !    Hal  -  le 


lu    -  jab  !      Hal  -  le   -   lu  -  jah !    Hal 


lu   -  jah  !  Hal  •  le   -   lu  -  jali  ! 


rT  rT 


iJidMM 


1^==: 


Hal    -    le    -     lu  -  jah !    Praised  be  Thy    bo  -  ly   name !  A  -  men. 


A  -  men. 


Avd  7  h^ard  as  it  were  the.  voice  of  a  great  multitvde,  and  as  the  voice  of  many 
vHiterSf  and  as  tlie  voice  of  mighty  ihimderings,  saying : 

^ot  tf^i  Botb  &ob  omniipottnt  vti^Mti^, 

ZU  ftina;dom0  of  tf^is  wottb  are  Become  <^e  Eingdome  of  our  £ord, 

anb  of  ^Uf  tl^tiet ; 

dRnd  i^e  e^aff  ret«;n  for  ever  anb  ever ; 

'KinQ  of  UnQ9,  anb  Botb  of  for^e : 


ALPHABETICAL    INDEX    OF    TUNES 


Part  II-THE   HYMNAL 


M AME  OF  TUHK. 


Abonds  •         • 
Adeste  Fideles 
Adoration 
Advent . 
Agnes    . 
Albano  . 
Aldersgate , 
All  Saint8  (New) 
AH  Saints  .    .    . 


All  the  way  .  . 
All  things  bright 
Almsgiving  .  . 
Angels  .... 
Angelus  .  .  . 
Angel  Voices  .  . 
Antioch.  .  •  . 
Arnsberg  .  .  . 
Around  the  Throne 
Art  thou  weary  . 
Artazerxes  .  . 
Aspiration .  .  . 
Aspurg  .... 
Auchincaira  .  . 
Audite  audientes  me 
Augustine  .  .  . 
Aurelia .... 


Austria  . 
Autumn 


Baden 


Balerma     .     .     . 


Barber  .  . 
Barkworth . 
Barrow  .  . 
Bath.    .    . 


MO.  OF 
HTXN. 


368.      . 

34»  278 

538- 
33^87 

57i  467 
48a. 

333. 
350. 

354* 
320. 

513. 

437. 

491. 
366,41 

36    . 

360. 
596. 
133. 
ia6. 

535. 

39  . 
30  . 

138. 
246. 

335,    336, 
464 

449,  463 
447»  448 


396.     .  . 

201.     .  . 

264,357  . 

181  ..  . 

137  •     •  • 

329 ..  . 


COMPOSER  OB  8OUR0E  OF  TUITB. 


Sir  Herbert  S.  Oakeley,  LL.D.,  Mus.  Doc.,  1830- 
Samuel  Webbe's  Antiphons,  1793   .    .    . 
Rev.  Beiijamin  Russell  Hanby,  1833-1867 
William  Henry  Monk,  Mus.  Doc,  1833-1889 
Edward  Bunnett,  Mus.  Doc.,  1834-     . 
Vincent  Novello,  1781-1861    .... 
Rev.  G.  P.  Merrick,  M.A.,  Mus.  Bac.    . 
Henry  Stephen  Cutler,  Mus.  Doc,  1834 
DarmstAdtor    Gesangbuch,    1698,    and  StOrl's 

W&rtemberger  Gesangbuch,  17 11     . 
Rev.  Robert  Lowry,  D.D.,  1826-      .    . 
John  Pyke  Hullah,  LL.D.,  1813-1884 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1823- 1876 
Orlando  Gibbons,  Mus.  Doc,  1583- 1625 
Adapted  from  Georg  Josephi,  1657  •    • 
Edwin  George  Monk,  Mus.  Doc,  1819- 
From  Georg  Friedrich  Handel,  1685-1759 
Rev.  Joachim  Neander,  1640- 1680  .     . 
Bateman's  Sacred  Melodies,  1843    .    . 
Rev.  Ethelbert  William  Bullinger,  D.D. 
From  Thomas  Augustine  Arne,  17 10-1778 
Albert  Lister  Peace,  Mus.  Doc,  1844- 
Johann  Georg  Freeh,  1790- 1864  .     .     . 
James  Kim  Scott,  1839-1883  .... 
Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc,  1843- 
J.  S.  Bach's  Yierstimmige  Choralges&nge,  1769 
Samuel   Sebastian  Wesley,    Mus.  Doc,    1810- 

1876 
Franz  Josef  Haydn,  Mus.  Doc,  1732-1809     .     . 
Melody  of  the   Eighteenth    Century.      F.    H. 

Barth^ldmon  (?) 


NQmberg  Gesangbuch,  1690.  Sevems  Gastorius, 

or  Johann  Pachelbel 
Melody  of  the  Eighteenth  Century,     Arranged 

by  Robert  Simpson,  -1832 

Arranged  from  Mozart,  1756-1791 

Rev.  Shad  well  Morley  Barkworth,  D.D.  .  .  . 
Jjowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc,  1 792-1872  .... 
W.  H.  Cooke.     From  the  Bristol  Tune  Book     . 


METRE  OF  TUNE. 


LJI. 

Irregular. 

7.7.,  with  refrain. 

8.7.8.7.4.7. 

7.7.7-6. 

CM. 

8.M. 

CM.  D. 

8.7.8.7.7.7. 

8.7.8.7.  D. 

Special  setting. 
8.8.8.4. 

L.M. 
L.M. 
8.5.8.5.8.4.3. 

CM.,  with  repeat. 
6.6.8.  D.  3.3.6.6. 
CM.  .with  refrain. 
8.5.8.3. 

CM. 

7.6.8.6. 

CM. 

II.IO.II.IO. 
CM.  D. 
S.M. 

7.6.7.6.  D. 

8.7.8.7.  D. 
8.7.8.7.  D. 


8.7.8.7.4.4.8.8- 
CM. 


8.M. 
6.6.6.6. 

CM. 

6.6.8.6.8.8. 


ALPHABETICAL    INDEX   OF   TUNES 


HAXB  OF  TUNB. 


Battialiill  .  . 

Batty    .    .  . 

Be  at  Best .  . 

Bedford      .  . 

JDOODO       •        9  • 

Beecher     .  . 

Beechwood  . 

Belmont    .  . 

Bemerton  .  . 

Benediction  . 

Benevento .  . 


Bentley . 
Bera .  . 
Berlin  . 
Bethany 


Bethlehem 

Bidborough  . 
Bird.  .  .  . 
Birds  are  singing 


Blumenthal.  . 
Bohemia  .  . 
Boniface    .    . 


Bonn  .... 
Borhin  •  .  .  . 
Boylston  .  .  . 
Brandenbuig  .  . 
Bringing  in  the 

Sheaves 
Broadlands     • 
Broomsgrove  . 
Broughton .    . 
Bucer    .     .     . 

Barton  Agnes 

Canon    .    . 

Canonbury 

Gantus  .     . 

Capetown  . 

Carol      .    . 

Chamouni  . 

Chant  (BattishUl) 
„      (Boyce) 
„      (Croft)  . 
f,      (Jacobs) 
„      (Wesley) 

Clienies .    .     . 

Children's  Voices 

City  Bright 

Cleethorpes 

Coblentz    , 


KO.  OP 
HTHK. 


i8a,  513  . 
310,  311   . 

154,  495  . 
lao.     .     . 

456 .  .  . 
ai3*  •  • 
509.  .  • 
I49»  189, 

337 
358,  5". 

57I1  581 
605,606   . 

345»  478  . 

194 .  .  . 
140 .  .  . 
no,  4x7  . 
341,  404, 

481 
30  •     •    . 

135.    . 

169.  . 

515.    . 

166 .    • 

79   .     • 

170.  • 

414.     . 

314,  315 
919 

599.    . 
455.     . 

988.    . 
83   .     . 
987,  461 
965.     . 

179.     • 

367.     . 

233.    . 
146.    . 

558.     . 
98  .     . 

131-     • 
609  (i) 
611.     . 
609  (ii) 

305.    . 

305-     • 

119,  540 

517.    . 

587.    . 
364.    . 

119.      . 


COMPOSEB  OB  8017BOB  OF  TU2CZ. 


Adapted  from  Jonathan  Battishill,  1738-180Z  . 
Johann  Thommen's  Choralbuch,  1745 .... 

J.  Downing  Farrer,  1899- 

William  Wheall,  Mus.  Bac.,  -1745 

Walter  Olivant  Wilkinson^  1859- 

John  Zundel)  1815-1889 

Josiah  Booth,  1859- 

William  Gardiner's  Sacred  Melodies,  x8i9  .-   . 

Friedrich  Filitz,  Ph,D.,  1804-1876 

Samuel  Webbe's  Antiphons,  1799 

Samuel  Webbe,  1 740-1816.    Arranged  by  A. 

Croil  Falconer 
John  Pyke  HuUah,  LL.D.,  1819-1884 .... 

John  Edgar  Gould,  1899-1875 

Johann  Criiger,  1598-1669 

Henry  Smart,  1813-1879 


Arranged  from  Mendelssohn's  Festgesang  by 

W.  H.  Cummings 
Arranged  from  Handel  by  W.  H.  Callcott   .     . 

G.  W.  Bird 

From  Hymns  for  Children 


Arranged  from  Jacques  Blumenthal,  1899-  .    . 
Johann  Thommen's  Choralbuch,  1745.     .     .    . 
Adapted  from  tune  in  Darmstadt  Gesangbuch, 
1698 

Hundert  Geistliche  Arien,  1694 

Arranged  from  Kocher's  Zionshai'fe,  1855    •     • 
Xowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc,  1 799-1879   .... 

German  Melody 

Arranged  from  George  A.  Miner 

Cantiques  Sacrez,  &g.,  1740 

Frederick  C.  Maker,  1844- 

Thomas  Hastings,  Mus.  Doc.,  1784-1879  .     .    . 
Mason    and    Webbe's    Cantica    Laudis,    1850. 

From  Robert  Schumann  (?) 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.,  1 893-1 876    .     .    . 


METBE  OF  TUieS. 


7-7.7.7. 

8.7.a7. 
8.S8.3. 


1 1. 10. 1 1,  xo. 

8.7.8.7.  D. 

5.6.6.4. 

CM. 

6.5.6.5.   and 

6.7.6.5. 
8.7.8.7.8.7. 
7.7.7.7.  i>. 

7*6.7.6.  D. 
L.M. 

7.7.7. 
8.7.8.7.  D. 


Thomas  Tallis,  -1585 

An-anged  from  Robert  Schumann,  1810-1856  . 
Uzziah  C.  Burnap,  Mus.  Doc.,  1834-  .... 
Friedrich  Filitz,  Ph.D.,  1804-1876  .    .     .     .     . 

Richard  Storrs  Willis,  1819- 

George  Lomas,  Mus.  Bac,  1834-1884  .    .     .    . 

Jonathan  Battishill,  1 738-1 80 x 

William  Boyce,  Mus.  Doc,  17 10- 1779  .... 
William  Croft,  Mus.  Doc,  1 678-1 797  .... 

Rev.  William  Jacobs,  MA.,  -1879 

Samuel  Wesley,  1 766-1837 

Rev.  T.  Richard  Matthews,  BA.,  1826-  .  .  . 
Edward  John  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc,  1818-     .     . 

J.S.Tyler 

Rev.  T.  Richard  Matthews,  B.A.,  1826-   .    .     . 


French  Melody  of  the  Fifteenth  Century  .     .     . 


7.7.7.7.  D. 

S.M. 

8.7.8.7. 
8.7.8.7.,  with 

refrain. 
7.7.7.7.  D. 
8.7.8.7.7.7. 
8.8.8.5. 

(trochaic.) 
7.6.7.6.3.3.6.6. 
8.7.8.7. 

S.M. 


7.7.7.7. 

19.  II.  19.  IT.,  with 

refrain. 
6.6.6.6.  D. 

6.4.6.4.6. 7.6. 4« 
6.6.6.6.  D. 

B.H. 
O.M. 


L.]r. 

L.M. 

ID.  10.  TO. 

7.7.7.5. 
C.U.D. 

8.7.8.7.  D. 

Te  Deuro. 
Gloria  Patri. 
Te  Deum. 
Irregular. 
Irregular*. 
7.6.7.6.  D. 
6.6.6.6.8.8. 
6.6.5.5.6. 
7.6.7.6.  D.,  with 

refrain. 
8.7.8.7.7.7.8.8. 


PART    II.       THE    HYMNAL 


HAKE  OF  TUNE. 


C!ome  unto  Me 

Comfort      .     . 

GommaQdments 

Communion 

Consecration 

Consolation 

Consolator 

Constance  . 
Cooling .    . 
Coronation 
Covenant   . 
Creation     . 

Crediton     . 
Culbach 
Cyprus  .    . 

Dalehurst  . 
Dalkeith  . 
Damascus  . 
Daniel  .    . 

Darwall 
Day  of  Praise 

Day  of  Best 


Deerhurst 
Denfield 
Dennis  . 

Desire    . 
Devotion 
Dijon     . 
Diligence 
Dismissal 
Dix   .    . 


Dominus  regit  me 
Dormance . 
Dozology    . 
Doxology    . 
Draw  me  nearer 

Dresden     . 

Dtinfermline 

Eagley  .    . 
Easter  Hymn 

Eaton  •  . 
Eden  •  • 
Eden  *  • 
Edina  .  . 
Ein'  feste  Burg 
Eirene  .  . 
Eilacombe . 


142.    .    . 

147 .    .    . 

49  •    •    • 
50,419,420 

205.    . 

147.    .    . 
114,  229, 

408 
80  .    .    . 

71    .  .  • 

90  •  •  . 

309.  .  . 

13  .  .  . 

43a ..    . 
98  .    •    . 

93  .    •    • 

221 .     .    . 

'  ^73  •'•"•" 
411.     .     . 


KO.  OF 

irmir. 


533-     •    • 

697387     . 
346. 365, 
381 

193,  aSSi 

350,383 
428.    .    . 

569.  .  . 
218.    .    . 

180.  .  . 
52  .    .    . 

524,  S7a  • 
239.    .     . 

45i»  586  . 
34,  3h  441 

19  .  .  . 
228 .     .    . 

597.  .  . 
621 .     .     . 

»i6.  •  . 
480 •  •  • 
8,  27,  613 

430.  •  . 
6z    .     .    . 

612 .    ft     . 

50,  140  . 

988-.    »  . 

210.    .  . 

259 .     .  . 

243 .  •  • 
539>590  • 


COHPO6EB  OB  60UBCE  OF  TITHE. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.,  1823-1876    .    .     . 

C.  A.  Garratt 

Genevan  Psalter,  1543 

Adapted  by  Edw.  Miller,  Mus.  Doc.,  1731-1807 

Rev.  Robert  Lowry,  D.D.,  1826- 

Arranged  from  Samuel  Webbe,  1740-1816    .    . 
A  Croil  Falconer,  1850- 


Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc.,  1842- .    .     . 

A  J.  Abbey 

Oliver  Holden,  1 765-1844 

Sir  John  Stainer,  M.A.,  Mus.  Doo.,  1840-.     .    . 
Arranged  from  Franz  Josef  Haydn,  Mus.  Doc, 
I 732- 1809 

Thomas  Clark,  1775-1859 

Scheffler*s  Geistliche  Hirtenlieder,  1668  .    .     . 
Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc.,  1 792-1 872  .    .     .     . 


Arthur  Cottman,  c.  1842-1879     .     .    . 
Thomas  Hewlett,  Mus.  Bac.,  1845- 1874 


Philip  Paul  Bliss,  1838-1876  .    . 

Rev.  John  Darwall,  1731-1789    . 
Charles  Steggall,  Mus.  Doc.,  1826- 


James  William  Elliott,  1816- 


James  Langran,  Mus.  Bac,  1835- 

Adapted  from  Carl  Gotthelf  Gl&ser^  1784-1829  . 
Johann  Georg  Nageli,  1 768-1836.    Adapted  by. 

Lowell  Mason 
Henry  Smart,  1813-1879    ........ 

John  Henry  Gower,  Mus.  Doc,  1855-  .... 

German  Melody 

Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc,  1792-1872    .... 

William  Litton  Viner,  1790-1867 

Abridged  from  Conrad  Kocher,  Ph.D.,  1786- 

1872 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1823-1876   .     .    . 

Isaac  Baker  Woodbury,  1819-1858 

Henry  Smart,  181 3-1 879 

Robert  Archibald  Smith,  1 780-1829    .    .    .     . 
William  Howard  Doane,  Mus.  Doc,  1832-  .    . 

Johann  Abraham  Peter  Schulz,  1 747-1800  .    . 

Scottish  Psalter,  1615 


James  Walch,  1837- 

Lyra  Davidica,  1708.    Henry  Carey,  -1743  (?) 

Zembbabel  Wyvill,  1 763-1837  ..... 
Timothy  Battle  Mason,  1801-1861  .... 
Rev.  Oswald  Mosley  Feilden,  M.A.,  1837-  • 
Sir  Herbert  S.  Oakeley,  LLD.,  Mus.  Doc,  183& 
Martin  Luther,  D.D.,  1483-1546  .... 
Frances  Ridley  Havergal,  1836-1879  .  .  . 
Conrad  Kocher's  Zionsharfe,  1855  *    •    •    • 


METKE  OF  TUNE. 


7.6.7.6.  D. 

1 1. 10. 1 1. 10. 

L.M. 

UH. 

6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

II.IO.II.IO. 

7-77^. 


8.7.8.7.  D. 
CM. 

CM.,  with  repeat. 
6.6.8.4.  ^» 

L.M. 


CM. 

7.7.7*7. 
L.M. 


10. 10. 10. 10. 
L.M. 

7.5.7.6.,  with 

refrain. 
6.6.6.6.8.8. 


7.6.7.6.  D. 


8.7.8.7.  D. 

CM. 

SJT. 

6.4*6.4.6.6.4. 
6.6.6.6.6.6. 
7.7.7.7., &8. 7.8.7. 

7.6.7.5.  D. 
8.7.8.7.8.7. 

7.7.7.7.7.7. 

8.7.8.7. 
8.7.8.7. 

Special  setting. 
Special  setting. 
^.7.ia7.,  with 

refrain. 
7.6.7.6.  D.,    with 
,  refrain. 

CM. 


CM. 

7.7.7.7.,  with 
Hallelujah. 
Q.8^.8.8.8. 

L.M. 

6.6.6.6. 

6.5.6.5.  D. 

8.7.8.7.6.6.6.6.7i 

II.IO.II.IO. 

7.6.7.6.  D. 


ALPHABETICAL   INDEX   OF   TUNES 


NAStK  or  TUVB. 


EUers     . 
Ellon     . 
Elsick    . 
Ely    .    . 
Emmanuel 
Endflleigh 
Enon 
Epenetus 
Ephesus 

Eman    . 

Eucharist 

Eureka  . 

Euroclydon 

Eyan 

Evangel 


Even  me    •    . 

Evening  Prayer 

Eventide  •  • 
Every  Day.    • 

Ewing  .  .  . 
Ezoelsior    .     • 

Faith     .  •  • 

Faith     .  .  . 

Falfleld .  .  . 

Far  away  .  • 

Farrant .    •    • 

Federal  Street 
Felix      .    .     . 

Peniton.  Court 
Ferrier  .  ,  , 
Fiducia .  .  . 
Fingal  .  .  • 
Flemming .     . 

Follow  Me .  • 

Franconia  .  • 

Fulda    .    .  • 

Fulstow      .  • 

Galilee  .  •  • 
Gentle  Jesus  . 
Gethsemane  . 
Glad  Day  .  • 
Gladness    •    * 

God  be  with  you 


God  is  near  thee 
God  Save  the  Queen 
Ooihs    «    «    •    • 


NO.  OF 
HTMK. 


608.   . 

535,  556 

563. 

598. 

336. 

383. 

551. 

566. 

595. 


233. 
433. 

134  • 
493. 

4i5i 
555- 


570 


403 


375,  405, 
601 

377. 

311. 


351. 
333. 

151. 
177. 

313. 
458. 

300. 
537. 

7      . 


316. 
578. 
78  . 
40   . 

333»378   . 

534. 

63,  381 
466. 

538. 


498. 

533. 
161 . 

563. 
548. 


501  • 

277. 
508. 

31    • 


C0HP0e£B  OB  SOUBOE  OF  TUNX. 


Edward  John  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc.,  1818-  .  . 
George  Frederick  Root,  Mus.  Doc.,  1830-1895  . 
Freylinghausen's  GeistreichesGesangbuchi  1 704 
Bev.  Thomas  Turton,  D.D.,  1 780-1864  •  .  . 
Adapted  from  Beethoven,  1 770-1837   .... 

S.  Salvatori 

Rev.  Oswald  Mosley  Feilden,  M.A.,  1837-  .  . 
Frances  Ridley  Havergal,  1836-1879  .... 
From    Daniel   Fran9ois  Esprit  Auber,    1783- 

187 1 
Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc.,  1793-1873    •    .    .     . 

A.  Groll  Falconer,  1850- 

A.  Groil  Falconer,  1850- 

Rev.  G.  W.  Torrance,  M.A.,  Mus.  Doc,  1835-  . 
Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal,  M.A.y  1 793-1870  .  .  . 
William  Howard  Doane,  Mus.  Doc.,  1833-  .    . 

William  Batchelder  Bradbury,  1816-1868    .     . 

George  Ooles  Stebbins,  1846- 

William  Henry  Monk,  Mus.  Doc.,  1833-1889  . 
William  Howard  Doane,  Mus.  Doc.,  z83»-  •     . 

Lieut.>Col.  Alexander  Ewing,  1830-1895  .  •  . 
Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc,  1 793-1873    .    •    •    . 


METRM  Off  TUmL 


G.  A.  Garratt 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1833-1876  . 
Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc,  1843- . 
James  McGranahan  ••.•...• 


Richard  Farrant,  c.  1 530-1 580,  or  John  Hilton, 

Mus.  Bac,  -1657 

Henry  Kemble  Oliver,  1800-1885 

From  Felix  Mendelssohn-Bartholdy,  1809-1847. 

Adapted  by  Lowell  Mason 
Edward  John  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc,  1818- .  •  . 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1833-1876  .  .  . 
Samuel  Sebastian  Wesley,  Mus.  Doc,  1810-1876 
James  Smith  Anderson,  Mus.  Bac,  1853-  .  . 
Frederick  Ferdinand  Flemming,  1 778-1813 


German  Melody 

J.  D.  Muller's  Ghoralbuch,  1754  .  .  . 
From  Johann  Sebastian  Bach,  1685-1750 
Rev.  T.  Richard  Matthews,  B.A.,  1836-  . 


Venetian  Melody 

Adapted  from  Mozart,  1 756-1 791    .... 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1833-1876    .     . 
WilUam  Wallace  Gilchrist,  Mus.  Doc,  1846- 
Philip  Paul  Bliss,  1838-1876 


W.  G.  Tomer 


German  Melody 

Henry  Oarey,  1 743.   Harmony  by  E.  J.  Hopkins 


10. 10. 10.  xo. 

7.6.7.6.  D. 

7.7.7-7. 

L.M. 
O.M. 

7.6.7.6,  D. 
6.5.6.5. 

Special  setting. 
8.3.8.3.8.8.8.3. 

L.M. 

8.8.8.4. 
Irregular. 
Special  sotting. 

CM. 

7.6.7.6.  D.,   with 

refrain. 
8.7.8.7.,  with 

refrain. 
8.7.8.7. 

io.zo.zo.  10. 

1'1'1-1'i  with 

refrain. 
7.6.7.6.  D. 
6. 4*  6. 4 .6.6. 4* 


8.8.8.6. 

CM. 
8.7.8.7.  D. 

iz.zo.zz.zo.,with 
refrain. 

CM. 


L.M. 
CM. 

8.7.8.7.8.7. 

7.7.7-7. 
7.7.7-7. 

CM. 

ZI.IO.II.6.,  & 
ZI.II.ZZ.5. 
.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 


7.0.7.7 

aM. 

8.8.8.4. 

6.5.6.5. 


H.RH.  the  late  Prince  Consort,  z8z9-i86z  .    .  I  8.7.8.7. 


7.3.7.3.6.8.7.4. 

7.7.7.7. 

7.7.7.7.7.7. 

7-7.7.7. 

io.io.zo.io.,wilh 

refrain. 
9.8.8.9.,  with 

refrain. 
8.3.8.3.7. 
6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


PART    II.      THE    HYMNAL 


KAME  OF  TUim. 


Goonod 


Gower's  Litany 
Grfifenberg 
Gratitude  . 
Green  Hill 
Greenland. 
Grey ,  •  . 
Guide    .    • 

Haddo  •  • 
Hamburg  . 
Hampton  . 
Hanover    • 


Happy  Day 
Happy  Home 
Happy  Land 
Harts     .    . 
Harvest  Home 

Harvest- tide 
Harvey .  • 
Haydn  .  . 
He  leadeth  me 
Heathlands 
Hebron .  . 
Heidelberg 
Hennas .    . 

Hesperus    .    . 
Hiding  in  Thee 


Hold  Thou  my  hand 
Hollingside     . 
Holly    .    .    . 


NO.  OF 

HTmr. 


Holy  Cross  . 
Holyrood  .  . 
Hora  Novissima 

Horbury  ,  . 
Horton  •  .  . 
Houghton  .    . 


Howard 
HuU.    . 

Hursley 


•    •    «    • 


I  love    to   tell  the 

story 
I  need  Thee    •     •    . 

If  I  come  to  Jesus   . 

Infant  Praises    •    . 


79>353» 
439,603 

116.  .  . 

117.  .  . 

4B5 •    •  • 

40  •    .  • 

ICO.      •  . 

407 .     .  . 

392,  380  . 

160.     •  . 

395.    •  • 

431 .     •  . 

16  .    .  : 


150.    .    . 

453i  473  • 
593.  .  . 
17    .    .    . 

454 .     .     . 

487 ..  . 
300.  .  . 
lOI  .  .  . 
397.  .  . 
340  (Pt.  ii) 
460 .  •  • 
443,  568  . 
a  10,  537  . 

76,2357504 
363.     .     . 

175.  .  • 
163.     .     . 

108,  390, 

391 

531 .  .  . 
463,  536  . 
541 ..     . 

333.  .  . 
339,  408  . 
33,  489     . 


58 
465 

368 

557 

133 

553 
510 


COICPOBEB  OB  SOURCE  OF  TUKB. 


Charles  Francois  Gounod,  1818-1893  .... 

John  Henry  Gower,  Mus.  Doc,  1855- .    .    .     . 

Johann  CrQger,  1598-1663 

Johann  Criiger,  1598- 1663 

Albert  Lister  Peace,  Mus.  Doc,  1844-  •     •     •     • 
Arranged  from  Johann  Michael  Haydn,i  737-1806 

The  Hon.  and  Hev.  F.  R.  Grey 

M.  M.  Wells 


Edward  John  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc,  1818-  .  . 
Gregorian  Chant.  Adapted  by  Lowell  Mason . 
Aaron  Williams'  Psalmody  in  Miniature,  c.  1770 
Playford's  Supplement  to  the  New  Version  of 

Psalms,  1708.      William   Croft,  Mus.  Doc, 

1677-1737  (?) 
Melody  in  Philip  Phillips'  Hallowed  Songs,  1873 
Edward  Bunnett,  Mus.  Doc,  1834-.    •    .     .    . 

Indian  Melody .     . 

Benjamin  Milgrove,  c.  1731-1810 

G^rge  Frederick  Itoot,  idus.  Doc,  1830-1895  . 

A.  Croil  Falconer,  1850- 

William  Fisk  Sherwin,  -1888 

Franz  Josef  Haydn,  1 733-1809 

William  Batchelder  Bradbury,  i8i6-z868    .     . 

Henry  Smart,  1813-1879 

Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc,  1793-1873  •  •  .  . 
Melchior  Yulpius,  1560- 161 6  or  1631  .  .  •  . 
Frances  Ridley  Havergal,  1836-1879  .... 

Henry  Baker  (graduated  Mus.  Bac,  1867)  .  . 
Ira  D.  Sankey •     .     .    .     . 


METRE  OF  TUKE. 


8.7.8.7.7.7. 

7.7.7.6. 

CM. 

6.7.6.7>6.6.6.6. 

CM. 
7.6.7.6.  D. 

7.7.7.5- 
7.7.7.7.7.7- 


Hubert  Piatt  Main,  1839- 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1833-1876 
George  Hews,  1806-1873 


Adapted  by  James  Clifft  Wade.  Source  uncertain 

James  Watson,  1816-1880 

Arranged  from  Rossini,  1 793-1868 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1833-1876    .    •    . 

Edward  Minshall,  1845- 

Henry  John  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc,  1805-1876    . 

John  Wilson's  Selection  of  Psalm  Tunes,  1835  . 
From    American    Musical    Miscellany,    1798. 

S.  Chandler  (?) 
Ascribed  to  Peter  Ritter,  1760- 1846    .    . 

William  Gustavus  Fischer,  1835-  .    .    . 

Rev.  Robert  Lowry,  D.D.,  1836-.    .    •    . 

William  Howard  Doane,  Mus.  Doc,  1833' 

Friedrich  Silcher,  Ph.D.,  2789-1860    •    . 


6.4*6.4*6.6.4« 
8.8.8.6. 

S.M. 

5.5-5«5'^.5»^5» 


L.M.,with  refrain. 
1 1. 10. 1 1. 10. 


6.4.6.4.6.7.6.4. 

7.7.7.7. 

10. 10. 10.  la,  with 

refrain. 

9<8.9>8. 

8.3.8.3.8.8.7.3. 

8.M. 

L.M.,  with  refrain. 
7.7.7.7.7.7. 

L.M. 
7.6.7.6. 

6.5.6.5.  D.,  also 
with  refrain. 

L.M. 

1 1. 1 1. 1 1. 1 1.,  with 

refrain, 
ii.iaii.io. 

7.7.7.7. D. 

L.M. 


CM. 
S.M. 

7.6,7.6.0.,  with 

refrain. 
6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 

7.7.7.5. 

lO.IO.II.II.,  & 

II. II. II. II. 

CM. 

8.8.6.8.8.6. 

L.M. 

7.6.7.6.  D.,  with 

refrain. 
6.4.6.4.,  with 

refrain. 
6.5-6.5.,  with 

refrain. 
6.5.6.5.,  with 

repeat. 


ALPHABETICAL    INDEX    OF   TUNES 


KAMB  OF  TUNE. 


Infant's  Prayor 
Innocents  .     . 

Intercession  . 
Invitation  .  . 
Invitation .    , 

Irby .... 
Irene     .    •    . 

Irisli.  .  .  . 
Italian  Chorale 

Jackson.  .  • 
Jam  Lucis .  . 
Jerusalem  .  . 
Jerusalem  .  . 
Jesus,  I  am  resting 

Jesus  loves  me 

Jesus  saves 
Jeeus,  Saviour 
Jewels   •    . 

Joyful   .    • 

Kedron .  . 
Kilmarnock 
King's  Gollego 

Laban  .  . 
Lambeth  . 
Lancashire 
Landskron 
Last  Hope . 
Laudes  Domini 
Lauds    .    • 

Laus  Deo  . 
Lavington . 
Lebanon  . 
Lebbaeus  . 
Leipsic  .  • 
Lenox  .  . 
Leominster 
Leoni    •    • 

Leuchars  . 
Life  for  a  look 

Light  of  life 

Liguria  •    • 
Linton  •    • 
Litany  .    • 
Little  Hands 
London  New 


KO.  OF 
HTXH. 


531.    .    . 
99»  373, 

574 
406.    .     . 

144.    .     . 
560.    .     . 

519.     •    • 
114,  379   • 

38,967,368 
375 ..     • 


617. 
36a. 

337. 
lai,  479 

313 - 
554. 

56a. 
579- 
591  ' 

59a. 

160/ 

aaa. 
183. 

347. 
46   . 

347. 
394- 
18,55a 

97  . 
361. 

35a. 
aia/ 
5,  96 

57,171,580 
84,  aa7 

437. 
3ai . 

309- 


387. 
148. 


494, 576 

43   •     . 
111,384 

6     .    . 

53a.     . 
xa4,  a69 


COMPOSER  OB  80UBCE  OF  TUHX. 


German 

Origin   uncertain.     Appeared  in  The  Parish 

Choir,  185 1      • 
William  Hutchins  Callcott,  1807-1883     .     .     . 
Thomas  Hastings,  Mus.  Doc.,  1784-1873  .     .     . 
Qeorge  Frederick  Root,  Mus.  Doc,  1830-1895    . 

Henry  John  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc.,  1805-1876    . 
Bev.   C.  C.  Soholeiield,   1839-.     Arranged  by 
Sir  Arthur  Sullivan 

Dublin  Hymn  Book,  1749 

Italian  Chorale,  arranged  by  W.  H.  Monk  .     . 


Thomas  Jackson,  c  1715-1781 

Ancient  Plain-Song 

C.  F.  Roper.    Robinson's  Laudes  Domini,  1884 

Jacques  Arcadelt,  1540 

J.  Mountain.     From  Hymns  of  Consecration 

and  Faith 
William  Batchelder  Bradbury,  1816-1868   .     . 

William  J.  Kirkpatrick 

Sacred  Melodies,  1873 .     .     . 

George  Frederick  Root,  Mus.  Doc,  1830- 1895  . 


Thomas  Bilby,  1794-1873 


English  ;  ascribed  to  A.  B.  Spratt  . 
Neil  Dougall,  1776- 1863  .  .  .  . 
—  Walker 


Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc,  1793-1873   .... 

Anonymous 

Henry  Smart,  1813-1879 

Bohemian  Hymnal,  153 1  ........ 

From  Louis  Moreau  Gottschalk,  1839-1869  .     . 

Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  1838-1896 

Arranged  by  Richard  Redhendi  from  an  old 

Latin  Melody 
John  Henry  Gower,  Mus.  Doc,  1855-      .     .     . 
From  Congregational  Church  Music,  187  z    .     . 

Johann  Georg  Braun,  of  Bohemia 

Anonymous,  arranged  by  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan  . 

Gotha  Cantional,  17 15  ... 

Lewis  Edson,  1748-1830 

George  William  Martin,  1838-1881      .... 
Said  by  some  to  be  a  Hebrew  Melody.    Source 

uncertain 
Thomas  Legerwood  Hately,  1815-1867    .    .     . 
E.  G.  Taylor 


Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc,  I793>i87a 


Ancient  Melody .     .     .     . 

H.  J.  E.  Holmes,  1853- 

Ajionymous ••..« 

Rev.  John  Thomson,  M.A 

Scottish  Psalter,  1635,  and  Playford's  Psalter, 
1677 


aiETRB   OF  TUNC 


6.5.6.5. 
7-7.7.7- 

7-5-7.5-  »•  8-8. 
8.6.8.6.4. 
9.9.9.6.,  with 

refrain. 
8.7.8.7.7.7. 

7.7-7.5.* 


8.7*8.7.  D. 


CM. 
7.6.7.6.  D. 

8.7.8.5.©.,  with 
refrain. 

7' 7. 7- 7- J  with 

refrain. 
7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 

7.7.7.5- 
8.^.8.5.,  with 

refi*ain. 
7.7.6.,  with 

refrain. 
6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 
c  v. 
8.8.6.8.8.6. 


S.M. 
CM. 

7.6.7.6,  D. 
8.8.8.4. 

7-7.7.7. 

6.6.6.6.6.6. 

L.U. 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 

8.6.8.6.8.6. 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

7.7.7.6. 

8.7.8.7. 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 


S.M.  D. 

6.6.8.4.  n. 

6.6.6.6. 
11.9:11.9.,  with 

refrain. 
8.7.8.4.,   with 

repeat 

7.'7.7.7. 
8.6.8.4. 

7.7.7.6. 
7.6.8.8.6. 


c.] 


PART   II.      THE    HYMNAL 


KAMB  OF  TUNE. 


Look,  ye  Saints 
Loretto .    .    . 
Luther's  Hymn 
Lux  Beata  • 
Lux  Benigna 
Lyra .    .     . 

Madrid  .  . 
Maidstone  . 
Mainzer 
Mannheim 
Margaret  . 
Mariners  . 
Martyn .  . 
Meinhold  . 

Meiringen  . 
Melcombe  . 


Melita   .     ... 
Metrical   Chant 

(No.  I) 
Metrical   Chant 

rNo.  a) 
Milan     .    .    . 


KO.  OF 
HTKS. 


Miles  Lane 
Milton  .    . 


•    •    • 


•     •    • 


Minster 
Missionary  Hymn  . 
Missionary  Song .     . 


Mizpah 


Moments  of  Prayer . 
Monica 

Montgomery  .  .  . 
Moravia  .  •  .  . 
More  Love  to  Thee  . 
Morecambo  .  .  . 
Moredun  .... 
Morlaix      .     .    •    . 


Morning     .    .     . 

Morning  .  .  . 
Morning  Hymn  • 
Morning  Light    . 

Moscow.  .  .  . 
Mozart  .... 
Munich.    .    .    . 

Naaman  .    • 

Nain      .... 


67  .  . 
400.    . 

33a.  . 
318.  . 
318.    . 

503.    . 

536,  573 

389.  . 
331.  . 
316.     . 

45   •     . 

197,  584 
169.     . 

65,330 

446.  . 
io7i  36a, 

504 
499-     . 

2941  377, 
466 

961,  520 

610.     . 

90  . 
105. 

398. 
443- 
564- 

496. 

ao8. 
95   . 

334. 

395. 
180. 

174. 

390- 

373,  307, 

445i  471, 
58a 

370 .     .     . 

38a .     .     . 

361 ..     . 

356,  445i 
506  .     . 

438,  439  • 
337 ..  . 
133.     .     . 

70   .     .     . 
137,  330, 
588 


COMPOSXB  OR.SOUKCE  OF  TUNE. 


Arranged  by  George  Coles  Stebbins,  1846-  . 

Henri  Fi*ederick  Hemy,  1818- 

Joseph  King's  Gesangbuch,  1535.  Luther  ? 
Albert  Lister  Peace,  Mus.  Doc.,  1844- .  .  . 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.,  1833-1876  .  . 
George  Frederick  Root,  Mus.  Doc.,  1830-1895 


Adapted  by  Benjamin  Carr 

Walter  Bond  Gilbert,  Mus.  Doc,  1839-  .     .     . 

Joseph  Mainzer,  Ph.D.,  1801-1851 

Friedrich  Filitz,  Ph.D.,  1804-1876       .... 
Rev.  T.  Richard  Matthews,  B.A.,  1836-  .     .     . 

Sicilian  Melody 

Simeon  Butler  Marsh,  1 798-1 875 

J.  S.  Bach's  Vierstimmige  ChoralgesAnge,  1769. 
Arranged  by  Margaret  J.  MacMillan 

German  Melody 

Samuel  Webbe,  1 740-1816 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1833-1876  ,     .     . 
Arthur  Henry  Dyke  Troyte,  18x1-1857. 

William  Hayes,  Mus,  Doc,  1706-1777.  Abridged 

by  A.  H.  D.  Troyte 
Samuel  Webbe's  Antiphons,  179a.    Arranged 

by  R.  A.  Smith 

William  Shrubsole,  1 760-1806 

Lowell  Mason's  Hallelujah,  1854.  Harmonized 

by  James  Foote 

Arthur  Henry  Brown,  1830- 

Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc,  1793-1873   .... 
Silas  J.  Vail 


James  McGranahan 


William  Howard  Doane,  Mus.  Doc,  1833-  .     . 
From  Samuel  P.  Warren  as  arranged  in  the 

United  Presbyterian  Hymnal,  1877 
Isaac  Baker  Woodbury,  1819-1858  .    .    . 
German  Melody  of  the  Sixteenth  Century 
William  Howard  Doane,  Mus.  Doc,  1833- 
American  Presbyterian  Hymnal,  1896    . 

Henry  Smart,  1813-1879 

Justin  Heinrich  Knecht,  1753-1817    .    . 


Arranged    from    Melody    in    J.   G.  Werner's 

Choralbuch,  1815 
William  Henry  Monk,  Mus.  Doc,  1833-1889    . 
Fran9oi8  Hippolite  Barth^l^mon,  1 741-1808     . 
George  James  Webb,  1803-1887 

Felice  de  Giardini,  1716-1796 

Adapted  from  Mozart,  1756-179Z 

J.  G.  C.  StOrl's  WQrtemberg  Gesangbuoh,  1711 . 

Adapted  from  Sir  Michael  Costa,  18 10- 1884     . 
Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc,  I793>i873  .... 


METRE  OF  TUNS. 


8.7.8.7.  D. 
7.6.7.6.  D. 
8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 
IO.4.IO.4.IO.IO. 
10.4. 10.4. 10.  ID. 
CM. 


6.6.6.6.  D. 

7.7.7.7.  D. 
L.M. 

8. 7. 8. 7.8.7* 

Irregular. 

8.7.8.7. 

7.7-7.7. ». 
7.8.7.8.7.7. 


8.6.8.6.8.8. 

L.H. 


8.8.8.8.8,8. 
8.8.8.4.    and 

10. 10. 10. 10. 
10.10.1a4.  and 

Irregular. 
Special  setting. 

CM.,  with  repeat. 


CM. 

7-7.7.7- 

7.6.7.6.  D. 

8.7.8.7.  D.,  with 

refrain. 
7.6.7.6.,  with 

refrain. 

6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4* 
5.4.5.4.  D. 


8.M.  D. 
CM. 

6.4.6.4.6.6.4* 
10. 10.10. 10. 
I  a.  10. 1 3. 10. 
7.6.7.6. 


8.6.8.4. 
7.7.7.7.7.7. 

L.M. 
7.6.7.6.  D. 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

7.6.7.6.  D. 

1 0.10. 10.10. 
6.4.6.4. 


ALPHABETICAL   INDEX   OF   TUNES 


hamb  of  TumE. 


Naomi 


Narenza  .  . 
Nativity  .  . 
Near  the  Cross 


Nettleton  . 
New  Calabar 
Newcastle  . 
Newington 
Newton  Ferns 
Nicaea  •    • 
Nicolai  .    • 
Noel .    .    . 
Northrepps 
Nutfield     . 


0  come,  let  ns  sing 

O)  so  bright  I  . 
Oberlin .    .     . 
Old  Hundredth 
Old  ia4th  .     . 

Old  Saxony    . 

Olivet  .  .  . 
Olmutz .  .  . 
Ontario .  .  . 
Oriel.    ... 

Palestrina .    . 

Palgrave     .  . 

Paradise     .  . 

Paradise     .  . 

Paradise    .  . 

Pass  me  not  . 

Passion  Chorale 

Pastor  Bonus . 
Pater  Omnium 
Pax  Tecum 
Pearsall 
Penitence  . 
Pentecost  . 
Perfect  Best 
Petersham. 
Petra     .    . 
Pilgrim .    . 
Pilgrim  Song 

Pilgrims  . 
Pilgrims  . 
Pilot.  .  . 
Pleasant  Pastures 

Pleyel  ,     .    .    . 


NO.  OF 

xmnr. 


3^  X03 

248,  434 
a6,  9a,  433 
54   .    . 

197.  . 
398.     . 

ia8)  203 
ai  .  . 
z  .  . 
88  .  . 
a8  .  . 
37,  a66 

373.  . 
546.     . 

594.    . 
131,  a75 
14,  615 
156.     . 

81,  8a . 

ao7.    . 
a8a.    . 
asa,  418 
470.    . 

118.    . 

399-    • 

339-     • 

339-     • 

339.  • 
168.    . 

53  •     . 

5aa.  . 

17a.  . 

199.  . 

348.  , 

75   •     . 

^sh  436 

95  .  . 
50a.  • 
161,  344 

317-  . 
ao6,  34a 

319.  • 

319.  • 

493-  • 

585.  . 


4"!  477   . 


COKFOSEB  OR  BOUBCB  OF  TUHB. 


Johann  Georg  Nageli,  1 768-1 836.    Adapted  by 
Lowell  Mason 

Old  German  Chorale 

Henry  Lahee,  i8a6- 

William  Howard  Doane,  Mus.  Doc.,  1833-   .     . 

Rev.  Asahel  Nettleton,  D.D.,  1783-1844  .  .  . 
J.  Downing  Farrer,  1839-  .••••••• 

Henry  L.  Morley 

Rev.  William  Jones,  1736-1800 

Samuel  Smith  (Windsor),  i8ai- 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Hus.  Doc.,  1833-1876  .  .  . 
Philipp  Nicolai,  1 556-1608,  or  Jacob  Pi-aetorius 
Traditional  Air.   Arranged  by  Sir  A  Sullivan . 

Josiah  Booth,  185a- 

William  Henry  Monk,  Mus.  Doc,  1833-1889    . 

Old  Melody.    Arranged  by  Rev.  James  Gall 

Adapted  from  an  Old  Melody  by  Hubert  P.  Main 

J.  G.  Werner's  Choralbuch,  1815 

Genevan  Psalter,  1551 

Genevan  Psalter,  1551 

Ancient  German   Chorale.       Harmonized  by 

W.  H.  Havergal 
Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc,  1793-1873  .... 
Arranged  from  Gregorian  Chant  byLowell  Mason 

Canadian  Melody 

Caspar  Ett*s  Cantica  Sacra,  1843 

Arranged  from  Giovanni  Pierluigi  da  Palestrina, 
c.  1534-1594 

H.  de  la  Haye  Blackith 

Henry  Smart,  1813-1879 

Sir  Joseph  Bamby,  1838-1896 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1833-1876  .  .  . 
William  Howard  Doane,  Mus.  Doc,  1833-  .    . 

Hans  Leo  Hassler,  1564-1613.    Harmonized  by 

J.  S.  Bach,  1739 

Composer  unknown 

H.  J.  E.  Holmes,  1853- 

G.  T.  Caldbeck 

St.  Gall  Katholisches  Gesangbueh,  1863  .     .     . 

Spencer  Lane  (?) 

William  Boyd,  1840- 

J.  Downing  Farrer,  1839- 

Clement  William  Poole,  i8s8- 

Richard  Redhead,  1830- 

Albert  Lister  Peace,  Mus.  Doc,  1844- .  .  .  . 
From  Rev.  Henri  Abraham  Caosnr  Malnn,  D.D., 

1 787-1864,  as  arranged  in  Hymn  Music,  1863 

Henry  Smart,  1813-1879 

Sir  Joseph  Bamby,  1838-1896 

John  Edgar  Gould,  1833-1875 

William  Batchelder  Bradbury,  1816-1868    .     . 

Arranged  from  Ignaz  Pleycl,  1 757-1831  .    .     . 


METRE   OF   TUKZ. 


O.V. 


8.M. 

ex. 

7.6.7.6.,  with 

refrain. 
8.7.8.7.  D. 

7.7.7.7. 
8.6.8.8.6. 

ex. 

8.7.8.7. 

1 1. 13.13. 10. 
8.9.8.  D.  6.6.4.8.8 
ex.  D. 

ex. 

8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 

5.7.5.7-6.6.5.6., 
with  refrain. 
8.3.8.3.8.8.8.3. 
8.7.8.7. 

L.X. 


10. 10. 10. 10., 
with  repeat. 

L.X. 

6.6.4  •6.6.6.4* 

8.x. 
L.X. 

8.7.8.7.8, 7« 
ex. 


7.7.7.7.7.7. 
8.6.8.6.6.6.6.6. 

8.6.8. 6.6.6.6.6u 

8.6. 8.6.6.6.6.6. 

8.5.8.5.,  with 

refrain. 

7.6.7.6.  D. 

6.5.6.5.  D. 
8.8.8.8.8.8. 


10. 10. 

7.6.7.6.  D. 
6.5.6.5.  D. 


L.X. 

5.4.5.4.  D. 
ex.  D. 


7.7.7.7.7.7. 
8.7.8.7.8.7. 

6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

II.IO.II.IO.9.IZ. 
1 1.  ID.  1 1. 10.9. 1 1. 

7.7.7.7.7.7. 

8.7.8.7.8.7.,with 
repeat. 

7.7.7.7. 


PART    II.      THE    HYMNAL 


HAKB  OF  TUm. 


Prague  .    . 
Providence 


Qneen's  College  . 

Badford  «  .  . 
Bathbun  •  •  . 
Batisbon  •  .  . 
Baynolds  .  .  . 
Bealms  of  the  Blest 
Bedemption   .    . 


Befuge  .... 
Begent  Square 
Bequiem    .     .    . 
Bequiescat      .     . 
Boscue  .... 

Besignation  •  • 
Besignation    .    . 

Best 

Best 

Betreat .... 
Beynoldstone .  . 
Biseholme .  .  • 
Bivaulx  •  .  . 
Boalyn  .... 
Bosmore  .  .  . 
Bousseau  .  .  . 
Bousseau  .  .  . 
Bussian  Hymn   . 

Buth 

Butherford     .     . 

St.  Adlred  .     .     . 
St.  Agnes  •    .    . 
St.  Agnes,  Durham 
St.  Aidan  .     .    . 

St.  Alban  .  .  . 
St.  Alban's.     .    . 

St.  Albinus     .  . 

St.  Alkmund  .  . 

St.  Alphege    .  . 

St.  Ambrose   .  • 

St.  Anatolius .  • 

St.  Anatolius .  . 

St.  Andrew     .  . 

St.  Andrew's  .  . 
St.  Ann     . 

St.  Anselm     .  . 

St.  Asaph  .     .    . 

St.  Asaph  .  •  • 
St.  Austin  .  .  . 


NO.  OF 
HYMN. 


416.   .   . 

376 ..   . 
198.   .   . 

363 .   .   . 

944.   .   . 

355 .  .  . 
86,  143, 

145,  358 
i6a.  . 

4»  450  . 

337.  . 
3a8.  . 

456.  . 

936.  . 
294.  . 
190.  . 
196.  . 
3a6,  397 
421 .  . 

153-  • 

3  •  • 
413.  . 

ao9,  asa 

317.  . 

543-  . 

507.  • 
483.  . 

346.  . 

497.  . 

4^3-  . 
176.  . 

976.  • 


436. 
476. 


65  .  . 
418,  475 

349,  47a 
306,  407 

374.  . 

374.  . 

303.  . 
68,  84. 

468,  474 
234-  . 

994,  340 

374*  356 
958.  . 


St.  Bees I  77 


OOHPOSBR  OB  SOUBCB  OF  TUNB. 


Bev.  Lewis  Benatus  West,  1 753-1896  . 


F.  S.  Davenport.    Arranged  by  Ai'thur  Beall 


Samuel  Sebastian  Wesley,  Mus.  Doc,  1810-1876 

Ithamar  Gonkey,  1815-1867 

J.  G.  Werner's  Choralbuch,  1815  .... 
Adapted  from  Mendelssohn,  1809-1847  .  . 
Old  Melody  in  the  Hymnal  Companion  .  . 
Charles  Francois  Gounod,  18 18-1893  .     .     . 


Joseph  Perry  Holbrook,  1899-1888,.     .     .     . 

Henry  Smart,  18 13- 1879 

Sir  Joseph  Bamby,  1838- 1896  ..... 
Bev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1823-1876  .  . 
William  Howard  Doane,  Mus.  Doc,  1839-    . 

Bev.  W.  F.  Hurndall,  M.A.,  Ph.D.,  1830-188- 

Anonymous 

William  Hutchins  Callcott,  1807- 1889    .     . 

Frederick  C.  Maker,  1844- 

Thomas  Hastings,  Mus.  Doc,  1 784-1879  .    . 
Bev.  T.  Bichard  Matthews,  1826-  .... 
Henry  John  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc,  1805-1876 
Bev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1893-1876  .     . 

Margaret  J.  MacMillan 

Henry  Gough  Trembath,  Mus.  Bac,  1844-  • 
From  Jean  Jacques  Bousseau,  17 19-1778 .  . 
From  Jean  Jacques  Bousseau,  17 19-1778.  . 
The  Bussian  Hymn  :  Alexis  Lwoff,  1799- 1870 
Samuel  Smith  (Windsor),  1891-  .... 
Adapted  from  Chretien  Urban,  1790-1845  . 

Bev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1893- 1876    .     . 
James  Langran,  Mus.  Bac,  1835-    .... 
Bev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1893-1876    .     , 
Hon.  and  Bey.  F.  R  Grey.    Arranged  by  Bev 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc 


Arranged  from  Franz  Josef  Haydn,  1 739-1 809 

Henry  John  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc,  1805-1876 
Easy  Music  for  Church  Choirs,  1853    .    .     . 
Henry  John  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc,  1805-1876 

Ancient  Church  Melody 

Bev.  J.  B.  Dykes.  Mus.  Doc,  1893-1876    .     . 

Arthur  Henry  Brown,  1830- 

William  Tansur's  New  Harmony  of  Sion,  1764 

Sir  Joseph  Bamby,  1838-1896 

William  Croft,  Mus.  Doc,  1678-1797  (?)  .     . 
Ancient  Melody  as  arranged  in  the  Scottish 

Book  of  Psalms  and  Paraphrases,  1886 
Arranged  from  Giovanni  Maria  Giornoviclij, 

1745-1804 
William  Samuel  Bambridge,  Mus.  Bac,  1849-  . 
Arranged  from  Gregorian  Chant  for  the  Bristol 

Tune  Book,  1876 
Bev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1 893-1 876  .    .     . 


MBIBE  OF  TUm. 


8.M. 

CM.,  with  refrain. 

CM, 

9.8.9.8. 
8.7.8.7. 

7.7.7.7.7.7- 
II. 10.11. 10. 
8.8.8.8. 
8.7.8.7.8.7. 

7.7.7-7. ». 
8.7.8.7.8.7. 

4.6.4.6^  D. 
7.7.7.7.8.8, 

1 1. 10.  II.  10., with 

refrain. 
8.8.8.4. 
8.8.8.4. 

O.M.  D. 

8.6.8.8.6. 

L.M. 

7.7.7,7.7.7. 

8.8.8.4. 

L.M. 

8.7.8.7. 

6.5.6,5.6.5.  D. 

8.7.8.7.8.7. 

8.7.8.7.  D. 

II.IO.II.9. 

6.5.6.5.  D. 

7.6.7.6.7.6.7.5. 

8.8.8.3. 

1 0.10. 10. 10. 

CM. 

8.8.8. 


L.M, 

6,5.6.5.  D.,  with 

refrain. 
7.8.7.8.7.7.4. 

L.M. 

7.6.7.6. 

7-7.7.5. 
7.6.7.6.8.8. 

7.6.7.6.8.8. 

CM. 

8.7.8.7.  D. 
CM. 


L.M. 

CM.  D. 

8.7.8.7.  D. 
8.7.8.7.4.7. 

7-7.7.7- 


ALPHABETICAL   INDEX   OF   TUNES 


NAME  OF  TUHE. 


St  Bernard    .    . 

St.  Botolf  .  . 
St.  Catharine . 
St.  Catherine . 


St.  Catherine  . 
St.  Cecilia .  . 
St.  Chrysostom 
St.  Clement  . 
St.  Columba  . 
St.  Crispin 
St.  Cross  .  . 
St.  Cuthbert  . 
St.  David   .    . 

St.  Drostane  . 
St.  Flavian  . 
St.  Frances     . 


St.  Gorge's, 

Windsor 
St.  Gertrude 
St.  Helen   . 
St.  Helen's 
St.  James  . 
St.  John     . 


St.  John  Damascene 
St.  Joseph  .  . 
St.  Jude  .  . 
St.  Lawrence  . 
St.  Leonard 
St.  Louis  .  . 
St.  Mabyn  .  . 
St.  Magnus  . 
St.  Margaret  . 
St.  Mary  Magdalene 
St.  Matthew  . 
St  Matthias  . 
St.  Michael    . 

St.  Ninian  .  . 

St.  Olave    .  . 

St  Oswald  . 

St.  Paul      .  . 

St.  Petor    .     . 

St.  Philip  .    . 
St  Philip  .    ^ 
St.  Saviour 
St  Stephen     . 
St.  Sylvester  . 
St  Theresa     . 

Sal/imiB .    .     . 
SaJem    .     .     . 


KG.  OF 

HTinr. 


41,  4a,  139 

115-    •     . 

341.    .     . 

i33»  155, 
187 

141  .    .     . 

461 .     .     . 

188,  500  . 

376 .     .     . 

369.     .     . 

151 .     •     . 

51    •    •     • 
III.     .    . 

149 .     .     . 

48  •     • 
MI,  503  . 
a49»  a85, 
a86, 396, 

435 

59»   440, 
486^619 

a6a.     .     . 

399.    .     . 

13a,  154   . 
389.    .    . 

359>  505, 
618 

253- 
604. 

aj4 . 

7a    . 

159- 
39  . 
68,  169 
64,  616 
185.     . 

74  .  . 
38  .  . 
607.  . 
loa,  a8o^ 

39a 

33  .  . 
a8i,  384 

374.     . 

106,    303, 

490 
178,  409, 

410 
163.      . 
361  .      . 

35    .     . 

"5,  338 

331-  . 
304.    . 

567.  . 
561.    . 


COMPOSER  OR  SOURCE  OF  TUNE. 


TochterSion,  1 741.  Adapted  by  John  Richardson, 

1816-1879 
John  Henry  Gower,  Mus.  Doc.,  1855-  .... 
John  Montgomerie  Bell,  W.  S.,  1837-      .     .     . 
Henri  F.  Hemy  :   adapted  by  J.  G.  Walton, 

1831- 
Rev.  Reginald  F.  Dale,  Mus.  Bac,  1845-  . 
Rev.  L  G.  Hayne,  Mus.  Doc,  1836- 1883  . 
Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  1838-1896  .... 
Rev.  C.  C.  Scholefield,  M.A.,  1839-  •  •  • 
Herbert  Stephen  Lrons,  1834-  .... 
Sir  George  J.  Elvey,  Mus.  Doc.,  1816-1893 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.,  1833-1876  . 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.,  1833-1876  . 
Thomas  Ravcnscroft's  Psalter,  i6ai,  and  Jolin 

Playford's  Psalter,  1677 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1 833-1876   .    .     . 
Abridged  from  John  Day's  Psalter,  1563      .     . 
George  Augustus  LOhr,  183 1«- 


METBB    OF  TUNS. 


Sir  George  J.  Elvey,  Mus.  Doc,  1816-1893   .     . 

Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc,  1843-  .    .     . 

Walter  Hately,  1843- 

Sir  Robert  P.  Stewart,  Mus.  Doc,  1835-1894     . 

Rapliael  Courteville,  -1773 

Old  English  Melody.    Congregational  Church 
Music,  1853 

Elizabeth  Raymond  Barker,  1839- 

H.  H.  Statham 

Charles  Vincent,  Mus.  Doc,  1853- 

Robert  Archibald  Smith,  1780- 1839    .     .     .     . 

Henry  Smart,  1813-1879 .     . 

Lewis  Henry  Redner,  1831- 

Arthur  Henry  Brown,  183a- 

Jeremiah  Clark,  1670-1707 

Albert  Lister  Peace,  Mus.  Doc,  1844- .... 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1833- 1876  .  .  . 
William  Croft,  Mus.  Doc,  167&-1737  .... 
William  Henry  Monk,  Mus.  Doc,  1833-1889  . 
Genevan  Psalter,  1543,  and  John  Day's  Psalter, 

1563 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mu8.Doc.,  1833-1876    .     .     . 

Henry  John  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc,  1805-1876   , 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1833-1876  .    .     . 

James  Chalmers'  Collection,  1748  or  1749    .    . 


CM. 

9.8.6. 

7.6.8.6.  D. 

8.8.8.8. o.o* 

7.6.7.6.  D. 

6.6.6.6. 

8.8.8.0.8. 8* 

9.8.9.8. 

6.4.6.6. 

8.8.8.& 

L.M. 

8.6.8.4. 

CM. 
L.M. 


CM. 
CM. 


7.7.7.7.  D. 
6.5.6.5.6.5.  D. 

10. 10.10. 10.10. 1  a 
8.5.8.3. 

CM. 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 


Alexander  Robert  JReinagle,  1799-1877 


WilliaiSi  Henry  Monk,  Mus.  Doc,  1833-1889 

Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  1838-1896 

Frederick  George  Baker,  1840- 

Isaac  Smith.     Died  about  1800 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1833-1876    .     . 
Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  Mub.  Doc,  i8i4fl'      . 


6.5.6.5.  D. 
8.7.8.7.7.7. 

8.7.8.8.7* 

CM. 

CM. 

8. 6. 8. 6. 7 . 6. 8.6. 
8.7.8.7. 

CM. 

8.8.8.8.6. 
6.5.6.5.  D. 
CM.  D. 

O.8.8.0.0.0a 
S.M. 

II.  10.  II.  10. 

8.M. 

8.7.8.7. 

CM. 


Greek  Melody  . 
German  Melody 


7.7.7. 

10. 10. 10.4. 

CM. 
CM. 

8.7.8.7.  and  Coda. 
6.5.6.5.  D.y  with 

refrain. 
Irregular. 
13.13.8.8.11. 


PART   II.       THE    HYMNAL 


NAME  OF  TUNK. 


Salzburg    •  . 

S&muel .    .  . 

Sanctuary  .  . 

Sanctua.    .  . 

Sandon .    .  . 

Sarum    .    .  . 
Savoy  Chapel . 

Sawley  .     .  . 

Scott.    .     .  . 

Selma    .    .  . 


NO.  OF 
HTXN. 


Serenity     .... 
Shining  Shore    .    . 

Showers  of  Blessing 

Soldau 


Solomon 
Sonning 
Sorrento 
Southwell 
South  wick 
Spohr    . 
Spohr    . 


Stabat  Mater  .    . 
Stand  up  for  Jesus 

Stanley.    .    .     . 
Stella     .... 


Stephanos  .  .  . 
Sterling  .  .  . 
Stiastny  .  .  . 
Stowe  .... 
Stroudwater  .  . 
Submission  (No.  i) 
Submission  (No.  a) 
Substitution  .  . 
Swan  ton  .  .  . 
Sweetest  Name  . 

Swiss  Melody .     . 
Sympathy .    .    . 


Tallis  .... 
Te  Deum  .  .  . 
Temple  .... 
Tenderness  .  . 
Thanksgiving 

The  Blessed  Home 
The  Heart's  Refuge 


The  Homeward 

Journey 
The  Lord  bless  thee 


301 . 

577. 
356. 
6ao . 

318. 

i53>  401 

19a. 

la,  30a  . 

157,  158  . 
aao. 

383. 
31a. 

40a. 

130. 

a66. 
333. 
166. 

334. 

85  . 

47  • 

136,  393» 

394 

55  . 
a6o. 

a79. 

113,  ai5» 
607 

13a. 
516. 

435- 
469. 

325- 
398. 

398. 

47  • 
377. 
545. 

190. 

544- 

104. 
609. 

373- 
54a. 
518. 


343- 
191 . 

480. 

60a. 


COMPOSEB  OR  B017BCE  OF  TUNE. 


From  Johann  Michael  Haydn,  1737- 1806  •  . 
Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  Mu8.Doc.,  184a- .  •  . 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1833-1876    .     .     . 

Thomas  Ebdon,  1738-18 11 

Charles  Henry  Purday,  1 799-1885 

Hymnarium  Sieurisburiense.  John  Hullah,LLD. 

John  Baptiste  Calkin,  1637- 

James  Walch,  1837- .   • 

From  Johann  Georg  Nageli,  1768-1836    .     .     . 
R.  A.  Smith's  Sacred  Harmony  of  the  Church 
of  Scotland,  1835 

Cornelius  Bryan, -1840 

George  Frederick  Root,  Mus.  Doc.,  1830-1895 


METRE  OF  TUNE. 


Ira  D.  Sankey 


From   a  Chorale  in  Luther's    Psalter,    1534 

Adapted  by  H.  £.  Dibdin 
Adapted  from  G.  F.  Handel,  1685-1759   .    . 
Henry  John  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc,  1805-1876 

J.  H.  Deane      . 

Henrie  Denham's  Psalter,  1588 

Charles  Vincent,  Mus.  Doc.,  1853-  .  ,  . 
Adapted  from  Ludwig  Spohr,  1 784-1859.  . 
Adapted  from  Ludwig  Spohr,  1784- 1859.     . 


French  Melody < 

Asa  Hull,  from  the  S.  S.  Casket, 


.John  Stanley,  Mus.  Bac.,  17 13-1786    ,    .     . 
H.  F.  Hemy's  Crown  of  Jesus  Music,  c.  1864 


Sir  Henry  Williams  Baker,  1831-1877. 

R  Harrison 

Arranged  from  Johann  Stiastny,  c  1770- 
Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc.,  1793-1873  • 
Matthew  Wilkins'  Book  of  Psalmody,  e.  i 
George  Lomas,  Mus.  Bac,  1834-1884    . 
Albert  Lister  Peace,  Mus.  Doo.,  1844- . 

Ira  D.  Sankey 

H.  Swanton 

William  Batchelder  Bradbury,  1816-1868 


Adapted  from  a  Swiss  Melody 
J.  H.  Stockton 


Thomas  Tallis, -1585 

Jonathan  Battishill  and  William  Croft 
Edward  John  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc.,  1818- 
Richard  William  Beaty,  c.  1 799-1 883  . 
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cv. 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 
8.7.8.7.  D. 
Special  setting. 
10. 4. 10. 4. 10. 10. 
8.8.8.4. 

7.6.7.6.  D. 
O.M. 

s.]r. 

S.M. 
S.1I. 

8.7.8.7.,  with 

refrain. 
8.7.8.7.,  with 

refrain. 

L.M. 

CM. 
S.M. 

7.7.7.7.,D. 

S.M. 
8.7.8.8.7.7.7.7.7. 

8.6.8.6.8.6. 

CM. 


with 


Sir  John  Stainer,  M.A,  Mus.  Doc.,  1840- 
William  Howai*d  Doane,  Mus.  Doc,  1833- 

James  Smith  Anderson,  Mus.  Bac,  1853- 


Harmony  by  Dr.  Lowell  Mason;  ainutid  by 
some  to  be  Hebrew 


8.8.7. 

L.M., 

refrain, 
ii.ii.ii.ii. 
8.8.8.8.8.8. 

8.5.8.3. 

L.M. 
L.M. 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 

CM. 

10.4.10.4. 
10.4. 10.4. 
8.6.8.6.86. 
10. 10. 10. 10. 
8.7.8.7.,    with 
refrain. 

CM.  D. 

8.7.8.7.,  with 
refrain. 

CM. 

Chant  setting. 
8.4.8.4*8.8.8.4. 
8.4>8.4«8.8.8.4. 

7.7.7- 7.7-7-,  with 

refrain. 
6.6.6.6.  D. 
7.6,7.6.  D.,  with 

refrain. 
7.6.7.6.  D. 

Special  setting. 


ALPHABETICAL   INDEX   OF   TUNES 


KAXE  OF  TUNS. 


TheNinety  and  Nine 

Theodora 

Tiberias. 

Tichfield 

Tolcarne 

Toplady 

Toronto. 


Tranquility 

Trinity. 

Triumph 


True-hearted  . 


Truat 


Trust     .... 
Trusting  Jesus    . 

University  College 
Urswicke   .    .    . 


Veni  Creator  . 
Vespers .  .  . 
Victory .     .     . 


Vienna  •    . 
Vigilate 
Vincent.    . 
Vox  Dileoti 


Walton  •    .    . 

Wareham  .    . 

Warfare     .    • 
Warrington    . 

Waterstock 
Wayland    .     . 
We  praise  Thee 

God 
Weber   .     .     . 
Welcome  Voice 
WeUs    .    .    . 


Wentworth    . 
Wesley's  Chant 
Wliat  a  Friend 
Whiter  than  Snow 

Whither,  pilgrims  ? 
^Vho  hath  believed 


Whosoever  heareth . 

Wiltshire  (New  St. 
Ann) 


KO.  OF 
HYVH. 


134. 

575. 
498. 

3,  600 

342. 
161 . 

380. 

73  . 
I  . 
66,  614 


345.     .    . 

44»  I5i> 
184, 395, 

45a 
565.     .    . 
293 .     .     . 

371 .  .  . 
167.     .     . 

109.  .  . 
369.  .  . 
63   .     .     . 

3a»  338 .  . 
354 .     .     . 

37a.  .  . 
138 .    .     . 

33    .    .    . 

I5,73,i30» 
304 

539.  •  • 
385,  386, 

434 
94   .     .     . 

459-  •  • 
549»  550  . 

165,  370  • 
159* 
34o(Pt.i), 
436 

195. 
305. 
404. 
317. 

583. 
547. 

457. 
10,  iz 


COMPOSER  OB  SOUBCE  OF  TUXE. 


Ira  D.  Sankey 

From  Oeorg  Friedrich  Handel,  1685-1759 

John  Richardson,  18 16-1879 

Henry  Gough  Trembath,  Mus.  Bac,  1844- 
Thomas  Hastings,  Mus.  Doc,  1784-1873  . 
Edward  John  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc,  1818-. 
William  Matthews,  1 760-1831     .... 
Samuel  Sebastian  Wesley,  Mus.  Doc.,  1810-1876 
Henry  John  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc.,  1805-1876 

Josiah  Booth,  1853- 

Bev.  G.  W.  Torrance,  M.A.,  Mus.  Doc,  1835- 


Adapted  from  Mendelssohn,  1809-1847 
Ira  D.  Sankey 


Henry  John  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc.,  1805-1876 
Sir  George  J.  Elvey,  Mus.  Doc.,  1 816-1893    • 

Bev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1 833-1 876  .    . 
Sir  Bobert  Fresco  tt  Stewart,  Mus.Doo.,i885-i894 
Arranged  from  Giovanni  Fierluigi  da  Pales 

trina,  c.  1534-1594 
Justin  Heinrich  Knecht,  1753-1817     .     .     . 
William  Henry  Monk,  Mus.  Doc,  1833-1889 
Horatio  Bichmond  Palmer,  1834-  .... 
Bev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1833 -1876    .    . 


Thomas  Cotterill's  Christian  Psalmody,  1831 

From  Beethoven  (?) 
William  Knapp,  c.  1699-1 768 


Laura  Josephine  Hutton,  1853-  . 
Bev.  Balph  Harrison,  1 748-1810 


Sir  John  Goss,  Mus.  Doc,  1800-1880   . 
B.  A.  B 


John  Jenkins  Husband 


Carl  Maria  von  Weber,  1786 -1836  . 

Bev.  Lewis  Hartsough 

Dimitri  Bortnianski,  1751-1835 .     . 

Frederick  C.  Maker,  1844- .... 
Samuel  Wesley,  1 766-1 837  .  .  . 
Charles  Crozat  Converse,  1834-  .  . 
William  Gustavus  Fischer,  1835-   . 


William  Batchelder  Bradbury,  1816-1868 
Bev.  James  Gall,  1 808-1895    .... 


Philip  Paul  Bliss,  1838-1876  . 
Sir  George  Smart,  1776-1867 . 


XETRE   OF  TUXC 


Irregular. 

7-3'7-3-6-8.7.4. 
7.7.7.7.  D. 
8.7.8.7. 

7.7.7.7.7.7. 

7.7.7.7.77. 

L  j[.,  with  repeat. 

I  z.  13. 13. 10. 

8.7.8.7.7.7.  and 

8.7.8.7.8.7. 
1 1. 10. 1 1. 10., with 

refrain. 
8.8.8.6. 


8.7.8.7, 

7.7.7.7.;   with 
rofrain. 


7.7.7.7. 
6.5.6.5.  D. 

L.M.,  with  Coda. 
6.4.6.6. 
8.8.8.,  with 

Hallelujah 
7.7.7.7. 

7.7.7.3. 
8.4.8.4.  D. 


O.M.  D. 


L.M. 


L.M. 


6.5.6.5. 
L.M. 


6.6.6.6.8.8. 

L.M. 

I  I.I  I.,  with 
refrain. 

7.7.7.7. 

8.11.,  with  refrain. 

7.7.7.7.7.7. 

8.4*8.4.8.4. 
Irregular. 
8.7.8.7.  D. 
ii.ii.ii.ii.,with 
refrain. 

8.7«8.7>8.8.7* 
10.8.7.7. 10.,  with 

refrain. 
10.11.11.7,    with 

refrain. 

CM. 
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HAKE  OF  TUNE. 


Wimbledon    . 

Winchester    . 
Winchester  Old 

Wirtemburg  . 
Wondrous  Love 
Woodman  .  . 
Woodworth  . 
Woolwich  .  . 
Words  of  Life 


Yield  not  to  Temp- 
tation 

Zaanaim  .... 
Zinzendorf  .  .  . 
Zionward  .... 
Zoan 


HO.  OP 
HTMH. 


a57»  37 1 J 
422 

150 .  .  . 
9,  91    .    • 

60  .  .  . 
139.     .    . 

164,  484   . 

151.  .  . 
335.  .  . 
559.    .     . 


530. 


186. 
308. 
589. 
444. 


COMFOSEB  OB  80UBCB  OF  TUEE. 


Samuel  Sebastian  Wesley,  Mus.  Doc.,  1810- 

1876 
Hamburger  Musikalisches  Handbuch,  1690    . 
As  adapted  from  Christopher  Tye,  Mus.  Doc., 

-157a,  in  Este's  Psalter,  159a 
From  Hundert  Gtoistliche  Arien,  Dresden,  1694 

William  Gustavus  Fischer,  1835- 

Raymond  Huntington  Woodman,  1861-  .    .    . 
William  Batchelder  Bradbury,  1816-1868    .    . 

Charles  Edward  Kettle,  1833- 

Philip  Fftul  Bliss,  1838-1876 


Horatio  Richmond  Palmer,  1834-  . 


Rev.  William  Henry  Havergal,  M.A.,  1793-1870 
Adam  Drese,  1620-1701 


METRE  OF  TtTKB. 


Rey.  William  Henry  Havergal,  M.A.,  1 793-1870 


8.8.8.4* 

L.M. 
CM. 

7.7.7.74. 

CM.,  with  refrain. 

7.7-7.7. 
8.8.8.6. 

S.M. 

8.6.8.6.6.6.,  with 
refrain. 

ii.ii.ii.i9.,with 
refrain. 

8.7*8.7>8.7. 
5.5.8.8.5.5. 


7.7.7.7.  D. 


7.6.7.6.  D. 
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Iions  Metre. 

Abends,  368. 
Angels,  491. 
Angelas,  366,  411. 

Bera,  140* 
Canon,  367. 
Canonbury,  333. 
Ck>mmandments,  49. 
Communion,  50,  419,  ^20. 
Creation,  13. 
Cyprus,  93. 
Damascus,  411. 
Eden,  50,  140. 

Ely,  598. 

Eman,  233. 

Federal  Street,  527. 

Hebron,  460. 

Hesperus,  76*  »35»  504« 

Holly,  108,  890,  391. 

Hursley,  368, 

Jam  Luois,  36a. 

Lauds,  361. 

Hainzer,  231. 

Melcombe,  107,  36a,  504. 

Morning  Hymn,  361. 

Old  Hundredth,  14,  615. 

Old  Saxony,  81,  8fl. 

Ontario,  232,  418. 

Pentecost,  251,  436. 

Retreat,  326,  397. 

Bivaulx,  3. 

St.  Alban,  436. 

St  Alkmund,  4181  475" 

St.  Anselm,  234. 

St.  Cross,  51. 

St.  Drostane,  48. 

Soldau,  130. 

Sterling,  516. 

Stiastny,  435- 

Walton,  23. 

Wareham,  15,  73»  'SOf  a^ 

Warrington,  385,  386,  434. 

Wayland,  459- 

Winchester,  150. 

WITH   REPEAT. 

Tranquility,  73. 

WITH  OODiu 

Veni  Creator,  109. 

WITH  REFBAIK. 

Happy  Day,  150- 
He  leadeth  me,  297. 

Comixion  Metre. 

Albano,  482. 
Art&xerxes,  126. 


Aspurg,  39. 
Balerma,  201. 
Barrow,  127. 
Bedford,  120. 
Belmont,  i49»  i89»  337* 
Burton  Agnes,  179. 
Cooling,  71. 
Crediton,  432. 
Dalehurst,  221. 
Denfield,  569. 
Dunfermline,  8,  27,  613. 

Eagley,  430- 
Emmanuel,  336. 
Evan,  415,  570- 
Faith,  177. 
Farrant,  200. 
Felix,  7. 
Fingal,  40. 
Grafenberg,  117- 
Green  Hill,  4^- 
Holy  Cross,  s^i- 
Howard,  58. 
Irish,  38,  367,  368. 
Jackson,  617. 
Jerusalem,  337. 
Kilmarnock,  323. 

Lambeth,  46- 

London  New,  134,  369. 

Lyra,  503- 

Milton,  105. 

Moravia,  395« 

Naomi,  36,  103. 

Nativity,  36,  93,  433- 

Newington,  128.  203. 

Northrepps,  37,  366. 

Palestrina,  118. 

Queen's  College,  416. 

«t.  Agnes,  Durham,  176. 

St.  Andrew,  303. 

St.  Ann,  468,  474- 

St.  Bernard,  41,  4a,  I39- 

St.  David,  149- 

St.  Flavian,  321,  503. 

St.  Frances,   249,  285,   286, 

St.  James,  389. 
St.  Lawrence,  73. 
St.  Leonard,  159. 
St.  Magnus,  64, 616. 
St.  Paul,  106,  303,  490. 
St.  Peter,  178,  409,  410. 
St.  Saviour,  35. 
St.  Stephen,  135,  338. 
Salzburg,  301. 
Sawley,  12,  302. 
Solomon,  266. 
Spohr,  136,  393,  394. 


Stroudwater,  335. 

Tallis,  104. 

WUtshire  (New  St.  Ann),  10, 

II. 
Winchester  Old,  9,  91- 

WITH   BEPEAT. 

Antioch,  26.  | 

Coronation,  90. 
Miles  Lane,  90. 

WITH  BBnuiH. 

Around  the  throne,  596. 
Providence,  514. 
Wondrous  Love,  129. 

Double  Common  Metre. 

All  Saints  (New),  350. 

Audite  audientes  me,  138. 

Carol,  38. 

Noel,  38. 

Petersham,  503. 

Rest,  190. 

St.  Asaph,  224,  340. 

St.  Matthew,  38. 

Swiss  Melody,  190. 

Vox  Dilecti,  138. 

Short  Metre. 

Aldersgate,  323. 

Augustine,  246. 

Barber,  264,  357. 

Bidborough,  135. 

Boylston,  219. 

Buoer,  365.  ^     ^      « 

Day  of  Praise,  346,  365,  381. 

Dennis,  218. 

Franconia,  63,  381. 

Hampton,  431. 

Haydn,  loi. 

Holyrood,  462,  526. 

Laban,  347. 

Narenza,  348,  434. 

Olmutz,  383. 

Prague,  89. 

St.  Michael  (Old  134th),  loa, 

380, 393. 
St.  Clave,  381,  384. 

Scott,  i57»  158' 
Selma,  330. 
Serenity,  383. 
Sonning,  333. 
Southwell,  334. 
Woolwich,  335. 

WITH  BEFBAIN. 

Welcome  Voice,  153. 
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Double  Short  Metre. 

Leominster,  321. 
Montgomery,  334. 

4.6.4.6.  D. 

Requiem,  327. 

5.4.6.4.  D. 

Monica,  95. 
Perfect  Best,  95. 

^.6.5.5.6.5.6.6.    ^ 

Hanoyer,  16. 

6.5.8.8.6.6. 

Zinzendorf,  308. 

5.6.6.4. 

Beechwood,  509. 

5.7.5.7.6.6,5.6. 

WITH  REFRAIN. 

0  come,  let  us  sing,  546. 

8.4.6.4. 

Nain,  137,  588. 

WITH   REFRAIK. 

1  need  Thee,  laa. 

6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 

Desire,  180. 
Excelsior,  223. 
Haddo,  160. 
Horbury,  223. 
Kedron,  160. 
More  Love  to  Thee,  180. 

6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

Consecration,  905. 
Moments  of  Prayer,  208. 
Pilgrim  Song,  206,  342. 

6.4.6.4.6.7.6.4. 

Broomsgrove,  83. 
Happy  Land,  593. 

6.4.6.6. 

St.  Columba,  369. 
Vespers,  369. 

6.5.6.5. 

Bemerton,  358,  571,  581. 
Enon,  551. 
Fulstow,  528. 
Infant's  Prayer,  531. 


Warfare,  529. 

WITH   REPEAT. 

Infant  Praises,  510. 

WITH  REFRAIK. 

If  I  come  to  Jesus,  553. 

6.6.6.6.  D. 

Edina,  210. 
Hermas,  210. 
Pastor  Bonus,  522. 
Penitence,  75. 
Ruth,  483. 
,  St.  John  Damascene,  253. 
St.  Mary  Magdalene,  74. 
Urswicke,  167. 

WrrH   REFRAIN. 

Hennas,  537. 
St.  Alban*8,  476. 
St.  Theresa,  304. 

6.5.6.5.6.5. 33. 

Rosmore,  209,  252. 
St.  Gertrude,  262. 

6.6.7.5. 

Bemerton,  511. 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

God  save  the  Queen,  508. 
Lebanon,  5,  96. 
Moscow,  438,  439. 
Olivet,  207. 

6.6.5.6.6. 

City  bright,  587. 

6.6.6.6. 

Bark  worth,  18 1. 
Eden,  388. 
Leucha]*s,  287. 
St.  Cecilia,  461. 

6.6.6.6.  JD, 

Broadlands,  288. 
Broughton,  287,  461. 
Madrid,  536,  573. 
The  Blessed  Home,  343. 

6.6.6.6.6.6. 

Devotion,  52. 
Laudes  Domini,  97. 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 

Children's  Voices,  517. 
Darwall,  69,  387. 
Laus  Deo,  352. 
St.  John,  359,  505,  618. 
Samuel,  577. 


Stowe,  469. 
Waterstock,  94. 

WITH    REPEAT. 

Lenox,  437. 

6.6  8.  D.  3.3.6.6. 

Arnsberg,  360. 

6.6.8.4.  D. 

Covenant,  309. 
Leoni,  309. 

6.6.8.6.8.8. 

Bath,  329. 

6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6. 

Gratitude,  485. 

7.3.7.3.6.8.7.4. 

Galilee,  498. 
Tiberias,  498. 

7.5.7.6.  D.  8,8. 

Intercession,  406. 

7.5.7.6. 

WITH   REFRAIN. 

Daniel,  533. 

7.6.7.5.  D. 
Diligence,  239. 

7.6.7.6. 

Heidelberg,  442,  568. 
Morlaix,  273,  307,  445.  471, 

582. 
St.  Alphege,  349,  472. 

WITH   REFRAIN. 

Mizpah,  496. 
Near  the  Cross,  54. 

7.6.7.6.  D. 

Aurelia,  225,  226,  464. 

Bentley,  194. 

Chenies,  119,  540. 

Come  unto  Me,  142. 

Day  of  Rest,  193,  255,  350, 

383. 
Ellacombe,  539,  590. 

Ellon,  535,  556. 

End  sleigh,  383. 

Ewing,  351. 

Greenland,  100. 

Jerusalem,  121,  479. 

Lancashire,  347. 

Loretto,  400. 

Missionaiy  Hymn,  443. 

Morning  Light,  256,  445, 506. 

Munich,  123. 

A  a 
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Passion  Chorale,  53. 

Pearsall,  348. 

St.  Catherine,  141- 

Savoy  Chapel,  19a- 

The  HomewardJoumey,  480. 

Zoan,  444- 

^IVTTH   RBFRAIH. 

Cleethorpes,  364. 

Dresden,  488. 

Evangel,  555. 

Hora  Novissima,  541. 

I  love  to  tell  the  Story,  557- 

The  Heart's  Kefuge,  191. 

7.6.7.6.3.3.6.6. 

Bonn,  414* 

7.6.7.6.7.6.7.5. 
Rutherford,  34^. 

7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 

Follow  Me,  534. 
Jesus  saves,  56a. 

7.6.7.6.8.8. 

St  Anatolius  (Dykes),  374- 
St.  Anatolius  (Brown),  374- 

7.6.8.6. 

Aspiration,  525. 

7.6.8.6.  D. 

St.  Catharine,  341. 

7.6.8.8.6. 

Little  Hands,  53a. 
7.7. 

WITH   REFRAIN. 

Adoration,  538. 
7.7.6. 

WITH  REFRAIN. 

Joyful,  392. 

7.7.7. 

Berlin,  no,  417. 
St  Philip,  163. 

7.7.7.3. 

VigUate,  254. 

7.7.7.6. 

Capetown,  558. 
Consolator,  114,  229,  408. 
Grey,  407. 
Horton,  229,  408. 
Irene,  114,  379. 
Jesus,  Saviour,  579. 
St.  Ambrose,  306,  407. 


7.7.7.6. 

Agnes,  57,  467- 
Gower's  Litany,  no. 
Lebbaeus,  57>  ^Ih  580. 
Litany,  6. 

7.7.7.7. 

Battishill,  18a,  513. 

Brandenburg,  599' 

Culbach,  98. 

Dijon,  524, 

Elsick,  563- 

Ferrier,  578. 

Fiducia,  78. 

Gentle  Jesus,  5a3- 

Glad  Day,  563- 

Harts,  17- 

Innocents,  99,  272,  574- 

Last  Hope,  18,  55a. 

Liguria,  43. 

Minster,  398. 

Mozart,  237. 

New  Calabar,  398. 

Pleyel,  412,  477- 

St  Bees,  77. 

Theodora,  575- 

University  College,  271. 

Vienna,  3a?  a38. 
Weber,  165,  370- 
Woodman,  164,  484. 

WITH  HALLELUJAH. 

Easter  Hymn,  61. 

WITH   REFRAIN. 

Every  Day,  211. 
Jesus  loves  me,  554* 
Trusting  Jesus,  293. 

7.7.7.7.  D. 

Benevento,  345»  478. 
Blumenthal,  166. 
HoUingside,  162. 
Maidstone,  389. 
Martyn,  162. 
Refuge,  162. 
St.  George's,    Windsor, 

440,  486,  619. 
Sorrento,  166. 
Tichfield,  2,  600. 
Zionward,  589. 

7.7.7.7.4. 
Wirtemburg,  60. 

7.7.7.7.7.  D. 
Bethlehem,  30. 

7.7.7.7.7.7. 

Dix,  24,  31,  441- 
Gethsemane,  161. 
Guide,  292,  380. 


Heathlands,  240.    Pftrt  11. 
Morning,  382. 
Palgrave,  399. 
Petra,  161,  344- 
Pilot,  493. 
Batisbon,  363. 
Beynoldstone,  421. 
Toplady,  161. 
Toronto,  380. 
Wells,  240,  426. 

WITH  REFRAIN. 

Thanksgiving,  518. 

7.7.7.7.8.8/ 
Requiescat,  328. 

7.8.7.8.7.7. 
Meinhold,  65,  330- 

7.8.7.8.7.7.4. 
St.  Albinus,  65. 

8.2.8.3.7. 
God  is  near  thee,  277. 
8.3.8.a8.8.7.3. 
Harvey,  300. 

8.3.8.3.8.8.8.3. 

Ephesus,  595. 
O,  so  bright,  594. 

8.4.8.4.  D. 
Vincent,  37a. 

8.4.8.4.8.4. 
Wentworth,  195- 

8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 

Nutfleld,  373. 
Temple,  373- 
Tenderness,  54a. 

8.6.8.3. 

Art  thou  weary,  13a. 
Be  at  Rest,  i54»  495- 
St.  Helen's,  13a,  i54« 
Stephanos,  132. 

8.6.8.6. 

WITH  REFRAIN. 

Pass  me  not,  168. 

8.6.8.6.8.4.3. 
Angel  Voices,  391. 

8.6.8.4. 

Linton,  m,  384- 
Morning,  270. 
St.  Cuthbert,  m. 
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8.6.8*6. 

WITH  REFRAIN. 

Jewels,  591. 

8.6.8.6.4. 

Invitation,  144. 

8.6.8.6«6.6. 

WITH  REFRAIN. 

Words  of  Life,  559. 

8.6.8.6.6.6.6.6. 

Paradise  (Smart),  339. 
Paradise  (Barnby),  339. 
Paradise  (Dykes),  339. 

8.6.8.6.7.6.8.6. 

St.  Louis,  29. 

8.6.8.6.8.6. 

Lavington,  ai2. 
Spohr,  47. 
Substitution,  47. 

8.6.8.6.8.8* 

Meiringen,  446. 

8.6.8.8.6. 

Newcastle,  56,  196. 
Best,  196. 

8.7.8.4. 

WITH   REPEAT. 

Light  of  Life,  494,  576. 
8.7.8.6.  D. 

WITH  REFRAIN. 

Jesus,  I  am  resting,  313. 

8.7.8.7. 

Batty,  310,  311. 

Bird,  169. 

Borlan,  3141  31 5* 

Dijon,  57a. 

Dorrnance,  aa8. 

Evening  Prayer,    375,    405, 

601. 
Gotha,  ai. 
Leipsic,  84,  227. 
Mariners,  197,  584. 
Newton  Ferns,  ai. 
Oberlin,  131,  375. 
Rathbun,  198. 
Roslyn,  413. 
St.  Mabyn,  68,  169. 
St.  Oswald,  274. 
Tolcame,  243. 
Trust,  565. 

WITH   CODA. 

St.  Sylvester,  331. 


WITH  REFRAIN. 

Birds  are  singing,  515. 
Even  me,  403. 

8.7.8.7.4.7. 

Advent,  25,  87. 
St.  Austin,  258. 

8.7.8.7.7.7. 

All  Saints,  354. 

Bohemia,  79. 

Gounod,  ^9,  353,  4^,  603. 

Irby,  519. 

St.  Joseph,  604. 

Triumph,  66. 

O.7.8.7.O.7. 

Benediction,  605,  606. 

Dismissal,  451,  586. 

Feniton  Court,  316. 

Mannheim,  316 

Oriel,  470. 

Pilgrim,  317. 

Redemption,  86, 143, 145,  358. 

Regent  Square,  4,  450. 

Rousseau,  317. 

Triumph,  614. 

Zaanaim,  186. 

WITH   REPEAT. 

Pleasant  Pastures,  585. 

8.7.8.7.  D. 

All  the  Way,  320. 
Austria,  449,  463. 
Autumn,  447,  448. 
Beecher,  213. 
Bethany,  241,  404,  481. 
Chamouni,  131. 
Deerhurst,  428. 
Falfield,  313. 
Italian  Chorale,  375. 
Look,  ye  Saints,  67. 
Nettleton,  197. 
Rousseau,  543. 
St.  Andrew's,  68,  84. 
St.  Asaph,  374,  356. 
Sanctuary,  356. 
What  a  Friond,  404. 

8.7.8.7>7.7.8.8« 

Coblentz,  11  a. 

0.7.0.S.7* 
St.  Jude,  314. 

8.7.O.7.O.8.7. 

Whither,  Pilgrims  ?  583. 

8.7.8.8.7.7.7.7.7. 
Southwick,  85. 


8.7.8.7.  Iambic. 

Dominus  regit  me,  19. 

WITH   REFRAIV. 

Shining  Shore,  313. 
Showers  of  Blessing,  403. 
Sweetest  Name,  545. 
Sympathy,  544. 

8.7.8.7.  D.  lamblo. 

Constance,  80. 

WITH   REFRAIK. 

Missionary  Song,  564. 

8.7.8.7.4.4.8.8. 
Baden,  396. 

8.7.8.7.8.6.6.6.7. 

Ein'  feste  Bui*g,  359. 

O.7.8.7.8.8.7. 
Luther's  Hymn,  333. 

8.8.D. 
St.  Botolf,  115. 

8.8.O.8.8.O. 

HuU,  465. 

King's  College,  183. 

8.8.7. 
Stabat  Mater,  55. 

D.O.O. 

St.  Aidan,  376. 

O.8.8.3. 

St.  Aeh'ed,  497. 

8.8.8.4. 

Almsgiving,  437. 
Eucharist,  433. 
Fulda,  466. 
Land^ron,  394. 
Resignation,  336,  394. 
Riseholme,  153. 
Sarum,  153,  401.- 
Wimbledon,  357,  371,  42a. 

WITH  HAIXELUJAH. 

Victory,  62. 

8.8.8.6. 

Boniface,  170. 

8.S.9.6. 

Faith,  151. 

Hamburg,  295. 

St.  Crispin,  151. 

Trust,  44,  151,  184,  395,  45a. 

Woodworth,  151. 
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Bealms  of  the  Blest,  355. 

WITH   REFBAIN. 

Stand  up  for  Jesus,  260. 
St.  Maiigaret,  185. 

Eaton,  612. 
Melita,  499. 
Pater  Omnium,  172. 
St.  Catherine,  133,  155,  187. 
St.  Ghrysostom,  188,  50a 
St.  Matthias,  607. 
.  Stella,  113,  215,  607. 

8.9.8.  D.  6.6.4.8.8. 

Nicolai,  88. 

WITII   BEFBAIir. 

God  be  with  you,  501. 

v.O.H.O. 

Radford,  376. 
St.  Clement,  376. 

9.8.9.8.  Anapaestic. 

Harvest-tide,  487. 

9.9.9.6. 

WITH  REFRAIN. 

Invitation,  560. 

10.4.10.4. 

Submission  (No.  i).  298. 
Submission  (No.  2),  298. 

10.4.10.4.1010. 

Lux  Beata,  318. 
Lux  Penigna,  318. 
San  don,  318. 

10.7.10.7. 

WITH   REFRAIN. 

Draw  me  nearer,  216. 
10.8.7.7.10. 

WITH  REFRAIN. 

Who  hath  believed  ?  547. 

10.10. 

Nain,  230. 

Pax  Tecum,  199. 

10.10.10. 

Cantus,  146. 


10.10.10.4. 

St.  Philip,  261. 

10.10.10.10. 

Dalkeith,  173. 
Ellers,  608. 
Eventide,  377. 
Morecambe,  174. 
St.  Agnes,  423. 
Swanton,  377. 

WriH  REPEAT. 

Old  124th,  156. 

WITH  REFRAIN. 

Gladness,  548. 
Harvest  Home,  454. 

10.10.10.10.    Dactylic. 
Naaman,  70. 

10.10.10.10.10.10. 

St.  Helen,  299. 

10.10.U.11. 

Houghton,  22. 

10.11.U.7. 

WITH  REFRAIN. 

Whosoever  heareth,  457. 
11.9.11.9. 

WITH   REFRAIN. 

Life  for  a  Look.  148. 

11.10.U.6. 

Flemming,  333. 

11.10.11.9. 

Russian  Hymn,  507. 

n.10.11.10. 

Auchincaim,  20. 
Beebe,  456. 
Comfort,  147. 
Consolation,  147. 
Eirene,  243. 
Happy  Home,  453,  473. 
Hold  Thou  my  Hand,  175. 
Raynolds,  244. 
St.  Ninian,  33. 

Wrm   REFRAIN. 

Far  away,  458. 
Rescue,  456. 
True-hearted,  245. 

11.10.11.10.9.11. 

Pilgrims  (Smart),  319. 
Pilgrims  (Bamby),  319. 


11.11. 

WITH  REFRAIN. 

We  praise  Tliee,  549,  550. 

11.11.11.6. 

Flemming,  378. 

11.11.U.11. 

Houghton,  489. 
Stanley,  279. 

WITH   REFRAIN. 

Hiding  in  Tliee,  263. 
Whiter  than  Snow,  217 

11.11.11.12. 

WITH   REFRAIN. 

Yield  not  to  Temptation,  530. 

11.12.12.10. 

Nicaea,  i. 
Trinity,  i. 

12.10.12.10. 

Moredun,  390. 

12.U.12.11. 

WITH   REFRAIN. 

Bringing  in  the  Sheaves,  455. 

id.id.8.8.n. 

Salem,  561. 

IrrofiTular. 

Adeste  Fideles,  34,  278. 

Eureka,  134. 

Margaret,  45. 

Salamis,  567. 

The  Ninety  and  Nine,  134. 

Special  Settings. 

All  Things  bright,  512. 

Doxology,  597.  621. 

Epenetiis,  566. 

Euroclydon,  492. 

Milan,  610. 

Siinctus,  620. 

The  Lord  bless  Ihce,  602. 

Chants. 

Battiahill,  609. 
Boyce,  611. 
Croft,  609. 
Jacobs,  305. 
Wesley,  305. 

Metrical  Chants. 

Troyte,  No.  i,  294,  377,  466, 
Troyte,  No.  2,  261,  520. 
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Abba,  Father,  U4,  24L 
Abide  with  me,  377, 400. 
Abiding  in  Christ,  193,  225,  295, 

418. 
Absence  from  Qod,  22L 
Accepted  time,  135. 
See  also,  'Qospel  Offered,*  135- 

148. 
Access  to  God. 
Sec  'Opening  of  Service,'  'Praise,' 

'  Prayer.' 
Adoption,  203. 
Adoration : 

—  of  the  Father,  7. 

—  of  the  Son,  188,  210. 

—  of  the  Spirit,  lie. 

—  of  the  Trinity,  1-6,  309. 
Advent.     See  'Chuist.' 
Advocate,  68,  165. 
Afflictions  : 

—  Blessings  off  190. 

—  Comfort  in,  10,  190,  281,  286, 

290,  291,  297. 

—  Courage  in,  11,  277,  281,  283, 

295. 

—  Prayer  in,  212,  291. 

—  Refage  in,  75,  266,  295. 

—  Submission  in,  283,  287,  288, 

294,  296,  298. 
Almsgiving  and  Beneficence,  424- 

429. 
Angels,  25,  28,  30,  98,  314,  319, 

360. 
Anniversary,  474-481. 
Ascension.     See  'Christ.' 
Ashamed  of  Jesus,  149,  231. 
Asleep  in  Jesns,  325-328,  330. 
Aspiration : 

—  for  Christ,  176,  180,  211,  216, 

418. 

—  for  God,  220,  309. 

—  for   grace  and   holiness,    202, 

217,  241,  285. 


Assurance,  150,  243. 
Atonement.    See  'GospeL' 

Backsliding,  172,  22L 
Baptism : 

—  Adult,  149, 150,  231,  256, 412. 

—  Infant,  409-411,  413,  414. 
Benevolence. 

See  'Almsgiving  and  Benefi- 
cence.' 

Bereavement.    See  '  Afflictions.' 

Bible,  117-119. 

Blindness,  156. 

Blood  of  Christ,  47, 126, 130, 157, 
158. 

Bread,  daily,  18,  301,  395. 

Bread  of  life,  418,  419,  423. 

Brevity  of  life.     See  '  Life.' 

Brotherly  love,  42,  218,  224,  226, 
229,  230,  425. 

Burial,  321-333. 

Burial  of  a  child,  330,  345,  587- 
596. 

Culvar}^  46,  51,  54,  415. 
Captain  of  Salvation,   209,  250, 

252,  453. 
Charity,  424-429. 
Chastening.    See  '  Afflictions.' 
CheerfHilness.     See  '  Joy.' 
Childhood,   519,   621,  676,  677, 

585,  586. 
Child-likeness,  292,  577. 
Children  in  heaven,  592,  696. 
CHBIST  : 
Abiding  with  beUevers,  176, 177, 

308,  377. 
Advent  of,  26-34,  619,  520. 
—  Second. 

See  Second  Coming. 
Ascension  of,  63-70,  637. 
Bridegroom,  88. 
Burden-bearer,  123. 


Cbribt  (continued} : 
CaU  of,  77, 135-148,  236. 
Character  of,  37,  42. 
Compassion  of,  71-80,  542, 644. 
Conqueror,    66,   67,    90,    177, 

538. 
Corner  stone,  469,  470. 
Coronation  of,  64,  67,  70,  90. 
Crucifixion  of,  46-57. 
Desire  of  the  nations,  84. 
Divinity  of,  149,  188. 
Exalted,  63,  65,  67,   69,   88- 

100. 
Example  of,  37,  40-42. 
Fountain,  138,  346. 
Friend,  79,  80,  295,  404,  690. 
Hiding-place,    161,     162,    226, 

393. 
Humanity  of,  37,  46. 
Humiliation  of,  45, 53, 538, 547. 
Intercession  of,  68,  73, 74, 165. 
Judge,  82,  86,  88,  332,  348. 
King,  63-70, 177. 
Knocking  at  the  door,  140, 14L 
Lamb  of  God,  54,  89,  92,  126, 

151,  225,  354,  399. 
Light  of  the  World,  257,  363. 
Lord  of  all,   27,  64,  90,  128, 

188,  538. 
Love  of,  40, 157,  183, 187,  213, 

642,  554. 
Man  of  Sorrows,  42,  73. 
Master,  41,  240. 
Ministry  of,  35-45,  366,  492. 
Miracles  of,  38,  43,  366. 
Morning  Star,  64,  270. 
Names  and  Offices,  27,  32,  91, 

94,  178. 
Passion  of,  46-57. 
Passover,  52,  60,  6a 
Peace,  199,  257. 
Physician,  38,  43,  366,  644. 
Poverty  of,  46,  519,  53a 
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CmusT  (eontimied) : 
Praise,  88-100,  636-660. 
Precionsness  of,  01,  121,  176, 

178. 
Presence  of,  176,  256,  399,  417. 

See  also  'Christ  abiding  with 

believers.' 
Priest,  71-80. 
Prince  of  Peace,  27,  30,  36. 
Ransom,  ISO. 
Befnge,  53,  162, 191,  222,  263. 

See  '  Hiding-place.' 
Rejected,  45,  140,  141,  163. 
Resurrection  of,  68-62. 
Rock,  155, 161,  463. 
Sayionr,  43,  68,  100,  205,  316, 

866. 
Second  Coming  of,  81-88. 
Shepherd,  19,    131,   134,    193, 

306,  522,  585. 
Sin-bearer,   52,  123,  151,   157, 

158,  576. 
Substitute,  47-50. 

See  *  Sin-bearer.' 
Sufferings  of,  46-57. 
Sympathy  of,  55,  65,  68,  71- 

80, 166. 
Teacher,  118, 119,  459-461. 
Triumphal  entry,  48. 
Truth,  39. 

Unseen,  100,  295,  311. 
Victory  of,  59,  60,  96. 
Walking  on  the  sea,  78,  492, 

499. 
Weeping,  47,  163, 166. 
Words  on  the  Cross,  57. 
Youth  of,  521. 
Christian  Life  : 

—  Aspiration,  200-217. 

—  Communion  with  God,  219,  221, 

223,  225,  226,  230. 

—  Confession  of  Christ,  149,  150, 

255. 

—  Confession    of  sin,   160,   164, 

165,  168,  170,  173, 174. 

—  Consecration  to  Ood,  169,  216, 

238,  255. 

—  Courage,  265,  274,  275,  277, 

278. 

—  Discipleship,  233,   238,    240- 

243. 

—  Faith,  159, 167, 168,  207. 

—  Gratitude,  9,  25, 195,  344, 427. 

—  Hope,  155,  265,  272,  274. 

—  Joy,  197,  198. 

—  Love,  179-185,  188,  193,  200. 

—  Peace,  106, 190, 193,  199. 


Christian  Life  {continued) : 

—  Perseverance,   241,   248,    251, 

255,  306. 

—  Pilgrimage  and  Rest,  301-320. 

—  Repentance,    160,    164,    165, 

168-174. 

—  Resignation,  280-300. 

—  Service.    See  *  Discipleship.' 

—  Trust.    See  *  Resignation.* 

—  Victory,  225,  246-263,  349. 

—  Watchfulness,  88,    247,    248, 

254,  256. 
Church,  The : 

—  AiHicted,  464. 

—  Attachment  to,  385-389,  462, 

467. 

—  Christ's  presence  in,  358,  386, 

388,  467. 

—  Revival  of,  101,  103,  105,  107, 

392,  403. 

—  Security  of,  268,  272,  463. 

—  Triumph  of,  66,  355,  464. 

—  Unity  of,  218,  224,  274,  466, 

467. 

—  Worship,  857-408. 
City  of  God,  463. 
Communion  of  Saints,  218,  224, 

226. 

Confession,  157-175. 

Conflict  with  sin,  246-263. 

Consecration.  See  *■  Christian  Life.' 

Constancy. 
See    '  Christian   life :    Persever- 
ance.' 

Contentment,  280-300. 

Conversion.     See  *  Christian  Life.' 

Comer    stone,    laying    of,    469, 
470. 

Courage.    See  '  Christian  Life.' 

Creation,  IS,  14, 17,  98. 

—  Praising  God,  1, 21, 25, 27, 483, 

510. 
Cross,  banner  of,  262,  304. 
Cross,  bearing  the,  71,  285,  241, 

280,  285. 

—  Glorying  in,  49,  50. 

—  Salvation  by  the,  47,  54,  125, 

158,  227,  576. 
Crown  of  glory,  247,  280,  588. 
Crown  of  life,  256. 
Crucifixion  of  Christ,  46-57. 

Daily  Bread.    See  'Bread.' 

—  Duties,    18,    233,   238,    239, 

455. 

—  Mercies,  9, 18,  300. 

—  Worship,  361-379. 


Darkness,  spiritual,  162, 180,  221, 

258,  265,  308. 
Day  of  grace. 

See  'Accepted  time.'  ^ 

Death,  anticipated,  53,  322,  327i 

877. 

—  of  a  child,  330,  346. 

—  Confidence   in,   19,   159,   237, 

286,  305,  342,  346. 

—  Conquered,  69,  70,  73,  322. 
Declension,  spiritual. 

See  'Darkness.' 
Dedication    of   a    Church,    468- 
470. 

—  Hospital,  420. 
Dedication  of  self. 

See  '  Christian  life.' 

—  of  Substance,  424-428. 
Delay,  danger  of,  135,  137,  140, 

144, 146. 
Discipleship.    See  '  Christian  Life.' 
Door,  Christ  at  the,  140,  141. 
Doubt,  281,  282. 
Duty.    See  '  Daily.' 

Easter.    See  '  Resurrection.' 

Ebenezer,  197. 

Eternal  death,  144,  323,  332. 

—  Life,  334-356,  587-596. 
Eternity,    331,   334,    474,    478, 

479. 
Evangelistic  Services. 
See    'Gospel,'    and     'Christian 

Life.' 
Evening,  365-379. 
Example  of  Christ,  36-44,  521- 

525. 

—  Christians,  40,  42,  286. 
Expostulation,  139-147. 

Faith.    ^e«  '  ChrisUan  Life.' 

—  Assurance  of,   149,  150,  243, 

269. 

—  Blessedness  of,  138,  177. 

—  Confession  of. 

See  '  Christian  Life.* 

—  Justification  by,  151,  157,  168, 

161. 

—  Prayer  for,  159. 

—  Trial  of,  295. 
Faithfiilness  of  Christiana 

See  '  Christian  life.' 

—  of  God,  11, 17,  278,  309. 
Family,  471-473. 

—  Worship. 

See  *  Morning,' '  Evening,'  Htmss 

FOB  TUE  YOUKO,  &C. 
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Eurewell  Service,  400-601. 
Fatherhood  of  Gk)d,  23-25,  202, 

800. 
Fear  cast  oat,  181, 103,  281. 
Fellowship   with   believers,   218- 

280. 

—  with  Christ,  128, 216, 218-280, 

266. 
Fidelity,  246-263. 
Following  Christ,  281-246,  260, 

262,  302. 
Forgiveness,  with  Gh>d. 
£r«e*  The  Gospel.* 

—  byns,  42,  286. 

Forsaking  all  for  Christ,  241,  262, 

300. 
Frailty  of  man,  26 . 
Friend,  Christ  onr,  70,  80,  404, 

500. 

—  Loss  of,  326,  328,  820. 
Fnneral  Hymns. 

See  <  Death,'  '  Life  Everlasting,' 
&c. 

—  of  a  child,  330,  345. 


Gentleness,  202. 
GOD: 
Almighty,  7,  22. 
Benevolent,  486. 
Compassion  of,  17,  26, 181. 
Creator,  2, 18, 14,  22. 
Decrees  of,  8,  23,  206. 
Defender,  22,  277,  814. 
Dwelling-place,  474, 470. 
Eternal,  7,  474,  470. 
Faithfulness   of,    11,   17,    278, 

800. 
Father,  23-25. 
Forbearance,  26. 
Fortress,  250. 
Glory  of,  4,  5,  22. 
Goodness  of,  0,  20,  03, 486. 
Guardian,  15,  202,  316,  474, 

613. 
Guide,  207,  801,  316,  317, 318. 
Holiness  of,  1-6. 
Indwelling.    See  *  Holt  Spirit.' 
King,  23,  25,  264. 
Love  of,  03, 126, 120, 188, 186, 

215. 
Majesty  of,  7. 
Mercies  of,  0,  20,  22. 
Mercy  of,  124, 131, 166,  483. 
Omnipotent,  20,  23,  267,  278, 

440. 
Omnipresent,  20,  22. 


God  {cotdinued)  i 

Patience  of,  72. 

Pity  of,  17,  26. 

Presence  of,  22, 180,  220,  278, 

360. 
Protector,   16,    16,    260,    301, 

315. 
Providence  of,  8,  16-18,  202, 

801,  613,  614. 
Purposes  of.     See  *  Decrees  of.' 
Befuge,  260,  314,  316,  474. 
Shepherd,  10, 103. 
Sovereign,  14. 
Unchangeable,     21,     22,     474, 

470. 
Wisdom  of,  23,  267. 
Good  Works,  120,  124,  157, 168, 

680. 
Gospel,  The,  120-166. 

—  Accepted,  140-166. 

--  Blessings  of,  36,  564-667, 660i 
561. 

—  Excellency  of,  178,  657. 

—  Feast,  136, 146, 147, 174. 

—  Offered,  132,  135-148. 

—  Bejection    of    the,    140,   163, 

214. 

—  Spread  of.    See  '  Missions.' 
Grace,  abounding,  77.  120,  136, 

140, 174, 175. 

—  Converting,  114, 186, 107, 207, 

216,  662. 

—  Free,  120,  270, 487. 

—  Justifying,  120,  124,  167, 168, 

173. 

—  Magnified,  77,03,126,120,227, 

264,  344. 

—  Benewing.    See  *  Holt  Spiarr.' 

—  Sanctifying.    See  *  Holt  Spxrtt.' 

—  Sovereign,  186,  844. 
Graces.    See  '  Christian  Life.' 
Gratitude,  0,  26,  62,  427,  486. 
Growth  in  grace,  188,  210,  218, 

216,  267. 
Guidance.    See  *  GK>d  :  Guide.' 

—  of  Christ,  2U,  208,  804,  311, 

318. 


Harvest,  486-480. 

—  Spiritual,  810,  466. 
Healing,  spiritual,  123, 161,  644. 
Heart,  broken,  168. 

—  Clean,  200,  217,  258. 

—  Contrite,  163,  168,  170,  200, 

201,  304. 

—  Pure  and  lowly,  210. 


Heaven,  884-866,  687-606. 

—  Anticipated,  200,  272,  871. 

—  Blessedness  of,  864. 

—  Home,  808, 334, 387, 342, 848, 

504. 

—  Nearness  to,  305,  321. 

—  Bedeemed  in,  223,  261,  302, 

364,  356. 

—  Worship  of,  224, 866, 506. 
Holiness,  108,  200, 203,340. 
Holy  Scriptures,  117-110,  650. 
HOLY  SPIBIT,  101-116. 

Anointing,  107,  100,  112. 

Cleansing  by,  101. 

Comforter,  110,  111,  114. 

Descent  of,  102, 112. 

Enlightener,  102, 106, 107, 110, 
112,  662. 

Invoked,  106, 107, 116. 
Hope.    See  '  Christian  Life.' 
Hospitals,  38,  366,  420. 
House  of  God. 

See  •  The  Church :  Worship.' 
Humility,  200,  210,  202. 

Imitation  of  Christ,  36-46,  200. 
Immortality,  334,  838,  353. 
Imputation,  63,  68, 157, 168. 
Incarnation,  26-34. 
Inspiration  of  Scripture,  117-110. 
Intercession  of  Christ,  71-80. 

—  General,  406,  571. 
Invitation,  136-148. 

Israel  in  the  desert,  200, 317, 336. 

—  Salvation  of,  442. 


Jacob's  vision,  228,  801. 
Jerusalem,  New,  337|  861,  362. 
Joy,  26,  60,  03, 176,  264. 
Jubilee,  437,  440. 


Kingdom  of  Christ : 

—  Prayer  for,  84, 107,  430,  436. 

—  Progress  of,  66,  446. 

—  Triumph  of,  60,  88,  484,  444, 

446. 


Lamb  of  God.    See  '  Christ.' 
Law  and  the  Gospel,  120,  168. 
Life,  brevity  and  frailty  of,  877, 
474,  470. 

—  Everlasting,  334-356. 

—  Object  of,  182,  286. 

—  Solemnity  of,  323. 
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Light,  Christ  the.     See '  Cubist.' 

—  Prayed  for,  438,  450. 
Likeness  to  Christ,  123,  200, 523- 

525. 
Litanies,  6, 57, 116, 166, 170, 171, 

258,  407»  408, 467,  580. 
Longing    for    Christ,    180,    188, 

192. 

—  God,  200,  220,  223. 

—  Heaven,  334,  337. 

—  Holiness.    See  *  Aspiration.' 
Looking  to  Jesus,  148,  151,  173, 

207. 
Lord's  Day,  381-384. 

—  Sapper,  415-423. 
Love,  abiding  in  Qod's,  193. 

—  Brotherly,  42,  212,  218,  424, 

425. 

—  Christ's  appeal  for,  242. 

—  to  Christ,  176-188,  192. 

—  to  the  Church,  385,  388,  389, 

462. 

—  Prayed  for,  42,  229. 

Marriage,  471-473. 

Martyrs,  250, 280,  802, 354,  356. 

Meditation,  401. 

Mercy.    See  •Goo.' 

Mercy-scat,  147,  206,  222,  393, 

397,  398. 
Ministers,   107,    233,  234,  459- 

461. 
Missionaries  sent  forth,  451,  452. 
Missions,  430-458. 

—  Foreign,  440,  443,  450,  458. 

—  General,  392,  430,  437-439. 

—  Home,  436,  447,  505,  506. 

—  to  the  Jews,  442. 

—  Success  of,  434,  444,  445. 
Morning,  1,  97,  233,  359,  361- 

364. 
Moses  and  the  Lamb,  89. 

National,  502-508. 

Nature,  God  in,  13,  21,  22,  488, 

509. 
Nearness  to  God,  221,  223. 
Need  of  Christ,  121, 122, 144, 151. 
New  Jerusalem.    jSee 'Jerusalem.' 
New  Year,  474-481. 
Night,  365-379,  570-572. 

Obedience,  21, 235,  286,  390, 575. 
Offerings,    205,    238,   424,   425, 
427. 
OM  age,  278,  470. 


Onward,  209,  262,  271,  274. 

Opening  of  Service,  357-364. 
Ordination,  107, 109,  459-461. 

Pain,  its  ministry,  195. 
Paradise,  339. 

Pardon  found,  80, 126,  138,  151, 
152,  227,  557. 

—  Offered,  136-148. 

—  Prayed  for,  160,  393,  898, 406. 

—  Sought. 

See    '  Christian     Life :     Bepen- 

t&nce.' 
Passion  of  Christ.     See  *  Christ.' 
Patience  of  Christ,  42,  77,  141, 

165. 

—  Christians,  280-300. 
Peace.    See  '  Christian  Life.' 

—  Civil,  28,  504,  507. 

—  Spiritual,  193,  244,  298,  492, 

607. 
Penitence.    See  *•  Christian  life.' 
Pentecost,  102, 105. 
Perseverance. 

See  *  Christian  Life.' 
Pestilence,  38,  314. 
Pilgrimage,  89,  210,  301-820. 
Poor.    See  *  Almsgiving.' 
Poverty,  12, 159,  241,  287,  288. 
Praise,  1-5,  9,  17,  20-22. 

—  to  Christ,  88-100,  636-650. 

—  to  the  Holy  Spirit,  111,  113, 116. 
Prayer,  392-408,  576-580. 

—  Encouragement  in,  23, 73,  393, 

394,  398. 

—  House  of,  385-389. 

—  Importunity  in,  104,  170,  407. 
Priesthood.    See  '  Christ.' 
Prodigal,  The,  6,  144,  169,  172, 

173. 
Profession.    See  '  Confession.' 
Progress,  6,  210,  213. 

—  of  Christ's  kingdom,  66,  210. 
Promised  Land,  336. 
Providence.    See  *  Goo.' 
Punishment. 

See  '  Eternal  death.' 
Purity,  prayer  for,  206,  210,  219, 
574,686,587. 

Race,    the   Christian,    267,   303, 

361. 
Reconciliation,  79. 

See '  Pardon  found.' 
Redemption,  92,  123-126,  129- 

134. 
Refuge.   See  '  God  '  and  '  Christ.* 


Regeneration,  101,  112-114, 403, 

662. 
Remember  me,  249,  416. 
Remembrance  of  Christ,  416. 
Renunciation  of  self,  50. 

—  of  the  world,  241,  242,  309. 
Repentance,  157-175. 
Resignation,  280-300; 

Rest,  199,  308,  323. 

—  in  Christ,    95,   132,   137-139, 

142,  313. 
Resurrection  of  Christ,  68-62. 

—  of  all  men,  324,  832. 

—  of  believers,  62,  322,  326,  338. 
Revival,  103,  108, 189,  310,  892, 

403. 
Riches,  spiritual,   60,   127,   203, 

338. 
Righteousness  of  Christ,  130,  278, 

279,  432. 
Rock  of  Ages,  156,  161,  191,  263, 

267. 
'Room,    yet  there    is,'   45,   143, 

146. 

Sabbath,  381-384. 

Sacraments,  409-423. 

Sailors,  406,  490-494,  497-600, 

571. 
Salvation.    iSee  '  Gospel.' 
Sanctification,  113, 114, 181, 187, 

213,241,285,  624. 
Sanctuary  : 

—  Corner  stone,  469, 470. 

—  Dedication,  468-470. 

—  Love  for.    See  *  Love.' 
Saviour,  205,  211,  662. 

See  '  Christ.' 
Scriptures,  117-119. 
Seasons,  482-484.    See  *  Harvest.' 
Second  Coming  of  Christ,  81-88. 
Second  death,  144,  323. 
Seed-time  and  harvest,  488. 

See  *■  Harvest.' 
Self-denial,  50,  241,  427,  630. 
Sin: 

—  Confession  of, 

—  Contrition  for, 

—  Conviction  of. 

See  'Christian  Life:  Confession, 
Repentance.' 

—  Hatred  of,  22L 

—  Laid  on  Christ,  47, 123. 

—  Misery  of,  164,  170,  173. 
Sinners  called,  136-148. 
Soldiers  oi  Christ,  246,  247,  260- 

252,  266,  262,  271. 
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SoUtode,  220,  311. 
Sorrow.    See  'Afflictions.* 

—  for  sin.    See  '  Bepentance.' 
Sowing   and   reaping,  310,  446, 

448. 
Spirit,  the  Holy,  101-116. 

—  Fruits  of  the. 

See  'Christian  Life.' 
Star  in  the  East,  31,  33. 
Submission,  280-300. 
Substitution. 

See  '  Chbxst  :  Sin-bearer.' 
Surrender. 

/  See  '  Gospel :  Accepted.' 
Sympathy  of  Christ.   See  '  Christ.* 

—  of  Cliristia^s. 

See  •  Brotherly  love.* 


Temperance,  246, 456. 

See '  Self-denial.' 
Temptation,  246-263. 
Thankfulness,    9,    24,    62,    427, 

485. 
Thirst  for  God,  138, 183, 100. 
Throne  of  grace.   See  '  Meroy-seat.' 
Trials.    See '  Afflictions.' 


Trinity,  1-6. 

Triumphal  entry,  48,  539. 
Trust  in  Christ,  130, 143, 154, 157, 
203  313 

—  in  God,  12, 16,  222,  265,  275, 

292,  300. 

Unchangeableness.  See  'God.' 
Union  of  believers : 

—  with  Christ,  226, 237, 284. 

—  with  each  other,  218,  226,  262, 

274. 
Unity.    See  '  Church.' 

Victory. 

See  '  Soldiers  of  Christ,'  '  Chris- 
tian Life,'  and  '  Church.' 

See  also  '  Kingdom  of  Christ.' 
Virgins,  the  ten,  88. 
Voice  of  Jesus,  132, 138, 142, 151. 
Vows  paid,  255,  426. 

Walking  with  God,  221. 
Wanderers.    See '  Prodigal.' 
Warnings.    See '  Delay.' 
Watchfulness,  88,  247,  248,  254. 


Watching  unto  prayer,  233,  234, 

247,  254. 
Watchmen,  88,  248. 
Water  of  life,  136,  138,  463. 
Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life,  39,  266. 
Weak  strengthened,  20, 116,  404. 
Weary,  rest  for  the,  05,  132,  139, 

142,  143,  173,  323,  406. 
Wedding  Hymns,  471,  472. 
Whiter  than  snow,  217. 
Will  of  God,  232,  234,  238,  287, 

288.  294. 
Winning  souls,  234,  459. 
Wisdom.    See  '  God.' 
Word  of  God. 

See  '  Holy  Scriptures.' 
Work,  Christian,  231-245. 
World,  its  temptations,  74,  204, 

215,  233,  247,  258. 
—  turning  from,  208,  241. 
Worship.    See  '  Church.' 

Tear.    See  '  New  Year.' 
Yoke  of  Christ,  139,  145. 

Zeal,  264-279. 
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Genesis.  htmv. 

1.  1-4  2,107 

„  a   14,104,118 

„  3   888,438 

«  31 2 

2.3  384 

»  7  lA 

M  ^4 471 

6.34 221 

8.  9  889 

„  aa 482 

15.  I  259,309 

16.  13 361,511 

17.  7  410 

18.  25 23 

22.8  16 

24.  63 870 

26.24 78,278 

28.  10-22    22,223,301 

47.9  301,812 

Exodus. 

8.  f5 309 

12.  21 317 

13.21 274,308,318 

14.  19,  20  463 

16.  4  18 

M    i5-.?5    889 

17.  6 161 

19.  10,  II    364 

20.  II 384 

22.  29 526 

23.  19 526 

25.  2  428 

„   22  7,393 

82.  26 252 

33.  14 257 

»    »9-23    1,161 

„    21,  22    263 

^.  S  428 


Leviticus.  htux. 

4.  28,  29  158 

6.  13 , 232 

19.30 880 

28.  29 486 

25.  10 440,450 

Numbers. 

6.24 818 

„  25 441 

9.5  817 

20.  II 317,389 

23.  10 353 

Deuteronomy. 

3.  25 336 

5.  14 382 

8.  7 336 

„   II 482 

„   14 815,427 

11.  14 482 

18.  18 94 

20.3,4 262,271 

24.19 482 

28.3-6  15 

81.6-8  193,476 

„    18-21   221 

32.  ID     462 

33.25 212,249,273,481 

„    37 162,  191 

34.  1-4  336 

Joshua. 

1.5-9  299 

24.  15 150,252 

Judges. 

5.23 252 


1  Samuel.  btmv. 

8.  10 577 

„  18 216,288,296 

4.9  256 

7.1a 197 

20.4a    601 

2  SamueL 

22.2  261 

„    17-ao  291 

„    31 11 

28.4  189 

«    5  IM 

1  E:ings. 

3.5  898 

8.a2-53    406,469 

„  28-38   470 

„  56 226 

18.21 160 

.,    37 206 

2  Kings. 

5.13 21a 

20.3  200 

1  Chronicles. 

16.  lo    468 

„    24    566 

22.13 282 

23.30    876 

28.  5-10 216,288 

29.12-16    272,321,424 

„    17 245,426,428 

2  Chronicles.' 

1-  II,  12  127 

20.9,  17 880 

80.  9 291 
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BTU9. 

9.6-15 502 

Nehemiah. 

2.3  608 

9.5  367 

„   15 463 

Esther. 

9.22 282 

Job. 

1. 19-21    283 

„  21 325 

2.9,10 283 

5.19 11,  16 

7.3  212 

„  6  331 

9.25 812 

13.15 159,298,300 

U.I,  2  478 
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23.8,9 216 

29.  12-17  425 
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88.4-7  98 
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4.8  367,374 

5.3  361,401 

6.  1-6  249 

9.  I  245 
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17.8,9 162,168 
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18.2  276 

M    35 16 
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23  19 

„    3  298 

„    6  16 
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25.16 291 

27.  1  273 
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„    14 282 

8O.5  8,142,194,390,464 

81.  3  469 
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„    15 288 


Fsahna  (cont.),  hticv. 

81. 16 172 

»    23 180 
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84.18 168 

86.28 486 
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»    7  160,217 

10 89 

168 

65.6  339 

„    22 123 

57.1  163 

61.2  222,263 

„    4  162,163 

62.8  298 

63.1  190,408 

4 365 

7  162 

„    8 183 

66.3  160 

66.4 480 

67  480,441 

69.7  53 

.1    15 162 

„    19,20  50,63 

„    32 189 

71.16 393 

,t    24    485 

72  444   i 

.1    8,9 85   ; 

»   15 97  i 

„    17-19  434,449 
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73.23 290 
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480 
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„    9 178 
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FaalmB  (cont,),  htmv. 

86.6 892,486 
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89.19     66 
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»    7  186 
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102.23,24  257 
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M     23 288 
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»     94    ^..  216 

„     105  119,306 
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121.4,5  233,873 

122  678,674 

126  244,310,464,455 

127.2  367 

130.1  407 

«     7  162 

181.2  212,292 

182.3  105 

„    8 808 

186  17 

137.1,2 266 

„    5,6 462 

139.17 9 

141.8 408 
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Fialms  {ami.).  btmh. 

148.  lo     103,294 

145.  a  210,865 

»     4 26 

147.9 524 

148.a  68 

»     a-6  21 

»     13 22 

149.a  264 

It     4,5  9 

150.6 14,20-22,25 

Proverbs. 

1.24     165 

8.5  8 

8.  la 288 

n  »3-i7   127 

„  24-a6   569,608 

»  32 219 

15.3  870 

n    *9     291 

18.24 79,542 

19.17 425,427 

22.4,5 167,  168 

28.a6 7 

80.8,9 10 

Soolesiastes. 

9.  lo 144,289,447 

11.6 448 

12.1  410,521 

Song  of  Solomon. 

1.4 186 

2.1  521 

„  4  420 

„  6  128 

„  8  142 

„  i6 150,846 

4.6  349 

5.'j  140 

„  i6 95 

8.5  211 

„  6  188 

Isaiah. 

I.i8 128 

.1  »S 160 

2.a-6  482 

„  ao 217 

4.4-6  468 

»  S  232 

5.19 435 

6.1  860 

,;  3  2,860 

„  S-S  447,459 


Isaiah  (cont.).  htmh. 

6.6,7 857 

7.14 128 

8.8  123,846 

9.  1-8  27,28,30,84,94 

lO.ai,  22  442 

11  28 

12.  a 162,814 

13.  10 81 

14.3  808 

21.11 83 

25.4  474 

26.1  268 

„    1-4  268,276 

„    3  193 

„    6-8 416,428 

„    13 199,240 

28.  12 138,383 

„    16 463,470 

80.  19     405 

32.2  162 

„    20     448 

83.17 346 

34.4  82 

35.4 8,28 

„    5  240 

„    lo    272,879,437 

40. 1 1     ...  404, 409, 572, 582,  586 

„    18     485 

„    ^    295 

»    31 809 

41.  10     255 

„    16    463 

42.3  145,176 

„    4-10    480 

„    7  240,438 

„    10-13  433,450 

43.1  129 

„    2  162,278,846 

»    7  483 

„    9 436 

„    10,  II  435 

44.22 144 

45.22 148 

49.6 449 

„    13-16   72,77 

„    16     462 

51.11 315 

62.1  337 

,,    1-12 88 

«    7  487 

63.1  647 

„    3-5  55,62 

„    4 58,123 

„    6 14,47,227 

„    II,  12  227 

64.3 209 


Isaiah  (conL ).  nru  v. 

54.10    198 

„    II,  12  360 

65.1-9  138,148,467 

„    6,7  133,144,418 

»    9 214 

„    la 26,  198 

67.a  302 

„    15 7.158 

58.11 145,818 

59.16    55 

60  «441,  468 

„    9 871 

„    19    318,861,876 

61. 1-3 28,  86,  397,  437,  487 

„    10    130,178 

63.1-5  88 

.,    5  56 

„    19 216 

64.1  386 

66.2  163,  164 

„    8  445 

Jeremiah. 

1.19 291 

2.13 347 

8.  12-22    144 

»  " 467 

6.22 491 

6.16    138,893 

9.1  462 

10.10     190 

14.8 377 

«    9 408 

15.15 249 

17.5  267 

23.3  886 

„    6 156,279,309 

26.14     288 

31.25 76 

82.18 93 

50.5  287 

Lamentations. 

8.22,23  862 

„  26 296 

EsekieL 

1.26-28  22,52,121 

14.7  221 

I6.5  55,428 

20.12 882 

„    ao    882 

83.11 6 

84.  ii-i6  19,685 

„    26    402,408 
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Esekiel  {cont.),  hymn. 

36.25 221 

„    26    200 

„  .30-36  459 

87.1-14 392 

»    9 107 

43.4  880,386 

DanieL 

2.28 8 

«  44    440 

4.35 281,296 

6.  fo     533 

7.10 86,341 

„  13 309 

„  14 376,434 

,,  « 22 

9.4-19 502 

12.3  354,463,456 

Hoaea. 

2.  18 603 

4.6  234 

6.1-3  189,444,455 

11.  7,8 165,188,214,377 

13.9  316 

14.4,5 105,  172 

Joel. 

2.28 107 

Amos. 

4.  12 321,332 

Micah. 

2.10 195,342 

3.  11 251 

5.  2  29 

7.  8  266 

Habakkuk. 

2.  20    360 

3.2  892,436 

»  17,  »9   12,194,285, 

288,  289,  295 

Haggai. 

2.7  84,341 

„  8  238 

Zechariah. 

1.3  172 

„  12 464 

2.8  462 

9.9 48 


Zechariah  {cont.).  iitmk. 

10.  1  402,408 

12.10    449 

13.  I  54,121,126 

„    6 134 

„    7  47,413 

14.  3 250 

Malachi. 

1.  II 434,458 

3.1  84,213 

81 

7 

402 

591 

30,  194,  363,  438,  460 


ti   »,  a 


n    10 

«    »7- 
4.2  . 


Matthew. 
1.21... 


2.  i-ii 


32 

80 

31,33 

3.  16     103,  105 

4.1-11 166 

M   19     242 

5.4 147 

„  8  219 

6.  9-13 395 

„   10    294 

i>  24-34  514 

»  34     292 

7.  7,8  132 

M  »3 81 

„  35 278 

8.1-4  43 

„   17 123,366 

„  20    45 

„  26    281 

9.13 403 

n   32 88 

»  37,38  447,454 

10.  8 427 

„    28-30  514,524 

»    32 425 

11.27 64 

„    28-30 95,123,132,138, 

139,  142, 143, 
151,  233,  313, 
893,  404,  481, 
623 

12.38,41  167 

13.  3  448 

„    16     146 

„    24-30  486 

14.27 498 

„    30    277 


Matthew  {cont.),                    htuv. 
15.25 894 

»    27 174 

16. 18     282 

„    24    286 

18.2-6  567 

n    ",  13  642 

„    20    385,886 

19.5  471,472 

„    14     409,411,596 

>,    39    427 

21.11 94 

„    15,  16  411,536,  639, 

640,  641 

22.9,  10    452,464 

24.42     248,848 

25.  1-13 83,88 

„    10    137,146,163 

„    3» 63,332 

n    34    89 

„    40    426 

26.26-30  416,419 

„    39     60,287,288 

„    41     238,264 

27.  29     45,60,67 

M    45.46 47 

„    66    69 

28.  1-6  58,62 

„    19,20  364,  468 

Mark. 

1.  16-18   242 

„  32 366 

2.3  88 

„  27 381,882 

8.  10,  II  88 

4.  18,  19  284 

«   37-41   493,499 

6.  18-20  459,667 

6.34     486 

7.28    174 

8.38     281 

9.22 394 

«  24    168 

10.  13 411 

„    14-16  690 

„    16    410,661 

„    28     241 

„    46-52  156,  168 

11.8-10 641 

12.42-44 447 

18.  13 247 

i>    24-27  81 

»    31 476 

14.8  447 

16. 17 60 
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Luke.                                  HTMv. 
1.  39,  30 145 

n  4<S    91 

„  78    868,881 

2.6,7 AB 

„  8-14 26,  28,  29,  80,  819 

„   II,  la 519,  520 

II   >3,  14  98 

„   16    84 

„  40-5*  804,619,621 

8.16     106 

4.40    866 

6.18,  19  85,91 

},  a;,  a8  242 

II  32 148 

8.  17-19   88 

7.  11-15  88 

11  36-50  844 

II  44    844 

II  47 178 

8.  a3-a5   493 

9.  a6    281 

I,  57i58 45,  255,  808 

10.39-43  188 

11.  a  860 

II    3  18 

12.4 259 

II    32    272 

18.  24     848 

n    35 137,  146 

14.  i6-a4  135,  146 

15.3-7  134 

,f   7-«o 819 

ai 174 

131 

18.  13 8,  164,165 

19.  13 861 

I,    4»    163 

21.33 476 

22.37 128 

„    32 74 

II    42    287 

28.11 .' 132 

I,    33 46 

I,    34 214 

„    40-43  126,249 

24.6 59 

„  15-32 220,811,368 

„  39 377,571 

„  46 52 

51  63 


II 

II    a2-a4 


II 


John. 

1.1,  a  8,128 

II  3  

w  P 


568 
188 


John  (cont.),  Hnnr. 

1.14 87 

„  17 162 

39 151,158,225 

2.a  472 

8.5  464 

13 232 

16 20,  125,  129,  186 

4.  1-36 86,  188 

6 816 

14 162,418 

35 447 

6.  14    172 

as    130,392 

40    118 

6.  19-21    498 

35 147,418 

37 132,  142 

39,  40 126,  822 

46    135,188 

51 418 

7.37-39   188 

8.1a 138,  185,576 

9.  4 234,239 

»  5  138 

10.3  686,586 

„    II 178,572 

„    16    428 

„    a7,  38  126,  148,  186, 

806,  379,  684 

11.  35,  36  148,284,822 

II    35 166 

II    44    38 

12.13-16  ^8 

„    36    132,242 

33 136 

35-46  138 

13.1  654 

I,    15 524 

II    38 52 

14. 1-6 89,  68,  69,  123,  130, 

266,  343,  463 

6 139 

13 398,  470 

14 65 

16,  17  101,  110,  111, 

113,  147 

18 106,147 

ai 176,399 

33 140 

36 111,147,662 

a7 106,198,226,816 

296 

310 

122 

898 

79 


11 


11 


11 
II 
II 

i> 


11 


II 


i> 


It 


II 


15.  1-5 
3  .. 

5  .. 
7  .. 

13.. 


II 


n 


II 


II 


II  17. 

33. 


II 

II    23,  H 

17.5  

II     »i,  " 

I.    15 


John  (eont.),  vtuk, 

15.  15 79,216 

„    26    Ill,  403 

16.8 101 

„    13 104,111,382 

244 

821 

398 

642 

126 

298 

„    ai-23    464,466 

„    24    '. K3,  459 

18. 36     45 

19.  a  45,50,53 

„    ao 55 

»    H    132,161 

20.  19-36  358,  885 

„    32 111,816 

II    »7 50 

„    ap     167,  366 

21.  15-17    77 

„    20    128,  192 


Acts. 

1. 

II 
2. 

I! 
II 
11 
II 
II 
II 

3. 

II 
4. 

11 

II 

II 
6. 

7. 

8. 
10. 
12. 
13. 

II 
14. 

15. 

16. 

20. 

22. 

24. 

11 
27. 


6,7 86 

8 460 

1-4  102,  106 

3  105,  107 

4 250,  383 

17 107 

64 

206 

414 

401 

04 


36 

36,  37 

39     •• 
I  

22 


13 32,237 

19,  20 49 

30 32,178 

36    453 

13 49 

56    250 

32 81 

38    205 

2  260 

32-39   566 

52 552 

22 280,302,308 

16    172 

9 443 

38    806,462 

10    527 

16    861 

35 467 

23 240 
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Bomans.  btmv. 

1.16    U9,667 

II  »    13 

2.4  77,  165 

,,  7 864 

„  10    234 

8.  19-26  120 

„  30-22  151,  161 

„  aD    161 

„  22 157 

„  H    124 

4.25 210 

5.5  101,218 

I,  15 172 

„  20    172,186 

8.5,6 205 

„   10    464 

7.9 240 

M  " 178 

8.  16    151,152 

„   i^H  280 

II   "    87 

„  a6    114 

„  28     8, 15,89,818 

II  31-39  269 

II  32,33   130 

„  35-37  65,129,259,271, 

804,  427 

9.  II 161 

10.6-8  40 

11.6  161 

I,    33 187 

12.  1,2  232,238,428 

„    6-8 116 

I,    15 218 

14.8  243,284,286 

.1     " 82 

II    17 112 

15.4 155 

16.  3  459 

1  Corlnthianfl. 

1.  30    155 

2.9 88,176 

8.  II 464,470 

„  21,23  20,23,529 

4.7  424 

6.7  60 

6.  19    80,205,213,238 

„  20  188,192,524 

7.  29    144,244 

8.6  224 

10.3,4 466 

„    10    294 

11.13 122 

„    16     417 

,1    17 4W 


1  Ck>rinthiaxi8  (cont).  nTinr. 

10.31 862 

11.23-29  415,417 

„    26    85,421,422 

12.3  103,110 

„    12-14  224,  464 

18.  1-13 229 

„    12 225,334,479 

15.20    60,61 

,1    55 *0,96 

I,    55-57   826 

„    57 129,302,877 

„    58    828 

16.  13 251,256,275 

2  Corinthians. 

1.4 *59 

,,  5  241 

„  ao,2i  122 

„  22 552 

8.5,6 233,450 

„   10    347 

„   15-18  117,313 

„   18    313 

4.8-18 241 

5.  I,  2 265,325 

„  4-8 334 

I,  5  552 

II  9 286 

„  10    324 

I,   14    55 

II   '7    185 

6.2  135 

II   «o    75 

II  14   : *71 

1,  17,18  *12 

7.5  151,407 

8.5  238 

II  7 *28 

„  9 513 

„  12 447 

9.7  428 

11.3  292 

12.9 190,235 

„    15    234 

13.  II 501 

„    14    3 

Galatians. 

1.4 52 

II  5  * 

2.  16 151,167,161 

„  20 47,192,205,284,369 

8.  I  423 

I,  3  129 

„   10-18  123 

„   13 158,306 


Galatians  (cont.).  htiih. 

6.  I  260 

.1  5  213 

II  25 552 

6.  2 212,  218, 285,  424,  429 

„   14 49,50,  198,231 

Epheftians. 

1.6,7 52,306 

I,   13,  14  ...' 552 

„   19    456 

„  20    23,  66 

2.5,6  3,124,130 

„  8,9  161,344 

I,   14     381 

„   17-20 162,  464,  469,  470 

8.5  108 

„  15 224 

„  18,  19  161,  183,  187, 

216,  459 

„  21 4 

4.3-6  218,226,466 

„  4,5 224,262,274,464 

„  8-10 63 

„  30 116,221 

5.  14     392 

„   15,  16  348,361 

„   19    98, 365 

„  20    97,427 

„  22-24  ^72 

1.  25 467 

6.9  255 

„    10-18   246,247,248, 

264,  256 

„   13 256 

„   16    257,  400 

Fhilippians. 

1.6 192,  206 

,,  9 180 

„  21,  22  237,284 

„  23,24  270,290 

2.  1-3  42,538 

„  5  128.177,285,624 

„  9 65,68,100,444 

„   10    32,67 

„   16     119 

3.  7,8 49,  50 

„    13,  14 210,251,477,  634 

„   20    342 

4.  4  69,  550 

„  6 23,  380,  39a 

„  7  198,281,498 

„   13 235,243,255 

„   18,  19 187 

„   19    513 
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Coloniana.  utmit. 

1.  12 286,  356 

„   19     100 

„  20    198,  285 

,    27 287 

2.6,  7 238 

M  9 100 

„   10    459 

8.  1-3    ...  59,  225,  848,  869,  871 

„  II 257 

„  12 285 

n  15 199 

„  17 97,238 

1  Theasalonians. 

2.4 284 

8.  10-12  71,  180,  285 

4.7 286 

«  13 325 

„  14 326 

„  16 261 

„  17 86,299,  334,400 

5.5-10 254 

„  9,  10     321 

M   17 213 

»  33 210 

2  Thessalonians. 

1.9 328 

2.  1  341 

3.  I  450,  668 

n  3  258 

„  16  199,602,608 

1  Timothy. 

1.  I  287 

n  15 174,407 

2.5  237 

1,  8 23 

8.  7  225 

4.  10 162 

6.  12 245,250,261,271,328 

„  15 94 

„  17-19    424,427 

2  Timothy. 

1.8 231 

„  9 161 

„  12 149 

2.3  256,271 

„  II,  12    64,65,822 

3.  16,  17  117 

4.  2-5  469,  460 

„  7  , 250 


TitlW.  HTMH. 

2.  II 3 

n  12 204 

„  i3t  14  85,241,348 

n  H 555 

3.5  167,  161 

II  5-9  124 

Hebrews. 

1.1-3  69 

„  12 479 

I,  13 69 

„  14 223 

2.7  218 

„  9  64,90,128,480 

„  10 468 

„  II 79,231 

„  17 * 94 

„  18 71,122 

3.  I  94 

»  7  185 

4.3  313 

„  7,8  135 

„  8  809 

„  9 241,323,368,590 

„  " 41 

„  14-16 68,71,73,76,89,94, 

131,311,366,393,544 

5.  7  47 

6.  12 250,261 

n  15 222 

„  18 278 

»  19 85 

7.25 9 126 

»  26,27  437 

9.  11-14   94,  158,200 

„  26     148,227 

10.  I  158 

„    12 227 

n    >5-i7   152 

„    22 80 

11.8,9 16 

„    10    860 

„     IO-I6  336,348,355 

„     13 121,312,315, 

317,  581,  608 
»    27 311 

M    35-37  856 

12.  I  261 

„    1,2  302,  308 

„    2  60,227 

„    7  800 

,,    10,  II  400 

„    12 225 

„    22,  2i 336,  341,  362,  464 

13.5,6 75,476 
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13.8 
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14    

15 
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UTMS. 

..  299 

..  46 

..  849 

..  24 

..  460 
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James. 

1.3  808 

„  10,  II    468 

I,  la 182 

„   17 10,  198,489 

,,  32 243 

»  27 424,425 

2.5  624 

4.6 146 

»  7  260 

„  8  211,216,560 

M  14 871 

6.19,20  456 

1  Peter. 

1.3-5  838,  847 

„  6,  7 42,280,  349 

„  8 160,295,816 

„  II,  12  48,  183 

„  16 529 

•     „  18 129 

„  19 121,123,158,306,464 

„  »5-'5    117,119 

2.5 310 

,,6,7  32,39,121,350 

„  9 274,546,649 

»  II 121 

„  21 52,128,219,286 

„  22 302,528 

„  24,25  49,96,227,428 

3.7  472 

„  18 62 

4.1  260 

„  2 238 

„  10 424 

»  13 76 

5.4 20,234,460 

„5  628 

n  6 69 

„  7  123,407 

I,  II * 


2  Peter. 

1.9. 
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21. 


11 
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2  Peter  {cent.).  nrMir. 

3.  II,  13   478 

„   13 201,349 

„  14 824 

„  i8 4,280,380 

1  John. 

1.3-7  897 

»  5  160.400 

„  7  151,162,199 

»9 173 

2.1  165,172,291 

„  a  206 

„  15-17   235,242,256 

„  ao 109,112 

3.  1-3  20,208 

„  2  124,178,205,479 

„  19-21    152,243 

4.7  230 

„  8 595 

»  13 104 

„  16 290 

5.4 159 

„  6 152,  161 

Jude. 

14 46,63 

as 4,70 


Revelation.  nncs. 

1.4 109 

„  5-7  4,86,217,430 

„  10 383 

„  18 38,69,381 

2.4 366 

n  7  839 

„  10 247,379 

M  «7 246 

„  28 54 

8.20 88,  140,141 

4.3  121 

»  5  118 

„  8-11 1,2,7,68,90, 

354,365 

5.8-10 4,360,435 

„  9-12 341 

„  12,  13  ...  4,  68,  70,  92,  96, 123 

6.  2  250,262 

.,  9  90 

„  16 81 

7.  9,  10    92,93,356 

,,9-17 328,337,340, 

341,  343,  354 

n    " * 

„  14 47,302,324,596 

„  15 213 

11.  15 140 

»    »7 *S 

„    18 332 

12.9,  10 430 


Revelation  (cont.).  htun. 

14.6 450 

„    13 328,353 

15.3  89 

16.  15 248 

„    20    86 

17.  14    90 

19.6 341,440 

„    16    64,67,90 

20.4 250 

„    6-14    323 

„    II 86 

„    la 324,332 

21.  I  201 

„    2  337 

„    4 210,336 

„    7  253 

„    9 ^W 

„    10-12  360 

„    18 351,356 

„    21 88 

„    23 335,346 

„    27 173,385 

22.  2  147,309 

„    3  158,849 

„    4  352,479,588 

n  5 322,335,470 

„  16 54,231,270 

„  17 144,173,457 

„  ao 46,85,87 


ALPHABETICAL    INDEX    OF    FIRST    LINES 


Part  IL-THE   HYMNAL 


[First  lines  of  Hymns  for  the  Young  are  printed  in  Italics,] 


riRIIT  LXSTS, 

SOS. 

688 
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411 
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AUTHOR. 

tune  or  tunes. 

AcTownofaloTvlyrioM  

Phckbk  Cart,  1834-1871 

HORATIUS  BONAR,  D.D.,  1808-1889     

William  B0BBRT8ON,  1820-1864    

Martir  Lutuer,  D.D.,  1483-1546  (a  com- 
bination of  translations) 
Herry  Francis  LrxE,  1793-1847  

JoHR  Chandler,  1806-1876    

James  Montoomert,  i 771-1854 

John  Ellerton,  1826-1893 

Theodulph,  9th  cent.,  tr.  J.  M.  Ksalk 
Edward  Perronet,  1726-1792  

Thomas  Ken,  D.D.,  1637-1711    

Nain. 

A  few  mAi^  year?  gh^ll  r»ll  . , . 

lieominster. 

A  little  child  the  Saviour  came   

(1)  Damascus, 

(2)  Angelus. 
Ein'  feste  Burg. 

(i)  Eventide, 

(2)  Swanton, 

(3)  Chant  (Troyte). 
Children's  Voices. 

A  safe  stronghold  onr  God  is  still   

Abide  with  me !  fast  falls  the  eventide  . 

Above  the  clear  bltie  ekv  

According  to  Thy  gracious  word 

Affain  the  mnrn  O^  ffl»^n«iig 

Evan. 

Cleethorpes. 
Hora  Novissimai 

All  alorv,  laud,  and  Jionor 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus*  name  

All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night . 

All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me   

All  thifigs  brigM  and  beatUiful  

(i)  Miles  Lane, 
(2)  Coronation. 
CAnnn 

F.  J.  Crosby  (Mrs.  Van  Alstynk),  1823- 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander,  1823-1895 

Thomas  Mackellar,  1812-     

All  the  way. 

All  things  bright. 

Batty. 

Angel  Voices. 

Spohr. 

Sticwtny. 

Around  the  throne 

All  nnaeen  the  Master  walketh    

Angel  voices  ever  singing 

Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake 

Around  the  throne  ofOod  in  heaven 

Francis  Pott,  1832-    

John  Newton,  1725-1807    

William  Shrubsole,  1759-1829    

Anne  Shepherd,  1809-1857    

Art  thou  weaiy,  art  thou  languid   

As  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raised   . . . 
As  with  gladness  men  of  old 

John  Mason  Nkale,  D.D.  {alt.\  1818-1866 

Isaac    Watts,    D.D.    (aW.),    1674-1748. 

Scottish  Paraphrase 
William  Chatterton  Dix,  1837- 

Mrs.  Margaret  Mackay,  1802-1887 

Henry  Twells,  1823-     

James  Drummond  Burns,  1823-1864  ... 

William  Hammond  {flU.\  1719-1783 

Thomas  Ken,  D.D.,  1637-171 1    

(1)  Stephanos, 

(2)  St.  Helen's, 

(3)  Art  thou  weary 
St.  Stephen. 

Dix. 

Asleep  in  Jesus!  blcssM  sleep 

At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set 

At  Thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father    

Awake,  and  sing  the  song 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 

Betreat. 

Angelas. 

Bethany. 

Prague. 

(i)  Lauds, 

(2)  Morning  Hymn. 
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KOS. 

98 

AUTHOR. 

tune  or  tunes. 

Awake,  my  sonl,  in  jovfal  lays    

Samuel  Mkdlet,  1738-1799  

Elizabeth  Soott,  1708- 1776,  and  Toomas 

Cyprus, 
St.  John. 

Awake,  ye  sainta,  awake    

859 

GoTTBBILL,  1779-1823 

Be  still,  my  gonl,  the  Lord  is  on  thy  side 

299 

C.  A.  D.  ScHLEOEL,  18th  cent.,  tr.  Jane 

BOSTBWICK 

St.  Helen. 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne    

14 

1.  Watts,  D.V.,  1674- 1748,  alt.  J.  Wesley 

Old  Hundredth. 

Behold,  a  Stranirer  at  the  door    

140 

Joseph  Grioo  (alt.),  c.  1720-1768 

(1)  Eden,  (2)  Berii. 
Newington. 

Behold  the  amazing  gift  of  love  

203 

Isaac    Watts,   D.D.    (alt.),   1674-1748. 

Scottish  Paraphrase 

Behold!  the  mountain  of  the  Lord    ... 

432 

Akox.,  Michael  Bruce  and  J.  Looan. 
Scottish  Paraphrase 

Crediton. 

Behold  us,  Lord,  a  little  space 

896 

Joiix  Ellertok,  1826-1893    

St.  Frances. 

Behold  what  witnesses  unseen 

808 

Akost.  ,  ait.  William  Cameron.    Scottish 
Paraphrase 

St.  Andrew. 

Beloved,  let  us  love  ;  love  is  of  God    ... 

230 

HoRATius  BosAR,  D.D.,  1808- 1889   

Kain. 

Birds  are  singing,  woods  are  ringing 

616 

L.  F.  Cole    

Birds  are  singing. 

Blessed  be  the  everlastine  Gk>d    

888 

ISAAC    Watts,    V.D.  (alt.),   1674-1748. 
Scottish  Paraphrase 

St.  Stephen. 

i 

Blessed,  blessed  be  Jehovah 

610 
70 

Ps.  cvi.  48 

HORATIUS  BOKAR,  D.D.,   1808-1889     

Milan. 

Blessing  and  honor  and  glory  and  power 

Naaman. 

Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart  

219 

JoiiH  Keblk,  1792-1866,  and  William 
John  Hall,  1793-1861 

Boylstoii. 

Blost  be  the  tie  that  binds    

218 
58 

JoHM  Fawcett,  D.D.  (alt.),  1740-1817... 
Isaac    Watts,    D.D.    (alt.),   1674-1748. 

Dennis. 

Blest  morning!    whose   first  dawning 

Howard. 

rays 

Scottish  Paraphrase 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow   

437 

Charles  Wkslet,  1707-1788 

Lenox. 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion 

849 

Berkard  of  Cluny,  12th  cent.,  tr.  J.  M. 

Neale 

St.  Alpliege. 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 

88 

Reginald  Heber,  D.D.,  1783-1826  

St.  Kinian. 

morning 

Brightly  gleams  our  banner 

804 

T.  J.  Potter  (alt),  1827-1873,  and  others 

St.  Theresa. 

By  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored  . 

422 

George  Bawson,  1807-1889  

(0  Eucharist, 
(2)  Wimbledon. 

By  cocl  Siloam's  shady  rill 

621 

Reginald  Hsber,  D.D. ,  1783-1826  

Holy  Cross. 

Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation  

814 

James  Montgomert,  1771-1854 

Borlan. 

Can  a  little  child  like  me 

618 

Thanksgiving. 

Childhood's  years  are  passing  o'er  us 

584 

William  Dickson,  1817-1889    

Mariners. 

Children  of  the  heavenly  Kine    

272 

John  Ceknicx,  1718-1755    

Innocents. 

'Christ  for  the  world'  wo  sing 

489 

Samuel  Wolcott,  D.D.,  1813- 1886 

Moscow. 

Christ  is  comins !  let  creation 

87 
470 

John  Ross  Macduff,  D.D.,  1818-1895... 
Latin  of  7th  cent.,  tr.  J.  M.Neale  ... 

Advent. 

Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation 

Oriel. 

Christ  is  our  cornerstone 

469 

Latin  of  7th  cent.,  tr.  John  Chandler 

Stowe. 

Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the  ground 

237 

Ralph  Wardlaw,  D.D.,  1779-1853  

Mozart. 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again 

60 

M.  Weisse,  c.  1480-1534,  <r  .C.  Winkworth 

Wirtemburg. 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day 

69 

Charles  Wesley,  1707-1788 

St.liheorge's,  Windsor. 

Christ ,  whoso  glory  fills  the  skies    

863 

Charles  Wesley,  1707-1788 

Ratisbon. 

Christian!  seek  not  yet  repose 

254 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1789-1871 

Vigilate. 

Come,  children,  join  to  sing 

636 

Christian  Henry  Batkman,  1831-1889... 

Madrid. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire  . 

104 

Charles  Wesley,  1707-1788 

Tallis. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire   . . . 

109 

Latin  of  9th  cent.,  tr.  John  Cosih  

Veni  Creator. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  oome    

101 

Joseph  Hart  (aU.),  1712-1768   

Haydn. 

J 
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[)me,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove,  My 

sinful 
jme,    Holy    Spirit,    Heavenly  Dove, 

With  all 

)fne,  let  us  all  unite  to  sing   

)ni6,  let  ns  join  onr  friends  above 

>me,  let  TLB  to  the  Lord  our  God    

3me,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 

>me,  Thou  fount  of  every  blessing    . . . 

jme,  Thou  Holy  Paraclete 

Jine,  Thou  long-ejcpected  Jesus 

>me  to  our  poor  nature's  night 

)me  to  the  Saviour^  make  no  delay 

)me  unto  Me,  all  ye  who  groan     

jme  unto  Me,  ye  weary    

jine,  ye  disconsolate 

>me,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched  ... 

>me,  ye  souls  by  sin  afflicted 

>me,  ye  thankful  people,  come 

jme,  ye  that  love  the  Lord 

>mmit  thou  all  thy  griefs   

murage,  brother!  do  not  stumble 

reator  Spirit !  by  whoso  aid   

ay  by  day  the  manna  fell   

ays  and  moments  quickly  flying   

ear  Lord  and  Father  of  mankind 

ear  refuge  of  my  weary  soul  

epth  of  mercy  !  can  there  be 

ismiss  us  with  Tliy  blessing,  Lord   ... 
0  notii\/ul  action   

ternal  Father,  strong  to  save 

air  tcaved  the  golden  com 

iir,  far  away,   in  heathen    dai*kness 
dwelling 

ither,  hear  Thy  children's  call 

Either,  I  know  tliat  all  my  life    

ither  of  all,  from  land  and  sea 

iither  of  all!  wo  bow  to  Tliee 

ither  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound 
i/Aero/ mercies,  in  Thy  Word 


NOB. 


108 

108 

596 
224 
189 

398 

197 

110 
84 

114 

660 
189 

142 
147 

143 
146 
486 
264 
281 
276 
118 

18 
331 
196 

222 

165 
598 
529 

499 

526 
45S 

6 
212 
466 

896 

3 

118 


AUTHOR. 


Simon  Browks  (att.),  c  1680-1732    

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.,  1674-1748  

Charles  Wrsljey,  1707-1788 

JoHirMoRisoir,D.D.,i749-i798.  Scottish 

Paraphrase 
JoHH  Newtoh,  1725-1807    

BOBSRT  B0BIN8OH,   1735-1790 

Latin  of  13th  cent.,  tr.  J.  M.  Neala  ... 
Charles  Wesuby,  1707-1788 

George  Rawson,  1807-1889   

Q.  F.  Root,  Mus.Doc.,  1820-1895    

Blair  (Hugh  Bu^ir,  D.D.,  or  Robert 

Blair).     Scottish  Paraphrase 

William  Chattbrton  Dix,  1837-     

Thomas  Moore,  1779-1852,  and  Thomas 

Hastikqs,  Mus.  Doc.,  1784-1872 

Joseph  Hart  (aU.),  1712-1768    

Joseph  SwAiK,  1761-1796    

Hekrt  A].ford,  D.D.,  1810-1871    

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.,  1674-1748  

P.  Gerhardt,  1607-1676,  tr.  J.  Wbslxt 

Norman  Macleod,  D.D.,  1812-1872  

Latin  of  9th  cent.,  tr.  John  Drtoen  ... 

JosiAii  CoNDER,  1789-1855 

Edward  Caswall,  18 14- 1878,  and  others 
John  Greesleaf  Whittier,  1807-1892 

Anne  Steele,  1716-1778 

Charles  Wesley,  1707-1788 

Joseph  Hart,  1712-1768 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander,  1823- 1895    

William  Whiting,  1825-1878  

John  Hampden  Gurnby,  1802-1862 

James  McGranaiian    

Thomas  Benson  Pollock,  i 836-  

Anna  Ljctitia  Waring,  1820-      

Christopher  Wordsworth,  D.D.,  1807- 

1885 
Blair  (Hugh  Blair,  D.D.,  or  Robert 

Blair).     Scottish  Paraphrase 

£dward  Cooper,  1770-1833   

Anne  Steele,  1716-1778    


TUNE   or  tunes. 


Holly. 

NaomL 

Ephesns. 
St.  Asaph. 
Belmont. 

(1)  New  Calabar. 

(2)  Minster. 
(i)  Mariners, 
(2)  Nettleton. 
Berlin. 

(i)  St.  Andrew's, 

(2)  Leipsio. 

(i)  Irene, 

(2)  Consolator 

Invitation. 

St.  Bernard. 

Come  unto  Ma. 

(1)  Comfort, 

(2)  Consolation. 
Redemption. 
Redemption. 

St.  George's,  Windaor. 

Barber. 

St.  Olave. 

OberUn. 

Stella. 

Last  Hope. 
St.  Sylvester. 

(1)  Rest, 

(2)  Newcastle. 
Kilmarnock. 
Weber. 

Ely. 
Warfare. 

MeUta. 

Holjrrood. 
Far  away. 

Litany. 

Lavington. 

(i)Fulda. 

(2)  Chant  (Troyte). 

Moravia. 

Rivaulx. 
Palestrina. 
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Father  of  peace,  and  God  of  love    

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  

Fear  not,  O  little  flock,  the  foe 

Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o*er  the  deep  . 

Fierce  was  the  wild  billow   

Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might 

*  Follow  Me,' tha  Master  aaid   

For  all  the  saints  who  from  their  labors 
rest 

Forever  with  the  Lord   

For  the  beauty  of  the  earth 

For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country 

For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace 

Forth  in  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go    

•Forward!'  be  onr  watchword    

Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love 

Fountain  of  mercy,  God  of  love    

Friend  after  friend  departs   

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies   . . . 
Fh>m  every  stormy  wind  that  blows   . . . 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains    

From  ocean  unto  ocean 

Cfentle  JeauSj  TttMk  and  mild   

Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise  

Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears  

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father  

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son 

Glory  to  God  on  high 

Go,  labor  on ;  spend  and  be  spent    

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again    . . . 

Qod  is  always  near  me 

God  is  my  strong  salvation    

God  is  near  thee,  therefore  cheer  thee . 
Ch>d  loved  the  world  of  sinners  lost    . . . 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way  

Ood  of  heaven,  hear  our  singing    

Gk)d  of  mercy,  God  of  grace  

Gk>d  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call  

God  of  pity,  God  of  grace  

God  reveals  His  presence  

God  save  our  gracious  Queen   

Qod  sees  the  Utile  sparrow  fall  

God,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven   ... 


465 

497 
492 
251 
584 
261 

834 

24 

850 

477 
238 
209 
425 
482 
329 
597 
397 
443 
606 

528 
802 
282 

468 
4 
611 
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234 
501 
511 
273 
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129 
8 
565 
441 
291 
408 

860 

506 
514 
378 


AUTHOR. 


Philip    Doddridge,    D.D.,    1702-1751. 

Scottish  Paraphrase 
Carl  August  Dokrino,   1783- 1844,  l^' 

J.  S.  Staixtbrass 
Joharh  MiCHAZii  Altxvburo,  1584- 1640, 

tr.  Cathxrirr  Wikkworth 

Godfrey  Thriko,  1823-      

Aratolius,  tr.  J.  M.  Neale 

J.  S.  B.  MoNBELL,  LL.D.,  1811-1875     ... 

William  Wauiiiam  How,  D.D.,  1833- 

James  Mohtoomert,  i  771- 1854 

Folliott  Saroford  Pierpoint,  1835-.. . 
Bernard  of  Cluny,  lath  cent.,  tr.  J.  M. 
Keale 

Henry  DowRTON,  1818-1885  

Charles  Wesley,  1707-1788 

Henry  Alford,  D.D.,  1810-1871    

Philip  Doddridge,  D.D.,  1702-1751 

Alice  Flowerdew,  1759-1830  

James  Montgomery,  1771- 1854 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.,  1674-1748  

Hugh  Stowell,  1799-1865 

Reginald  Heber,  D.D.,  1783-1826  

BoBERT  Murray 

Charles  Wesley,  1707-1788 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.,  1674- 1748  

Paul    Gerbardt,    1607- 1676,   tr.   John 

Wesley 
JoHR  Newton,  1725-1807    

HORATIUS  BONAR,  D.D.,   1808-1889     

From  the  Latin 

James  Allen  (oZ^),  1734-1804  

HORATIUS  BONAR,  D.D  ,  1808-1889     

Jeremiah  Eames  Rankin,  D.D.,  1828- 

Philip  Paul  Bliss,  1838-1876   

James  Montgomery,  i  771-1854 

CuRWEN's  'Standard  Course'  

Mrs.  Martha  M.  Stockton,  1821-1885 

William  Cowper,  1731-1800 

Frances  Ridley  Havergal,   1836-1879 

Henry  Francis  Lyte,  1793-1847 

William  Cowper;  1731-1800 

Mrs.  Eliza  Fanny  Morris,  1821-     

Gerhard    Tersteegen,    1697-1769,    tr. 
Foster  and  Miller,  alt.  Mercer 

Maria  Straub 

Reginald  Heber,  D.D.,  1783-1826,  and 
RiCBARD  Whately,  D.D.,  1787-1863 


TUNE   OR  TUNES. 


St.  Paul. 

Bonn. 

Hull. 

St.  Aelrocl. 
Euroclydon. 
Pentecost 
Follow  Me. 

(1)  St.  Philip, 

(a)  Chant  (Troyte). 

Montgomery. 

Dix. 

Day  of  Rest. 

Pleyel. 

Canonbiiry. 

Rosmore. 

St.  Frances. 

Albano. 

Bath. 

Doxology  (Smart). 

Retreat. 

Missionary  Hymn. 

Morning  Light. 

Gentle  Jesus. 

Sawley. 

Olmutz. 

Austria. 

Regent  Square. 

Chant  (Boyce). 

Lebanon. 

St.  Anselm. 

God  be  with  you. 

Bemerton, 

Morlaix. 

Gk>d  is  near  thee. 

Wondrous  Love. 

Dunfermline. 

Trust. 

Diz. 

HoUy. 

(i)  Horton, 

(3)  Consolator.  • 

Amsberg. 

God  save  the  Queen. 

Providence. 

(i)Nutfield, 

(2)  Temple. 
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SOS. 

507 

AUTHOR. 

tune  ob  tunki. 

i  the  All-terrible!    King,  who  or- 

HXHXT  FOTHXROILL  CHOBLKT(aU.),  l8o3- 

Russian  Hymn. 

diunest 

1872 

I.  wfio  vMtde  the  earth 

509 
637 

Sarah  Bktts  Hhodxs 

Beechwood. 

den  Jtarpa  are  eounding  

Frahces  Ridlet  Havsroal,  1836-1879 

Hermas. 

icious  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd    

686 

Jahk  Elizarkth  Leksom    

Dismissal. 

icions  Spirit.  Holv  Ghost 

229 

Christopher  Wordsworth,  D.D.,  1807- 
1885 

(i)  Consolator, 
(2)  Horton. 

1  cious  SviriL  Love  divine  

652 

JoHK  Stocker,  i8th  cent 

Last  Hope. 

iat  God  !  and  wilt  Thou  condescend  . . . 

616 

Mrs.  Ann  Gilbert,  1782-1866  

Sterling. 

jat  God  of  wonders  !  all  Thy  ways... 

133 

Samuel  Da  VIES  (aZ^.).  172^-1861    

St.  Catherine. 

sat  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand  . 

15 

Philip  Doddridge,  D.D.,  1702-1751 

Wareham. 

)at  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear 
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Anon.,  W.  B.  Oollyer,  andT.  Uotterill 

Luther's  Hymn. 

3at  King  of  nations,  hear  our  prayer 

602 

JoHir  Hampden  Gurkey,  1C02-1862 
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sat  Ruler  of  the  land  and  sea 

600 
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ide  me,  0  Thon  great  Jehovah   

317 

William  Williams,  1717-1791 
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il !  sacred  dav  of  earthly  rest 

384 
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il,  thou  bright  and  sacred  morn 

382 
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n  Thou  once  desoisdd  Jesus    

68 
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LI  to  the  Lord's  Anointed 

444 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854 

Zoan. 

rk !  a  voice !  it  cries  from  heaven  ... 

353 

'  Thomas  Kelly,  1769-1854 

Gounod. 

rk !    hark,  my  soul !   angelic  songs 
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Frederick  William  Faber,  U.D.,  1814- 

(i)  Pilgrims  (Smart). 

are  swelling 

1863 

(2)  Pilgrims  (Bamby). 

rk  how  the  adoring  hosts  above 

92 

Isaac    Watts,   D.D.   (all.),    1674-1748. 
Scottish  Paraphrase 

Nativity. 

rk.  mv  soul,  it  is  the  Lord    

77 
35 

William  Cowper.  17*1-1800 

St.  Bees. 

rk,   the   glad   sound,    the    Saviour 

Philip    Doddridge,    D.D.,    1702-1751. 

St.  Saviour. 

comes 

Scottish  Paraphrase 

rk  !  the  herald  angels  sing  

30 

Uharleb  Wesley  (aW.),  1707-1788 

Bethlehem. 

rk !  the  sons  of  Jubilee     

440 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854 

Christopher  Wordsworth,  D.D.,  1807- 

St.  George's,  Windsor. 
(i)  St.  Asaph, 

rk  !  the  sound  of  holy  voices,  chant- 

356 

ing  at  the  crystal  sea 

1885 

(3)  Sanctuary. 

rk !  the  voice  of  Jesus  crying 

447 
83 

Daniel  March,  D.D.,  1816-      

Autumn. 

rk  !  'tis  the  watchman's  cry     

Anon.     'Revival  Hymn  Book,'  1859  ... 
Joseph  Henby  Gilmobb,  D.D.,  1834- 

Broomsgrove. 
He  leadeth  mo. 

leadeth  me!  0  blcssM  thought 

297 

\r  us,  0  Saviour,  while  we  pray 

402 

Chables  Bruce    

Showers  of  Blessing. 
Moments  of  Prayer. 

re  from  the  world  we  turn  

208 

F.  J.  Crosby  (Mrs.  Van  Alstyne),  1823- 

re,  0  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  face 

423 

HORATIUS  BoKAR,  D.D.,  1808-1889     

St.  Agnes. 

^e  tee  suffer  grief  and  pain 

592 

Thomas  Bilby,  1794-1872  

Joyful. 

1  name  for  ever  shall  endure    

613 
136 

Ps.  Ixxii.  17-19 

Dunfermline. 

!  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  spring 

Anon.    Scottish  Paraphrase 

Spohr. 

Id  Thou  my  hand!,  so  weak  I  am. 

175 

Grace  J.  Frances  

Hold  Thou  my  hand. 

and  helpless 

ly  Father,  in  Thy  mercy  

495 

Isabella  S.Stephenson    

Beat  Rest 

iy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness 

112 

Paul    Gerhardt,   1607-1676,   tr.  J.  C. 
Jacobi  and  A.  M.  Toplady 

Coblents. 

ly,  holy,  holy  Lord 

2 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854 

Reginald  Heber,  D  J).,  1783-1826   

Tichfield. 

ly,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty... 

1 

(i)Nicaea,  (2)  Trinity. 

ly,  holy,  holy :  Lord  God  of  Hosts  . . . 

620 

Sanctos  (Ebdon). 

\y  Spirit^  hear  us 

651 
639 

William  Henry  Parker,  1845-  

Jxbvxttx  Thbblpall,  1822-1880 

Enon. 

^nna!  loudhoeanna  

Ellacombe. 
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tune  or  tunes. 

How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the 

Lord 
How  glorious  Zion's  courts  appear 

How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds... 
Huahed  tca8  the  evening  hymn 

I  am  to  glad  thcU  our  Father  in  Jieaven.., 

Isaac    Watts,   B.D.   {alt.\    1674-1748. 

Scottish  Paraphrase 
'  K— '  in  '  Bippon's  Collection/  1787 ... 

Isaac    Watts,  D.D.    (aM.),    1674-1748. 
Scottish  Paraphrase 

JoHH  Kkwtok,  1725-1807    

James  Dsummono  Burns,  1823-1864 

Phiup  Paul  Bliss,  1838-1876   

St.  Asaph. 

Adeste  Fideles. 

Irish. 

St.  Peter. 
Samuel. 

Gladness. 

I  am  Thine,  0  Lord  ;  I  have  heard  Thy 

voice 
1  am  tnistiuir  T^ee,  T^ord  .1  t^mxt 

Fakitt  Jasb  Crosbt  (Mr8.yAx  Alsttvs), 

1823- 
Frances  RioLBY  Haveroal,  1836-1879... 

Adelaide  AxsE  Procter,  1825-1864  ... 
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TiMOTHT  DWIGIIT,  D.D.,  I752-1817      

Elf  iLT  Humtikoton  Miller,  1833-  

Katuerike  Hakket  

Draw  me  nearer. 

(i)  St.  Helen's, 
(2)  Be  at  Rest. 
(i)  Submi.«ision 

(Lomas), 
(2)  Submission 

(Peace). 
Welcome  Voice. 

1  do  not  ask,  0  Lord,  that  life  may  be... 
I  hear  Thv  welcome  voice 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say  

I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus    

I  love  Thy  kingdom.  Lord 

I  love  to  hear  the  storu 

(i)  Vox  Dilecti, 

(2)  Audite,  audlontos 

me. 
Munich. 
Holyrood. 
Ellon. 

I  Imja  to  tell  the  atorv          

I   love   to    tell    the 

Fm  a  little  vilarim    

John  CuBWEw,  1817-1880    

Thomas  Rawson  Tatlor,  1807- 1835 

Isaac   Watts,    D.D.   (alL\    1674-1748. 

Scottish  Paraphrase 
Mrs.  Annie  Sherwood  Hawks,  1835-1872 

Frederick  Whitfield,  1829-  

Robert  Murray  MCCiieynb,  1813-1843 

Mrs.  Jemima  Luke,  1813- 

William  Mkynell  Whiti^morb 

F.  J.  Crosby  (Mrs.  Van  Aij»tyne),  1823- 

From  the  Latin,  tr.  John  Dryden 

Anna  Ljetitia  Waring,  1820- 

Sir  John  Bowring,  LL.D.,  1792-1872  ... 
JAMEd     Montgomery,     1771-1854,    aU, 

Mrs.  Hutton 

Edmund  H.  Sears.  D.D.,  1810-1876 

Henri  Abraham  Ci^sar  Malan,  1787- 

1864,  tr.  a.  W.  Bbthunb 
James  Grindly  Small,  1817-1888 

*  Eckington  Collection,'  1801.   Ascribed 

to  James  Montgomery 
Samuel  Crossman,  1624-168^ 

story. 
Bemerton. 

I'm  but  a  stranfrer  here 

Pilgrim  Song. 

(1)  St.  David, 

(2)  Belmont. 
I  need  Thee. 
Jerusalem. 
Stanley. 

Salamis. 
Aspiration. 

I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord  

I  need  Thee  every  hour 

I  need  Thoe,  precious  Jesus 

I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to 

God 
I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old 
I  ivant  to  be  like  Jesus 

If  I  come  to  Jesus 

If  I  come  to  Jesus. 

Tminortal  honor,  endless  fame  

Eaton. 

Tn  heavpnlv  love  abidinir 

Day  of  Rest. 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  irlorv   

Rathbun. 

Tn  the  hour  of  trial , , ,  t , ,  -  - ,  r  -  - 

St.  Mary  Magdalene. 

(1)  Noel,  (2)  Carol. 
Sonning. 

It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear    

It  is  not  death  to  die  

I've  found  a  Friend ;  0,  such  a  Friend  . 
Jerusalem,  mv  happy  home  t--t--- 

Constance. 

(1)  Belmont, 

(2)  Jerusalem. 
Laus  Deo. 

Jem.salem  on  high  

■^msalem  the  flTolden 

Bernard  of  Cluny,  12th  cent.,  tr.  J.  M. 
Neale 

Ewing. 

ALPHABETICAL    INDEX    OF    FIRST    LINES 


FIRST   LIKES. 


Jesus!  and  shall  it  ever  be  

Jesus  calls  us:  o'er  the  tumult 

Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day   

JuuSj  from  Thy  throne  on  high 

JesuSf  heed  me,  lost  and  dying 

Jews,  high  in  glory  

•Tenw,  holy^  undefiUd    

Jesus,  I  am  resting,  resting  

Jesus,  I  live  to  Thee    

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken    

Jesus,  I  will  trust  Thee  

Jesus,  in  Thy  dying  woes  

Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  

Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  cross  

Jesus  lives!  thy  terrors  now 

JesoB,  Lord  of  life  and  glory 

Jesus,  Lord,  we  humbly  pray   

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul 

Jesus  loves  m«,  this  1  know 

Jesus,  liaster,  whose  I  am    

Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  All 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me 

Jesus!  name  of  wondrous  love 

Jesus^  Saviour^  hear  Tne  call    

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun  

Jesus,  Shepherd  of  the  sheep    

Jesus,  stand  among  us    

Jesus,  still  lead  on  

JesuSj  tender  Shepherd^  hear  me 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee  

Jesus,  Thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts 

Jesus,  Thou  Son  of  David,  hear  my  cry 
Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness    . . . 

Jesus,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me 

Jesus,  to  Thy  table  led   

Jesus,  we  are  far  away   

Jesus^  we  love  to  meet    

JesuSy  wfien  He  left  the  sky 

JoBDBf  where'er  Thy  people  meet 


281 

242 

61 
680 
170 
528 
578 
818 
284 
241 
167 

57 

622 
54 

65 

258 

426 
162 


554 
240 

188 
257 
82 
579 
498 
484 
806 
858 
808 

572 
176 

418 

156 
130 

187 

417 
171 
573 
558 
886 


AUTHOR. 


JosKPH  Gsioo,c.  1 7ao- 1 768,  and  Brar jamiv 

Frahcis,  i  734-1 799 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alkxakder,  i833>i895 

Ahoh.,  tr.  from  Latin  of  14th  cent. 

Thomas  Bkhson  Pollock,  1836-  

BoBXRT  M.  OrroRD,  1846-     

'S.  S.  Harmonist,'  1847 

Mrs.  £.  G.  Shkpcotk 

Jkan  Sophia  Pigottt  

Hkhrt  Harbauoh,  DJ).,  1817-1867 

Hehrt  Frahcis  Lttb,  i 793- 1847  

Mrs.  Mary  Javk  Walksr    

Thomas  Bekson  Pollock,  1836-    

Hugh  Stowkll,  1799-1865 

Fanny  Jane  Crosby  (Mrs.  Van  Alstynk), 
1823- 

ChRISTIAN         FiJRCIITEQOTT        GklLERT, 

1715-1769,  tr.  F.  E.  Cox 
John  James  CcMMiNB,  1795-1867  

BoBERT  Murray 

Charles  Wesley,  1707-1788 

Anna  Warner,  c.  1822- 

Frances  Bidley  Havbroal,  1836-1879... 

Henry  Augustine  Collins   

Charlotte  Elliott,  1789-1871 

William  Walsuam  How,  D.D.,  1823- 

Edward  Hopper,  D  J).,  1818-1888    

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.,  1674-1748  

Henry  Cooke,  D.D.,  1788-1868 

William  Pennefather,  1816-1873  

N.  L.  VON  ZiNZENDORP,    1700-1760,  tr, 

Jane  Borthwick 

Mary  Lundie  Duncan,  1814-1840 

Bernard  of  Clairvaux,    1091-1153,   tr. 

Edward  Caswall 
Bernard  of  •Clairvaux,    1091-1  i53i  tr. 

Bay  Palmer 

John  Jenkins  

N.  L.  VON  ZiNZENDORr,   1700-1760,   tr. 

John  Wesley 
Paul  Gerhardt,   1607-1676,    tr.  John 

Wesley  {alt.) 

BoBERT  Hall  Baynes,  1831- 

Thomas  Benson  Pollock,  1836-   

Elizabeth  Parson,  1812-1873    

William  Cowpeb,  1731-1800 
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Mainzer. 

Tolcame. 
.Easter  Hymn. 
Lebbaeus. 
Boniface. 
Fulstow. 
Ferrier. 

Jesus,  I  am  resting. 
St.  Olave. 
Bethany. 
Ursvricke. 
(i)  Lebbaeus, 

(2)  A^es. 
Pastor  Bonus. 
Near  the  Cross. 

(i)  Meinhold, 

(3)  St  Albinus. 

(1)  Bedemption, 
(3)  St.  Austin. 
Wells. 

(i)  Hollingside, 
(a)  Befdge, 
(3)  Martyn. 
Jesus  loves  me. 
(i)  Wells, 
(a)  Heathlands. 
St.  Chrysostom. 
Wimbledon. 
Vienna. 
Jesus,  Saviour. 
•Pilot. 
Warrington. 
St.  Ambrose. 
Bemerton. 
Zinsendorf. 

DijozL 

St.  Agnes,  Durham. 

(i)  St.  Alkmund, 

(2)  Ontario. 
Old  124th. 

(i)  Wareham, 
(2)  Soldau. 
St.  Catherine. 

Berlin. 
Lebbaeus. 
Madrid. 

Capetown.  • 

Warrington. 
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rZXST  LISES. 


Jesus,  with  Thy  Churoh  abide 

Join  all  the  glorious  names  

Joy  to  the  world !  the  Lord  is  oome   . . . 

Just  as  I  am — ^without  one  plea  


Lead^  Holy  Shepherd,  lead  us    

Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encu> 
cling  gloom 

Lead  ns,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us  


Let  Christian  faith  and  hope  disi>el   ... 

Let    not    your    hearts    with    anxious 
thoughts 

Let  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind 

Light  of  life,  so  softly  shining    

Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart 

Little  drops  of  water    

Little  travellers  Zionward   

Lo !  He  comes  with  clouds  descending 

Look  from  Thy  sphere  of  endless  day... 

Look,  ye  saints !  the  sight  is  glorious... 

Lord,  a  little  band  and  loicly 

Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee   

Ix^rd,  at  Thy  mercy  seat    

Lord,  bless  us  still  

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 

Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day 

Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care   

Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  perfectly  whole 

Lord,  let  mercy  now  attend  us 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above  

Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak  ... 

Lord,  this  day  Thy  children  meet  

Ijord,  Thou  lov'st  the  cheerful  giver   ... 

Lord,  Thy  mercy  now  entreating 

Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray... 

Lo%'e  Divine,  all  loves  excelling   

May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour  ... 
More  like  Jesus  ioould  I  be  
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Agffes. 
Waterstock. 
(1)  Nativity, 
(3)  Antioch. 
(1)  Trust, 
(3)  St.  Crispin, 

(3)  Faith, 

(4)  Woodworth. 

Morlaix. 
(1)  Lux  Benigna, 
(3)  Lux  Bcata, 
(3)  Sandon. 

(1)  Mannheim, 

(2)  Feniton  Court. 
London  New. 

(1)  Northrepps, 

(2)  Solomon. 
Harts. 

Light  of  Life. 
Eagley. 
Jnfant's  Prayer. 

Zionward. 
Redemption. 

(1)  Pentecost, 

(2)  St.  Alban. 
liook,  ye  saints. 
Rousseau. 

St.  Frances. 
Pilgrim  Song. 
Doxology  (Smith). 
Benediction. 
St.  Michael. 
Even  me. 
St.  Philip. 
St  Frances. 
Whiter  than  snow. 
Benediction. 
Darwall. 
Wayland. 
Innocents. 
Deerhurst. 
Evening  Prayer. 
(1)  St.  FUvian, 

(3)  Lyra. 
(1)  Falfield, 
(3)  Beecher. 

Evening  Prayer. 
Dijon. 
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More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ 

If  aoh  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe   

My  da3^  are  gliding  swiftly  by 

My  faith  looks  np  to  Thee 

My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray 

My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread    

My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art   

My  God,  is  any  hoar  so  sweet  

My    Gk>d,    I    thank    Thee,  who  hast 
made 

My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be  

My  Gk)d,  the  covenant  of  Thy  love 

My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God     

My  hope  is  bnilt  on  nothing  less 

My  Saviour,  as  Thou  wilt  

My  Saviour,  be  Thou  near  me 

Mysoul,  be  on  thy  guard    

My  times  are  in  Thy  hand    

Near  the  cross  was  Mary  weeping  

Nearer,  my  Gk>d,  to  Thee   

No;  not  despairingly 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts 

Not  what  these  hands  have  dcme 

Not  worthy.    Lord,  to  gather  up  the 

crumbs 
Now,  God  be  with  us,  for  the  night  is 

closing 

Now  is  the  accepted  time  

Now  may  He  who  from  the  dead 

Now  sing  we  a  song  for  the  harvest   . . . 
Now  thank  we  all  our  God    

Now  the  day  ia  over  

Now  the  laborer's  task  is  o'er   

Now  the  sowing  and  the  weeping 

Now  to  Him  who  loved  us 

Now  to  the  King  of  Heaven  


O  Christ,  what  burdens  bowed  Thy  head 


O  come,  all  ye  faithful 
OcomCf  let  us  ting 


180     Mrs.  Elizabeth  Prbhtzss,  1818-1878  ... 

271     Hkvbt  KiRKE  Whits,  1785-1806,  and 
others 

812     David  Nelson,  M.D.,  1793-1844   

207      Bat  Palmer,  D.D.,  1808-1887   

29i     Charlotte  Elliott,  178^1871 

420  Philip  Doddridge,  D.D^  1709-1751 

7  F.  W.  Faber,  D.D.,  r8i4-i863  

401  Charlotte  Elliott,  1789-1871 

196  Adelaide  Akme  Procter,  1825-1864  ... 

204      Isaac  Watts,  D.D.,  1674-1748 

289     Philip  Doddridge,  DJ).,  1702-1751 

190     Arka  Ljbtitia  Wariso,  1820-  

155      Edward  Mote  (aW.),  1797-1874 

288     Berjamin  Schuolck,  1673-1737,  tr.  Jake 
borthwick 

400     Thomas  Alfred  Stowell,  1831-  

247      George  Heath, -1822    

288     William  Freeman  Llotd,  1791-1853  ... 

56      James     Waddell   Alexander,    DJ)., 

1804-1859,  V.  1  from  the  Latin 
223      VLvLB.  Sarah  Flower  Adams,  1805-1848  . 

160     HoRATius  BoNAR,  D.D.,  1808-1889    

168     Isaac  Watts,  D.D.,  1674-1748  

157     Horatiub  Bonar,  D.D.,  1808-1889    

174     Edward   Henry   Bickersteth,    D.D., 

1825- 
878     PKtrus  Herbert,  -1571,  tr.  Catherine 

Wiskworth 

135     John  DoBELL,  1757-1840 

599     John  Newton,  1725-1807    

487  W.  C.  Gannett  and  J.  W.  Cuadwigx... 
485     Martin      Rinckart,       1586-1649,      tr. 

Catherine  Winkwortu 

571      Sabine  Baring-Gould,  1834-    \.. 

328      John  Ellerton,  1826-1893 

810  Frances  Ridley  Haveroal,  1836-1879. . . 
614  Samuel  Miller  Waring  {aU.\  1792-1827 
618      Philip  Doddridge,  D.D.   {alt)j   1702- 

^751 

47      Mrs.  Anne  Ross  Cousin 

84     Latin,  i8tli  cent.,  tr.  William  Mercer 
646  I  James  Gall,  1808-1895  


tune  or  tunes. 


(i)  More  love  to  Thee, 
(2)  Desire. 
University  College. 

Shining  Shore. 
OUvet. 

(1)  Resignation, 

(2)  Landskron, 

(3)  Chant  (Troyte). 
Communion. 
Felix. 

Sarum. 
Wentworth. 

Wareham. 

St.  James. 

(i)  Rest. 

(2)  Swiss  Melody. 

St.  Catherine. 

Broadlands. 

Loretto, 

Laban. 

Serenity. 

Stabat  Mater. 

(i)  Horbury, 
(2)  Excelsior. 
(i)  Haddo. 
(2)  Kedron. 
Scott. 
Scott. 
Morecambe. 

Flemming. 

Bidborough. 
Brandenburg. 
Harvest-tide. 
Gratitude. 

Bemerton. 
Requiescat. 
Batty. 
Triumph. 
St.  John. 


(i)  Spohr, 
(2)  Substitution. 
Adeste  Fideles. 
O  come,  let  us  sing. 


PART    II.       THE    HYMNAL 


rZXST   LIKB8. 

HOS. 

888 

AT7THOR. 

tune  or  tunes. 

O  da7  of  rest  and  eladness 

Chbistophkk  Wordswobth,  D.D.,  1807- 

1885 

(1)  Day  of  Rest, 

(2)  Endsleigh. 

O  Father  all  croatinir 

472 

JOHH  ElLVRTOK,    1836-1893      

WiLUAM  Ck>WJ*ER,  1731-1800 

St.  Alphege. 

(1)  St.  Flavian, 

(2)  Dalehurst. 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God   

221 

0  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink    

159 

WILL.IAM  HiLET  BATHUBST,  1796-1877... 

St.  Leonard. 

O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God    

200 

Charles  Wkslkt,  1707-1788 

Farrant. 

0  for  a  thousand  tongaes  to  sing 

91 

Uharles  Wesuet,  1707-1788 

Winchester  OR 

O  God,  not  only  in  distress  

286 

F.Smith  

Besignation. 

0  God  of  Bethel !  by  whose  hand    

301 

Philip    Doddridge,    D.D.,    1702-1751. 
Scottish  Paraphrase 

Salzburg. 

0  God  of  love,  0  King  of  x>eace    

504 

Sir  Uekrt  Williasis  Baker,  1821-1877 

(0  Hesperus, 
(2)  Melcombe. 

0  God,  onr  help  in  ages  past 

474 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.,  1674-1748  

E.  H.  BicKSRSTETH,  D.D.,  1825-  

R,  F.  LiTTii^HJii.'",  LL.D.i  18^^-    

St.  Ann. 

O  God,  the  Bock  of  Ages   

479 

Jerusalem. 

O  Qod.  who  metest  in  Thy  hand 

491 
807 

Angels. 

O  happy  band  of  pilgrims 

Jonv  Maaok  Nkale.  D.D..  1818-1866  ... 

Morlaix. 

0  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice  ...^.. 

150 

Philip  Doddridge,  D.D.,  1702-1751 

(1)  Happy  Day 

(2)  Winchester. 

0  happy  home!  where  Thou  art  loved 

478 

Karl  Joharn  Philipp    Spitta,  DJ)., 

Happy  Home. 

the  dearest 

1801-1859,  tr.  S.  L.  FiXDLATBR 

Ohappy  is  the  man  who^hears 

127 

Michael  Bruce  (aW.),  1746- 1762.     Scot- 
tish Paraphrase 

Barrow. 

0  help  us,  Lord !  each  hour  of  need   ... 

894 

Henrt  Hart  Milmar,  D.D.,  1791-1868 

Spohr. 

0  Holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen  

295 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1789-1871 

(i)  Hamburg, 
(2)  Trust. 

Oy  how  joyous  is  the  mtuie   

564 

Emilt  Elizabeth  Steele  Elliott 

Missionarv  Song. 

O  Jesas€hrist,  the  Holy  One   

416 

Mrs.  Jane  Ecphemia  Saxbt,  iSii-  

Queen's  College. 

O  Jesus,  I  have  promised  

255 

John  Erstest  Bode,  1816-1874  

Day  of  Rest. 

0  Jesus,  King  most  wonderful 

177 

Bernard   of  Clairvaux,   1091-1153,  tr. 
Edward  Caswall 

Faith. 

O  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing    

141 

William  Walsham  How,  D.V.^  1823- 

St.  Catherine. 

0  Lamb  of  God!  still  keep  me 

225 

James  George  Deck,  1802-c.  1884  

Anrelia. 

0  little  town  of  Bethlehem   

29 
41 

Phillips  Brooks,  I>.D.,  1835-1893     

John  Greenleaf  Whittier,   1807-1892 

St.  Louis. 

O  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all 

St.  Bernard. 

0  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail 

490 

Edward  Arthur  Dayman,  1807-1890  ... 

St.  Paul. 

0  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea... 

427 

Chris.  Wordsworth,  DJ).,  1807-1885... 

Almsgiving. 

0  Lord  our  God,  arise 

481 
188 

Kalph  Wardlaw,  D.D.,  1779-1853    

Charles  Weslet,  1707-1788 

Hampton. 

0  love  Divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art 

King's  College. 

0  love  Divine !  that  stooped  to  share... 

76 

O.W.  Holmes,  LLJ).,  1809-1894 

Hesperus. 

0  love  that  casts  out  fear 

181 
185 

H0RATIU8  BoNAR,  D.D.,  1808-1889    

George  Matheson,  D.D.,  1842-   

Barkworth. 

0  love  that  will  not  let  me  go 

St.  Margaret. 

O  mean  may  seem  this  house  of  clay  ... 

87 

Thomas  HoRKBLOWBR  Gill,  1819-    

Northrepps. 

0  North,  with  all  thy  vales  of  green  ... 

446 

William  Culler  Bryant,  1792-1878   ... 

Meiringen. 

0  Paradise!  0  Paradise 

889 

F.  W.  Faber,  D.D.  (aW.),  1814-1863 

(i)  Paradise  (Smart), 

(2)  Paradise  (Bamby), 

(3)  Paradise  (Dykes). 

0  sacred  head  now  wounded    

58 

From  St.  Bernard  and  P.  Gerhardt, 
tr.  J.  W.  Alexander  {alt,) 

Passion  Chorale. 

0  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  &ro     

607 

F.  W.  Faber,  D.D.,  1814-1863  

(1)  St.  Matthias, 

(2)  Stella. 

0  Saviour,  I  have  nought  to  plead 

0  Saviour,  precious  Saviour 

184 

Jane  Crewdbon 

Trust. 

100 

Frances  BiDLEY  Ha  VERGAL,  1836-1879. . 

Greenland. 

ALPHABETICAL    INDEX   OF    FIRST    LINES 


riBST  LIXK8. 


O  Savionr,  where  shall  guilty  man 

O  Son  of  God,  our  Captain  of  Salvation 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  Qod 

O  that  the  Lord's  salvation  

O  the  bitter  shame  and  sorrow    

O  Thon,  by  long  experience  tried    

O  Thon,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows 
O  Thou  that  on  the  billow 

O  Thou  who  earnest  from  above  

O  timely  happy,  timely  wise 

O,  what  can  little  hands  do  

O  where  are  the  reapers  that  garner  in 

O  where  shall  rest  be  found 

O  Word  of  God  incarnate 

O  worship  the  King,  all-glorious  above 

Object  of  my  first  desire 

O'er  those  gloomy  hills  of  darkness    . . . 
Oh  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile... 

Oh,  fair  the  gleams  of  glory 

Oh,  for  the  peace  that  floweth  as  a  river 
Oh,  let  him  whose  sorrow 

Oh,  safe  to  the  Hock  that  is  higher 
than  I 

Oh!  what,  if  we  are  Christ's 

On  the  shore  of  Galilee  

Once  in  royal  David's  city   

Gne  is  kind  above  all  others 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought    

One  there  is,  above  all  others  

Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  marching 
as  to  war 

Our  blessed  bond  of  union 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breatlied... 

Our  children,  Lord,  in  faith  and  prayer 
Our  day  of  praise  is  done  

Fart  in  peace !  Christ's  life  was  peace... 
Pass  me  not,  O  gentle  Saviour 

Peace,  perfect,  peace,  in  this  dark  world 

Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 

Pow  and  needy  though  I  be 

Pour  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high  

Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven  ... 

Praise  the  Lord,  His  glories  show    


AUTHOR. 


232 

862 

632 
454 
323 
119 

22 
182 
450 

51 
847 
214 

75 

263 

280 
43 
519 
542 
305 

79 

262 

226 
111 

410 
865 

600 
168 

199 
889 
513 
460 
615 
25 
619 


C.  E.  Mat  (alt.)    

JoHK  Ellxktok,  1826-1893 

Jamss  MoaraouBRT,  1771-1854 

Hekbt  Fraxcis  Lttc,  1793-1847  

Thkodork  Monod    

William  Cowpeb  (from  Mme.  Gutoh)  . 
Thomas  Hawxis  and  Tbos.  Gottsrill  . 
Mrs.  Awkb  Boss  Cousir     

Charlks  Wesley,  1707-1788 

John  Keblx,  1792-1866 

Farin,  in  '  Happy  Voices,'  1865  

Eben.  Edgexe  Rexford,  i  848-    

James  MosrraoMERY,  1771-1854 

William  Walsham  How,  D.D.,  1823- 

SiR  Robert  Grant,  1785-1838  

Augustus  Montague  Topladt,  1740-1778 

William  Williams,  1717-1791 

F.  W.  Fabeb,  D.D.,  1814-1863  

Charles  Innib  Cameron 

Mrs.  Jane  Crewdson,  1809-1863  

Heinricu  Sieomund  Oswald,  1751-1834, 

tr.  F.  E.  Cox 
William  OttcuTT  Cushino,  1823-     

Sir  Henrt  Williams  Baker,  1821-1877 

F.  G.  Morris   

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander,  1823-1895 

Marianne  NuNN,  1778-1847   

Pu(£BE  Cary,  1824-1871  (text  of  1869) ... 

John  Newton,  1725-1807    

Sabine  Baring-Gould,  1834-    

Robert  Murray 

Harriett  AuBER,  1773-1862  

Thomas  Haweis,  M.D.,  1732-1820 

John  Ellerton,  182^1893 

Mrs.  Sarah  Flower  Adams,  1805-1848 
Fanny  Jane  Crosby  (Mrs.Van  Alstyne), 
1823- 

E.  H.  Bickersteth,  DJ).,  1825-  

Henry  Francis  Lytb,  1793-1847  

Dorothy  Ann  Thrupp,  1779-1847 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854 

Thomas  Ken,  D.D.,  1637-1711    

Henry  Francis  Lytb,  1793-1847 

Hkhry  Francis  Lytx,  1793-1847 


TuvK  or  twzs. 


Newcastle. 
Happy  Home. 
Meloombe. 
Heidelberg. 
St.  Jude. 
Holly. 
St.  Frances. 
(i)  GalUee, 
(2)  Tiberias, 
(i)  Eman, 
(2)  Ontario. 
(i)  Melcombe, 
(2)  Jam  Lucia 
Little  Hands. 
Harvest  Home. 
Aldersgate. 
Chenies. 
Houghton. 
Battishill. 
Regent  Square. 
St.  Cross. 
Lancashire. 
Raynolds. 
Penitence. 

Hiding  in  Thee. 

St.  Michael. 

Liguria. 

Irby. 

Tenderness. 

(i)  Chant  (We8ley\ 

(2)  Chant  (Jacobs). 

(1)  Gounod, 

(2)  Bohemia. 
St.  Gertrude. 

Aurelia. 

(1)  Linton, 

(2)  St.  Cuthbert. 
St.  Peter. 

Day  of  Praise. 

Tichfield. 
Pass  me  not. 

Pax  Tecum. 

Maidstone.- 

Battishill. 

Hebron. 

Old  Hundredth. 

Advent. 

St.  George's,  Windsor. 
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21 

20 

292 

550 

69 
456 

96 

144 
892 
48 
815 
161 

191 
845 
880 
616 
608 

210 
875 

585 
211 
604 
575 
205 
166 

418 
409 
510 
452 
44 
461 

293 
800 

164 
559 
483 

827 

AUTHOR. 

tcne  or  tcnks. 

Praise  the  Lord !  ye  heavens,  adore  Him 

Praise  ye  Jehovah!   praise    the  Lord 
most  holy 

Ouiet.  Lord,  mv  froward  heart    

AaoH.    

(1)  Gotha, 

Ladt  Margaret  (yoCKBURX-CAiiPBKu,, 
1827-184.1 

JOBK  KbWTOX,  1725-1807     

HORATIUS  BONAR,  D  J).,   1808-1889     

Charles  Wesley,  1707-1788 

Fakbt  Jake  Cbosbt  (Mrs.  Yab  Ai.sttjie), 

1823- 
JoHK  Sauuel.  Bewlet  Mokbxll,  LL.D., 

18x1-1875 
Thomas  Hastibos,  Mus.  Doc.,  1784-1872 

(2)  Newton  Ferns. 
Auchincairn. 

Guide. 

R^ce  and  be  glad !  The  Redeemer  hat 
come 

Bejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 

Bescue  the  Derishine  

We    praise  Thee,  O 

God. 
Dan^'alL 
(i)  Beebe, 

Best  of  the  weary    

(2)  Bescue. 

(i)  Perfect  Best. 

Betnm,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home  

Bevive  Thv  work,  0  Lord 

(2)  Monica. 
Invitation. 
St.  Michael 

Bide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty 

Bise,  my  soul,  thy  GK)d  directs  thee 

Bock  of  Ajks.  cleft  for  me 

Hebrt  Hart  Milman,  DJ).,  1791-1868 
JoHB  Nelsok  Darbt,  1800-1882    

AUQUSTUS  MOXTAOUB  ToPLADT,  1740-I778 

F.  J.  Crosbt  (Mrs,  Van  Alsttnk),  1823- 

MrS.  H.  0.  DOBREE,  18^1-       

St.  Drostane. 
Borlan. 

(1)  Petra, 

(2)  Toplady, 

(3)  Gethsemane. 

The  Hearts  Befuge. 

Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesns 

Safelv.  safely  srathered  in 

Benevento. 

Safely  through  another  week  

Salvation  and  immortal  praise    

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we 

raise 
Saviour,  blessed  Saviour    

John  Kewto5,  1725-1807    

V.  1,  TsAAc  Watts  ;  v.  2,  Tate  and  Bradt 
JouK  Ellebtob,  1826-1893     

GODFRET  ThRISO,  1823- 

James  Edmestos,  1791-1867  

Adelaide  Thrupp  

(1)  Toronto,  (2)  Guide, 
St.  Magnus. 
Ellers. 

(1)  Edina,  (2)  HermaA 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing... 
Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  u8    

(1)  Italian  Chorale, 

(2)  Evening  Prayer. 
Pleasant  Postures. 

Saviour,  more  than  life  to  me 

F.  J.  Crosby  (Mrs.  Vak  Alstyne),  1823- 
Sarah  Doudney  

Every  Day. 
St.  Joseph. 

Saviour,  now  the  day  is  ending   

Saviour,  teach  me  day  by  day 

Jake  Elizabeth  Lsesoh    

Theodora. 

Saviour,  Thy  dying  love 

Sylvanus  Dryden  Phelps,  D.D.,  1816- 
81R  BoBERT  Grant,  i  785- 1838   

W.  A.  Muhlekbero,  D.V.,  1796-1877  ... 
Philip  Doddridoe,  DJ).,  1702-1751     ... 
Major's  *Book  of  Praise' 

Con  secration . 

Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee 

(1)  Blumenthal. 

(2)  Sorrento. 
Boslyn. 

St.  Peter. 
Infant  Praises, 

Saviour,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding 

See,  Israers  gentle  Shepherd  stands  . . . 
See  the  ehining  dewdropa 

Send  Thou,  0  Lord,  to  every  place 

Shall  we  grow  weary  in  our  watch 

Shine  Thou  upon  us,  Lord    

Simply  trusting  every  day    

Mrs.  Merrill  E.  Gates   

John  Green  leaf  Whittibr,  1S07-1892 
John  Ellertob,  1826-1893    

Edgar  Page    

Tmst. 

Tmst. 

(i)  St.  Cecilia, 

(2)  Broughton. 

Trusting  Jesus, 

Since  thy  Father's  arm  sustains  thee... 
Sinful,  sighing  to  be  blest 

C.  B.  Haoenbacu,  DJ).,  1801-1874,  tr. 

H.  A.  P. 

J.  S.  B.  MoNSELL,  LL.D.,  181 1-1875 

Philip  Paul  Bliss,  1838-1876  

Anon,  and  Michael  Bruce.     Scottish 

Paraphrase 
Edward  Artuuk  Dayman,  1807-1890  ... 

Harvey. 
Woodman. 

Sing  them  over  again  to  me 

Words  of  Life. 

Sing  to  the  Lord  in  joyful  strains  

Sleep  thy  last  sleep 

Nativity. 
Bequiem. 

ALPHABETICAL    INDEX   OF    FIRST   LINES 


PIHST  LINES. 


SofUy  now  the  light  of  day  

Soldiers  of  Christ !  arise    

Sometimes  a  light  surprises 

Son  of  Man,  to  Thee  I  cry 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang   

Sovereign  grace  !  o*er  sin  abounding  ... 

Sow  the  seed  beside  all  waters 

Sowing  in  the  morning 

Speed   Thy    servants,    Saviour,  speed 
them 

Spirit  Divine !  attend  our  prayers  

Spirit,  strength  of  aU  the  weak    

Spread^  0  tpread^  thou  mighty  vford    ... 

Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord    

Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand  ... 

Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Jesus  

Standing  at  the  portal   

Standing  by  a  purpose  true 

Star  of  peace  to  wanderers  weary   

Still  on  the  homeward  journey   

Still  with  Thee,  O  my  God   

Summer  suns  are  glowing 

Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear 

Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  power 

Sweet  is  the  solemn  voice  that  calls  ... 
Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing  ... 

Sweet  was  the  hour,  O  Lord,  to  Thee... 
Sweeter  sounds  than  music  knows 

Take  comfort,  Christians,  when  your 

friends 
Take  me,  O  my  Father!  take  me    

Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be    

Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you    

*  Take  up  thy  cross,*  the  Saviour  said... 
TeU  it  out  among  the  heathen  t?uit  the 
Lord  is  King 

TeU  me  theold^  old  story 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 

Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  stilled  ... 

That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day  . 


The  Church's  one  foundation 
■7^^  darknett  now  is  over 


870 
246 

194 
899 
98 
186 
448 
465 

451 

105 
116 
668 

857 
260 
256 
476 
538 
494 
480 

220 
488 
868 

267 

385 
227 

86 
99 

325 

169 

288 
228 
235 
566 

555 
341 
330 

82 

464 
566 


AUTHOR. 


G.  W.  DoAKs,  D.D.,  1799-1859 

Chasues  Wbsuet  (oU.),  1707-1788 

William  Cowpeb,  1731-1800 

BiCHABD  Maht,  DJ).,  1776-1848  

Jaiiks  Montgomkbt,  1771-1854 

John  Kjbnt,  1766-1843    

bobxkt  mubrat 

Khowlbs  Shaw   

Thomas  Kellt,  1769-1854 

Andrew  Bebd,  D.D.,  1787-186J    

T.B.  Pollock 

J.  F.  Bauxmaieb,  tr.  C.  Winkwobtu  ... 

James  Montoomebt,  1771-1854 

Asa  Hull 

GeOBOB  DUFFIELD,  D.D.,  1818-1888 

FbANCES  BlDLET  HaVEBOAL,  1836-1879... 

Philip  Paul  Bliss,  1838-1876  

Mbs.  Jane  Cboss  Simpson,  1811-1886   ... 
Jane  Boethwick,  1813-     

Jambs  Dbummond  Bubnb,  1823-1864 

William  Walsham  How,  D  J).,  1823- 

JOHN  KeBLE,  I793-1866 

Isaac    Watts,    D.D.    {aU,\   1674-1748. 

Scottish  Paraphrase 

Henbt  Francis  Ltte,  1793-1847 

Jambs  Allen,  i  734-1804,  and  Walteb 

SuiRLBT,  1735-1786 

Sib  Edward  Dennt,  i  796-1889 

John  Newton,  1725-1807    

Michael   Bruce,  1746- 1767.    Scottish 

Paraphrase 
Ray  Palmer,  DJ)^  1808-1887  

Fbancbs  BidletHaveboal,i836-i879... 

Mrs.  Lydia  Baxteb,  1809-1874 

CuABLEs  William  Everest,  1814-1877... 
Frances  Ridley  Haveboal,  1836-1879. .. 

Katiierinb  Hanket   

Henry  Alford,  D  J).,  1810-1871  

Joiiann  W.  Meinhold,  D.D.,  1797-1851, 

tr.  Catherine  Winkwortu 
Sir  Walter  Scott,  1 771-1832,  based  on 

Thomas  of  Celano 
Samuel  John  Stone,  1839-    


tune  or  tuhebl 


Weber. 

(0  Augustine, 

(2)  Day  of 

Bentley. 

Palgrave. 

Culbach. 

Zaanaim. 

Autumn. 

Bringing   in    the 

Sheaves. 
Dismissal. 

Milton. 

Gower*s  Litany. 

(i)  Glad  Day, 

(2)  Elsick. 

Barber. 

Stand  up  for  Jesus. 

Morning  Light. 

St.  Alban^s. 

Daniel. 

Light  of  Life. 

The    Homeward 

Journey. 
Selma. 
Ruth, 
(i)  Abends, 
(2)  Hursley. 
Lrish. 

Warrington. 
Leipsic 

Naomi. 
Innocents. 

Stroudwater. 

(i)  St  Kabyn, 

(2)  Bird. 

Vienna. 

Dormance. 

Hesperus. 

Epenetus. 

EvangeL 

St.  Catharine. 

Meinhold. 

Old  Saxony, 

Aurelia. 
Heidelbexs* 


PART    II.       THE    HYMNAL 


FIK8T  X«ZHES. 


The  day  is  past  and  over 


The  day  Thon  gayest,  Lord,  is  ended  ... 

The  daylight  fadu    

The  gloomy  night -will  soon  be  past    ... 

The  GKkL  of  Abraham  praise 

The  Gk>d  of  glory  down  to  men    

The  great  Phytidan  now  U  near    

The  Head  that  once  was  crowned  with 
thorns 

The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is    

The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee 

The  Lord  is  King !  lift  np  thy  voice   ... 

The  Lord  keep  watch  between  ns    

The  Lord  will  come,   the  earth  shall 
quake 

The  morning  bright  with  roty  light    

The  morning  light  is  breaking 

The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined... 

The  radiant  mom  hath  passed  away  ... 

The  sands  of  time  are  sinking 

The  Son  of  Gk>d  goes  forth  to  war    

The  spacious  firmament  on  high 

The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word   ... 

The  strife  is  o*er,  the  battle  done    

The  snn  declines ;  o*er  land  and  sea  ... 
The  sun  is  sinking  fast  

The  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden 

The  wi$e  may/bring  their  learning 

The  world  is  very  evil 

There  came  alittle  Child  to  earth    

There  is  a  better  worlds  they  say 

There  is  a  blessM  home 

There  isa  city  bright    

There  is  a  foontain  filled  with  blood  ... 
There  is  a  green  hill  far  away 

There  is  a  happy  land 

There  is  a  holy  sacrifice 

There  is  a  land  of  pore  delight    

There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear 

There  is  life  for  a  look    

There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  earth 


874 


876 

670 
270 
800 
201 

544 
64 

19 
602 

28 

496 

81 

669 
446 

27 

871 
846 
260 

18 
117 

62 
872 
869 

471 
686 
848 

620 
694 
848 
687 
126 
46 

698 
168 

386 
179 
148 
646 


AumoH. 


AxAToxJus,  tr.  J.  M.  Kealx  

JORM  ElXXKTON,  1826-1893 

Thomas  Osmond  Summeb8,D  J).,  1812-1882 

S.  P.  Trboklles,  LLJ).,  1813-1875  

Thomas  Olivsbs,  1735-1799    

Isaac  Watts,  DJ).,   1674- 1748.     Scot- 
tish Paraphrase 

William  Huhteb,  DJ).,  1811-1877  

Thomas  Ejsllt,  1769-1854 

Sib  Hkhrt  Williams  Baxxr,  1821-1877 
Num.  vi.  24-26 

JosiAH  CovDSR,  1789-1855  

J.  H.  JOHHSTOH      

BxaiHALD  Hebeb,  DJ).  (att.),  1783-1826 

Thomas  Osmohd  Summer8,D.D.,  1812-1882 
Samuel  Fraxcis  Smith,  DJ).,  1808-1895 

Jons  MoRiBON,  DJ).,  1 749-1 798.     Scot- 
tish Paraphrase 

Gt>DFRXT  ThRIXO,  1833-        

Mrs.  Ahke  Boss  Cousir 

Bboihald  Heber,  D.D.,  1783-1826  

Joseph  Addisoh,  1672-1719    

William  CJowper,  1731-1800 

Latin,  14th  cent.,  tr.  Francis  Pott 

B.  Walmslbt  

Latin,  i8th  cent.,  tr.  Ed.  Caswall 

JoHM  KEBLx(a2t.),  1792-1866 

Bbrrard  of  Cltmy,  12th  cent.,  tr.  J.  M. 

NXALX 

Emilt  Elizabeth  Steele  Elliott 

JohnLtth,  DJ).,  1821-1886 

Sib  Henby  Williams  Baker,  1821-1877 

Mart  Ahhb  S.  Deck  

William  Cowper,  1731-1800 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexabtoer,  1823-1895 

Ahdrew  YocNG,  1807-1889    

James  Montoomert,  1771-1854 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.,  1674-1748  

Frederick  Whitokld,  1829- 

Amelia  Matilda  Hull,  c.  1825-  

Q.  W.  Bethuke,  DJ).,  1805-1862 


TUBE   OB  TUBES. 


(1)  St.  Anatolins 
(Dykes), 

(2)  St.  Anatolins 

(Brown). 

(1)  St.  dement, 

(2)  Badford. 
Evan. 
Morning. 

(i)Leoni,  (2)Coveiiaiii, 
Balerma. 

Sympathy. 
St.  Magnus. 

Dominns  regit  me. 
Harmony  by  Lowell 

Mason. 
Walton. 
Mizpah. 
Old  Saxony. 

Denfield. 

(1)  Morning  Light, 

(2)  Morlaix. 
Dunfermline. 

Wimbledon. 

Bntherford. 

All  Saints  (New). 

Creation. 

Ghrftfenbeiig. 

Victory. 

Vincent. 

(i)  St.  Ck>lnmba, 

(2)  Vespers. 

Morlaix. 

Ellon. 

Pearsall. 

Chant  (Troyte). 
O,  so  bright. 
The  Blessed  Home. 
City  bright. 
Artaxerxes. 

(1)  Green  HiU 

(2)  Lambeth. 
Happy  Land. 
(i)  Sarom, 

(2)  Biseholme. 
EmmanoeL 
Barton  Agnes. 
Life  for  a  Look. 
Sweetest  Nam«. 


ALPHABETICAL    INDEX    OF    FIRST    LINES 


riBST   LINS8. 


Tliere  ia  no  night  in  heaven 

There  is  no  sorroWf  Lord,  too  light 

There^B  a  Friend  for  little  children 

There's  a  wideness  in  GKxl's  morcy 

There  wore  ninety  and  nine  that  safely 

Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old  

Thine  forever !  GK)doflove   

This  is  the  day  of  Ught 

Those  eternal  bowers 

Thou  art  coming,  O  my  Savioor 

Thou  art  gone  np  on  high 

Thou  art  the  Way :  to  Thee  alone  

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne    

Thou     gracious    God,    whose    mercy 

lends 
Thou  hidden  love  of  CK>d,  whose  height 

Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead 

Thou,  Lord,  art  God  alone    

Thou,  Lord,  art  our  life  and  the  length 
of  our  days 

Thou  to  whom  the  sick  and  dying 

Thou  who  didst  on  Calvary  bleed    

Thou,  whose  Almighty  word    

Thou,  whose  unmeasured  temple  stands 

Though  troubles  assail   

Through  all  the   changing  scenes  of 

life 
Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us 
Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow 

Thy  life  was  given  for  me 

Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord  

» Till  He  come  '—0  let  the  words 

'Tis  from  the  mercy  of  our  God    

To  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men    ... 

To  Thee,  O  Comforter  Divine   

To  Tliee,  O  dear,  derfr  Saviour 

To  Thee  our  God  we  fly 

To-day  the  Saviour  calls    

True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  faithful, 

and  loyal 

Twas  on  that  night,  when  doomed  to 
know 


AUTHOR. 


TUNC    OR  TUSX». 


885 

Tl 
590 
181 


Frakczs  Mirdek  Knolus,  D.D.,  i8i6- 

1863 
Amis  Crkwdsok  and  B.  H.  Ksxkedt... 

Albert  MzDLAHx,  1825-     

F.  W.  Fabkr,  D.D.,  1814-1863  


134      Elizabeth  Cecilia  Clephakk,i83o-iS69 

! 
88  I  E.H.  Plumptre,D  J).,  1821-1891 


412  1  Mrs.  Mart  Fawler  Maude 
881  I  JoiiB  Ellertok,  1826-1893 


488 

46S 

16 

11 

603 
274 

52 

287 

421 
124 

617 
115 
192 
505 
187 

245 

419 


258     JoHir  Davasceste,  tr.  J.  M.  Neale  

85      Frances  Bidlet  Haveroal,  1836- 1879 
63      Mrs.  Emma  Leslie  Toke,  1812-1872    ... 

89      G.  W.  DoANE,  D.D.,  179^1859 

45      Emilt  Elizabeth  Steels  Elliott 

475     Oliver  Wek  DELL  Holmes,  LL.D.,  1809- 

1894 
215  I  Gerhard   Tersteeokx,    1697-1769,    tr. 
\        John  Wesley 

824  I  Charles  Weslet,  1707- 1 788 

5      Ed.  A.  Collier    

489      BoBERT  Murray 

429      Godfrey  Timixo,  1823- 


407      James  Drummokd  Burns,  1823-1864 


John  Marriott,  1780-1825 

William  Cullen  Bryant,  1794-1878  ... 

John  Newton,  1725-1807    

Tate  and  Brady 

Thomas  Kelly,  1769-1854 

Bernhardt  Severin  Inqemakn,  1789- 

1862,  tr.  S.  Baring-Gould 
Frances  Bidley  Haveroal,  1836-1879 

HoRATIUS  BONAR,  D.D.,  1808-1889     

E.  H.  Bickersteth,  DJ).,  1825-      

Isaac   Watts,   D.D.    (aW.),    1674-1748. 

Scottish  Paraphrase 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.  (alt.),  1674-1748 

Frances  Bidley  Haveroal,  1836-1879 

J.  S.  B.  MoNBELL,  LL.D.,  181 1-1875 

William  Walsuam  How,  D.D.,  1823- 
Samuel  Francis  Smith,  1808-1895,  and 

Thomas  Hastings,  Mus.D.,  1784-1872 
Frances  Bidley  Haveroal,  1836-1879 

John  Mobisok,  D.D.,  1 749-1798    


Woolwich. 

Cooling. 
Ellacombe. 

(1)  Oberlin, 

(2)  Chamouni. 
(i)The    Ninety    and 

Nine,  (2)  Eureka, 
(i)  St.  Matthew, 
(2)  Irish. 
PleyeL 

(i)  Franconia, 
(2)  Day  of  Praise. 
St.  John  Damascene. 
Southwick. 
Franconia. 
Aspurg. 
Margaret. 
St.  Alkmund. 

Stella. 

Southwell. 

Lebanon. 

Hougbton. 

Gounod. 

(1)  St.  Ambrose, 

(2)  Grey. 
Moscow. 
St.  Ann. 
Hanover. 
Wiltshire    (New   St. 

Ann). 
Gounod. 

(1)  St.  Asaph, 

(2)  St.  Oswald. 
Devotion. 

(1)  Leuchars, 

(2)  Broughton. 
Beynoldstone. 
liondon  New. 

Jackson. 
St.  Botolf. 
Savoy  ChapcL 
St.  John. 
Nain. 

True-hearted. 
Communion^ 


PART   II.       THE    HYMNAL 


riBST  Lurxs. 

■OS. 

180 

88 

687 
248 

484 
668 
888 
40 
488 
549 

609 

49 
855 
178 
172 
404 

42 
12 

296 

9 

691 

640 

10 

50 

97 
561 

888 

78 
879 
406 
844 

78 

4T8 
683 
354 
547 
538 
252 
66 

AUTHOR. 

TUBE  OB   tunes. 

Vain  are  the  hopet  the  sons  of  men    ... 

Wake,  awake,  for  night  is  Bying 

We  are  but  lUOe  children  V3Mk  

TsAAc   Watts,    D.D.    (oU.),  1674-1748. 
Scottish  Paraphrase 

Pkiufp  NiooLAi,  D.D.,  1556-1608,   tr, 

CATHXBZnE  WznCWOBTH 

Mas.  C.  F.  AL.KXAVDKR,  18^3-1895    

Kau<   Johakh  Phiupp  SprrrA,   DJ)., 

1801-1859,  tr,  C.  T.  AsTLST 
WiLUAM  Walbhasc  How,  D.D.,  iSaa- 
PltifiRTT.i^  Jams  Owna  

Bedford. 

NioolaL. 
Federal  Street 

We  are  the  Lord's :  His  all-sofflcient 

merit 
We  eive  Thee  but  Thine  own  

Eirene. 
Narenza. 

We  have  heard  a  joyful  aound    

Jesus  saves. 

We  love  the  place,  0  God 

Wm.  BuuiOCK  and  S»  H.  W.  Bakxb 
Jon  GaanLAAF  Whittzkb,  180^1892 

H.CLAUDIDS,  t74C>-l8l5,tr.J.M.GAMPBXLL 

W.  P.  Mackat 

Eden. 

We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps 

We  plough  the  fields  and  scatter    

Wepraiae  Thee,  0  Qod!  for  ths  S<m  of 

Thy  love 
We  praise  Thee,  0  God,  we  acknow- 

Fin'gaL 

Dresden. 

We   praise  Thee,  0 

God. 
ChantI(BattishiUX 

ledge  Thee  to  be  the  Lord 
We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died  ... 

l^OMAS  Kkx<lt,  I76o-l8Ci 

Chant  II  (Cioft). 
Commandments. 

We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest   ... 
Weary  of  earth  and  laden  with  my  sin 

Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God 

What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesos 

Mas.  Elizabeth  Mills,  1805-1829   

Samukl  JoHH  Stohs,  1839-    

Chablks  Weslxt,  1707- 1788 

JOSXPH  SCBIVXB    

Bealms  of  the  Blest 
Dalkeith. 

PfLf.Ar  Omninm 

(1)  Bethany. 

What  grace,  0  Lord,  and  beanty  shone 

Rra  KnwARn  Dicwirr.  iTnlV-tMn  „ 

(2)  What  a  Friend. 
St  Bernard. 

What  though  no  flowers  the  fig-tree 

clothe 
Whatever  my  GK>d  ordains  is  right 

When  all  Thy  mercies,  0  my  God  

When  He  cometh,  wTien  He  cometh 

John  Looak,  1748-1788.    Scottish  Para- 
phrase 

Samubl  Bodioast,  1649-1708,  tr,  Cathk- 
bine  wutkwobth 

Joseph  Addisok,  1672-1719    

William  Ubcutt  Ccbhibo,  1833- 

JOHH  KiBO,  1789-1858 

ABHEBTEn.K,  1716-1778 

Isaac  Watti,  D.D.,  1674-1748  

G^erman,  18th  cent.,  tr.  Ed.  Caswall... 
William  Medleb  HuTCHiBas,  1827-1876 

JoHH  Gbmbblbap  Whittixb,  1807-1892 

WiLLLAM  Walbham  How,  D.D.,  1823- 

Johb  Ellbbtob,  1826-1893     

Hobatiub  Bobab,  D.D.,  1808-1889    

Sawley. 

Baden. 

Winchester  Old. 
Jewels. 

When,  Hie  salvation  hrinaina 

Chenies. 

When  I  survey  life's  varied  scene  

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross    ..; 
When  mominff  frilds  the  skies r ..... . 

Wiltiihire  (New  St 
Ann). 

(1)  Eden, 

(2)  Communion. 
Laudes  Domini. 

When  mothers  of  Salem  their  ehUdrm 

brought  to  Jeeue 
When  on  my  day  of  life  the  night  is 

faUing 
When  the  dark  waves  round  us  roll  ... 

When  the  day  of  toil  is  done    

When  the  wearv.  seekinsr  rest 

Salem. 

Flemming. 

Fiducia. 

Irene. 

Intercession. 

When  this  passing  world  is  done    

Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands 

While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun  ... 
Whither,  srilgrima,  are  you  going  

Petra. 

(i)  Wareham, 

(2)  Tranquility. 

Benevento. 

Whither,  piigrims. 

All  Saints. 

Who  hath  believed? 

JCIOBBBT  MUBBAT  MHyUETBE,    1813-1843 

Michael  Bbucb,   1746-1767.     Scottish 
Paraphrase 

JoHB  Newton,  1725-1807    

F.  J.  Cbosbt  (Mbs.  Van  AubttneX  1823- 
H.  T.  Schenob,  1656-1727,  tr.  V.  E.  Cox 

James  Gall,  1808-1895  

Benjamin  Bcs8Ei.l  Habbt,  1833-1867  ... 

FBANCES  BlDLErHAVBBOAL,l836-l879... 

Thomas  Kellt,  1769-1854 

Who  are  these  like  stars  appearing    . . . 
Who  hath  believidf    Who  hath  believM  . 
Who  is  He  in  yonder  stall  

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side 

Who  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom   . . . 

Bosmore. 
Triumph. 

Bb 


ALPHABETICAL   INDEX   OF   FIRST    LINES 


rZBST  UVK8. 

vos. 

AUTHOR. 

TUVS  OB  TUVKB. 

Whoffoever  lifmrff^'^.  vhont,  ffhnnt  the 

467 

276 
'484 
289 
890 

72 

248 
128 
146 
680 

106 

266 

449 

Philip  Paul  Bubs,  1838-1876 

whosoever  heaareth. 

sonnd 
Why  should  I  fear  the  darkest  honr  ... 
Winter  reigneth  o'er  the  land 

JoHK  Nkwtoh,  1725-1807    

William  Walsham  How,  DJ).,  18^3-  ... 

AmA  L.  GooHiLL    

John  Samuhl  Bxwlxt  Hovbxll,  LL  J)., 
1811-1875 

Isaac    Watts,   DJ).   (att.),    1674-1748. 
Scottish  Paraphrase 

Philip  Doddbidoh,  D.D.,  1709-1751 

AxoH.    Scottish  Paranhrase    

St.  Aidan. 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 

Worship  the  Lord  in  the  beanty  of 
holiness 

Ye  heavens,  send  forth  your  song  of 

praise 
Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 

Diligence. 
Moredun. 

St.  Lawrence. 
Narenza. 

Ye  who  the  name  of  Jesns  bear  

Newington. 
Cantus. 

Yield  not  to  Tempta- 
tion. 
St.  Paul 

Bucer. 

*  Yet  there  ia  room!'  

lleUd  not  to  temptations/or  ffiOdmg  ia  tin 

Yon  now  most  hear  My  voice  no  more 

Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints 

HORATIUS  BOHAR,  D.D .,  1808-1889      

Horatio  Bichmovd  Palbobr,  Mus.Doc, 

1834- 

WiLLiAM  B0BXBT8OH  (oZt),  -1745.    Scot- 
tish Paraphrase 

Augustus  Movtaous  Topladt,  1740-1778 

Thomas  KsLLT,  1769-1854 

Zion*s  King  shall  reign  victorious  

Austria. 

DOXOLOQIES. 


riRST  LIKXS. 


Blessed,  blessed  be  Jehovah 

Glory  be  to  the  fVtther,  and  to  the  Son 

His  name  for  ever  shall  endure   

Holy,  holy,  holy :  Lord  Gk>d  of  Hosts . . . 

Immortal  honor,  endless  fame 

Lord,  bless  us  still  

Now  to  Him  who  loved  us 

Now  to  the  King  of  Heaven 

Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 

Praise  the  Lord,  His  glories  show  

Salvation  and  immortal  praise    

To  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men   . . . 


610 
611 
618 
620 
612 
621 
614 
618 
616 
619 
616 
617 


AUTHOR. 


Ps.  cvi.  48      

FTQm  the  IJatin 

Ps.  bczii.  17-19 

From  the  Latin,  tr,  Johh  Drtdkn 

B.  A.  Smith's  'Sacred  Harmony,'  1835 
Samuxl  Millxr  Warihg  (ott.),  1793-1827 
Philip  DoDDRiDOB,  D  J),  (ait.),  1703-1751 

Thomas  Kbh,  D.D.,  1637-171 1    

Hkhrt  Francis  Lttb,  1793-1847  

V.  1,  Isaac  Watts  ;  v.2,Tatb  and  Bbadt 
Isaac  Watts,  DJ>.  (aU.),  1674-1748 


TURB  or  TURKS. 

Milan.  ^ 

Chant  (Boyce). 

Dunfermline. 

Sanotus  (Ebdon). 

Eaton. 

Doxologjr  (Smith). 

Triumph. 

St.  John. 

Old  Hundredth. 

St  George's,  Windsor. 

St.  Magnus. 

Jackson. 


OXI-ORU:    HORACE  HART 
PRIKTKP    TO    TMK    UNTVKRSTTT 


I     ' 
I 


'     t 


A    ;' 


r 

.        /     , 

r 

r 

/' 

■    1 

/ 

1 

1 

; 

I 

/ 

1 

